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Come  nere  vertuous  matrons  &  wome  kind, 
Here  may  ye  learne  of  Hesters  duty, 
In  all  comlines  of  vertue  you  shal  finde 
How  to  behaue  your  selues  in  humilitie. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THIS  unique  specimen  of  our  national  drama,  in  its  infant  state,  is 
the  property  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Devonshire.  About  thirty 
years  ago,  the  late  Duke  not  only  gave  the  present  editor  permis  - 
sion  to  copy  and  reprint  the  play,  but  was  kind  enough  afterwards 
to  collate  the  MS.  with  the  original,  to  mark  the  divisions  of  the 
pages  and  to  add  a  few  notes,  which,  with  one  or  two  others,  we 
have  appended.  The  illustration  of  the  productions  of  our  early 
stage  was  a  subject  of  which  his  Grace  was  especially  fond,  and 
on  various  occasions  he  afforded  the  most  ready  and  unpre 
tending  assistance.  It  is  our  principle,  not  to  accompany  our 
reprints  by  any  supplementary  notes;  but  in  this  particular 
instance  we  deviate  from  our  rule,  for  the  sake  of  subjoining 
what  proceeded  from  his  Grace's  pen,  and  what  would  have  been 
added,  with  the  Duke's  permission,  if  "  Godly  Queen  Hester " 
had  been  reproduced  by  the  Shakespeare  Society  before  its  dis 
solution.  The  late  Duke  was  a  most  unostentatious  man  in  this 
respect,  and  shrank  from  the  responsibility  of  authorship  ;  but  he 
has  left  behind  him  some  productions  of  which  the  least  we  can 
say  is,  that  they  do  no  discredit  to  his  Grace's  rank,  or  to  his 
varied  attainments. 

The  date  on  the  title-page  is  MDLXI,  though  it  is  wanting  in  the 
colophon  placed  by  the  two  printers,  Pickering  and  Hacket,  at 


the  end  of  the  piece.  It  was  entered  by  the  former  at  Stationers' 
Hall  in  1560-1,  as  "A  Playe  of  quene  Hester,"  (see  "Extracts," 
printed  by  the  Shakesp.  Soc.,  1848,  vol.  i,  p.  36)  and  it  was 
doubtless  published  in  the  spring  of  the  year.  A  notice  of  it  may 
1x5  found  in  the  "  Hist.  Engl.  Dram.  Poetry,"  ii,  253 ;  but  all 
portions  are  so  curious,  and  are  so  explanatory  of  the  condition 
of  our  earliest  stage,  that  we  are  glad  of  the  opportunity 
of  giving  it  entire.  It  is  a  mixture  of  allegory  and  Sacred 
History ;  and  few  things  can  be  more  amusing,  or  informing, 
than  the  discussion  of  public  and  private  abuses,  near  the  outset, 
by  characters  respectively  named  Pride,  Adulation,  and  Ambi 
tion.  The  strange  mention  of  the  war  with  Scotland  and  France, 
and  other  circumstances,  may  lead  to  an  approximation  to  the 
date  when  the  piece  was  written  by  its  anonymous  author. 

The  operation  of  printing  was  very  carelessly  performed ;  the 
evident  corruptions  are  numerous,  and  several,  as  on  pp.  22,  25,  33, 
are  detected  by  the  rhyme.  The  allusions,  in  the  time  of  Ahasu- 
erus,  to  Virgil,  Ovid,  and  Valerius  Maximus,  are  laughable 
anachronisms,  though  warranted  by  our  dramatic  productions 
in  their  palmiest  days.  Hardydardy,  the  supposed  servant  to 
Haman,  is  the  Vice  of  the  drama,  and  the  predecessor  of  the 
marvelous  Fool  in  the  works  of  Shakespeare  and  some  of  his 
contemporaries. 

J.  P.  C. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THIS  tract  only  exists  in  the  single  copy,  from  which  our  reprint 
has  been  made ;  and  it  was  unknown  to  all  bibliographical  and 
poetical  antiquaries. 

Knell,  the  author  of  it,  was  a  very  distinguished  and  favourite 
actor,  contemporary  with  Tarlton ;  and,  like  Tarlton,  he  seems 
to  have  availed  himself  of  his  popularity  by  putting  his  name 
to  productions  of  an  ephemeral  character,  but  founded  upon 
striking  public  events.  Felton  was  hanged  and  quartered  near 
St.  Paul's  Church,  on  8th  August,  1570,  for  placing  the  Pope's 
Bull  upon  the  gate  of  the  palace  of  the  Bishop  of  London, 
an  incident  duly  commemorated  by  Stow  and  others.  Knell,  as 
he  informs  us,  was  present ;  and,  having  witnessed  the  execution, 
employed  his  pen  in  celebrating  it,  in  the  confidence  that  what 
he  wrote  would  be  generally  read :  so  much  was  it  read,  that, 
excepting  the  one  we  have  used,  every  copy  appears  to  have 
perished  under  the  careless  thumbs  and  fingers  of  those  who 
perused  them. 

It  is  a  very  remarkable  production  in  black-letter ;  and  it  was 
printed  by  John  Allde,  the  father  of  Edward  Allde,  who  subse 
quently  became  a  very  noted  publisher  of  tracts,  ballads  and 
broadsides.'  It  has  little  merely  poetical  merit;  but  it  enters 
into  many  curious  particulars,  on  the  evidence  of  an  eye 
witness,  which  are  found  in  no  other  authority.  It  is  therefore 
of  historical  interest,  and,  if  only  on  this  account,  deserves  pre 
servation. 

Ritson   (Biblioyr.  Poetica,  p.  263)   attributes  two  ballads   to 


Thomas  Knell ;  but  of  the  first  he  mentions  we  have  seen  a  copy 
without  any  author's  name  ;  the  second  was  unquestionably  writ 
ten  by  Knell ;  and,  besides  the  tract  now  in  the  hands  of  the 
reader,  we  can  supply  a  fourth  unrecorded  work  by  him,  a  broad 
side,  with  this  heading : 

"  An  A.  B.  C.  to  the  christen  congregacion, 
Or  a  pathe  way  to  the  heauenly  habitacion." 

It  was  printed  by  Rycharde  Kele  without  date ;  so  that  Knell's 
pen  was  in  request  by  at  least  three  busy  stationers  of  the  day, 
Allde,  Awdely,  and  Kele. 

We  apprehend  that  Knell  the  actor  was  the  son  of  John  Knell, 
vintner,  who  was  buried  at  St.  James's,  Garlick  Hill,  in  1574 : 
Thomas  Knell  had  been  married  there  to  Alice  Turner  in  1568, 
but  what  family  they  had  is  not  stated :  he  was  buried  before 
1587,  when  his  widow  was  married  to  John  Heminge,  most 
likely,  the  fellow-actor  with  Shakespeare,  and  one  of  the  editors 
of  the  folio,  1G23.  In  1601,  there  was  a  player  resident  in 
Southwark,  named  John  Mil,  who  on  August  13th  had  a  daughter 
baptised  Alice :  Knell  and  Nill  may  have  been  confounded  by 
the  clerk,  and  Alice  was  certainly  the  name  of  the  wife  of 
Thomas  Knell. 

J.  P.  C. 


A  PITHTHY  NOTE 

TO   PAPISTS   ALL  AND  SOME 

that  ioy  in  Feltons  Martirdome. 

Defiring  them  to  read  this,  and  to  iudge, 
&  not  in  spite  at  fimple  truth  to  grudge. 

Set  foorth  by  one  that  knew  his  life,  and  was  with 

him  at  the  houre  of  his  death,  which  was 

the  viii  of  August.  Anno.  1570. 

at  the 

weft  end  of  Paules  Churche  ouer  againft 
the  Bishops  gate,  where 
he  fet  vp  the  Bui. 

i;     1 
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IMPRINTED     AT    LONDON 

At  the  long  Shop  adioining  vnto 

Saint  Mildreds  Church  in  the 

Pultrie,  the  xxiii.  of  Auguft, 

by  JOHN  ALLDE. 


A    PITHTHY    NOTE,    &c. 


LONG  lenitie  abufde,  at  legth 

dooth  lend  deferued  hire, 
Whe  mercy,  ouer  moou'd  with  vice, 

gins  kidle  Justice  ire. 
As  now  may  wel  difcerned  be 

vnto  the  fmart  of  fuch 
As  heaped  vp  vnfruteful  hope, 

and  pitie  proou'd  to  much  : 
But  fo  it  is  when  follyes  flud 

makes  wifdom  lowe  at  eb, 
And  where  for  harty  loue  fuch  doo 

winde  vp  foule  Treafons  web. 
As  Felton  fond  hath  furely  felt 

for  fault  of  treafon  hye  : 
So  all  will  vouch  whofe  harts  (with  God 

and  Prince)  are  not  awrie  ; 
And  as  the  Nortons  twain  did  tafte 

of  late  for  like  offence, 
Whom  luftice  paid  by  portion  iuft 

a  righteous  recompence. 
Yet  Felton  paft,  when  wilful  deed 

of  his  was  wel  defcryed, 
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For  why  ?  he  neuer  blufht  for  fhame, 

nor  much  the  fame  denyed. 
The  Bui  bewitcht  his  caluish  braine ; 

and  Pius,  his  deer  god, 
Made  him,  to  bolde  for  his  behoof, 

to  tafte  of  fuch  a  rod. 
He  durft  prefume,  good  Catholick, 

t'erect  vp  forraine  power, 
And  fubiefls  faithful  harts  now  wel 

by  flattery  to  deuoure. 
As  though  at  once  all  Englad  would 

haue  fhruk  at  Pius  curfe, 
And  that  the  childe  at  flrangers  beck 

would  leaue  his  painful  nurfe. 
The  bleffing  of  the  Pope  he  thought 

would  sure  haue  take  fuch  place, 
That  Englifh  men  with  cap  and  knee 

would  ftraight  the  fame  imbrace. 
What  ment  he  elfe  to  fix  the  Bui 

on  Bifhops  Pallaice  gate, 
But  that  he  thought  by  fomes  return 

to  mend  his  owne  eflate  ? 
But  Englifh  men,  God  haue  yc  praife, 

wifh  rather  his  curfe  ftil, 
Then  with  his  bleffing  to  receiue 

bothe  foule  and  bodyes  il. 
Gods  curfe  dooth  light  where  he  dooth  bleffe, 


A  Piththy  Note. 

as  Malachi  dooth  tel ; 
As  Felton  and  the  reft  haue  tried 

which  feru'd  the  Pope  ful  wel. 
But  Papifts  say  they  are  moft  bleft 

for  dying  in  his  caufe, 
Because  he  wil  their  foules  redeem 

from  hel  and  Sathans  clawes  : 
And  Felton  chiefly  they  commend 

for  his  coragious  minde, 
Which  vnto  Pope  and  holy  Church 

did  fhew  him  felf  fo  kinde. 
Wherfore  a  bleffed  Martyr  they 

doo  rightly  him  confeffe, 
Which  mooues  me  mofte  for  vertues  fake 

to  prooue  him  nothing  leffe  : 
For  eu'ry  kinde  of  death  dooth  not 

deferue  a  Martyrs  name, 
But  many  fundry  deaths  doo  bring 

the  dyers  endles  fhame. 
All  Theeues  and  Murderers  that  dye, 

all  Fellons  call  by  law, 
All  Traitors  and  all  Hereticks 

which  God  nor  man  doo  aw, 
Are  not  by  death  of  theirs  in  count 

of  Martyrs  which  doo  dye  : 
Though  Papifts  brag  that  he  is  one, 

but  give  them  leaue  to  lye. 
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The  death  dooth  not  the  Martyr  make, 

but  fure  the  righteous  caufe, 
When  Tirants  force  the  righteous  hart 

to  violate  Gods  lawes  ; 
When  Infidelles  depraue  the  truthe, 

and  Chriftians  it  maintain, 
In  giuing  of  their  bloods  for  it, 

they  win  the  Martyrs  gain. 
Ignatius  wan  the  noble  crown 

of  martirdom  y  tho  ; 
Caffianus  and  Laurence  they 

did  win  the  fame  alfo. 
Saint  Stephen  and  Saint  Peter  they 

wan  Martyrs  gain  by  right : 
So  did  Maturus  and  the  reft 

that  fuffred  for  the  light, 
Whofe  Hues  by  truthe  were  soudly  led, 

whofe  ends  did  mew  no  leffe  : 
Whofe  maers  were  vpright,  whofe  faith 

did  perfit  looue  expreffe. 
But  Feltons  life  did  shew  in  fine 

he  did  no  Martyrs  fact, 
For  exitus  afta  probat, 

the  exit  tries  the  a6l. 
A  roifting  shifting  Prodigall 

fo  he  his  time  did  spend, 
Which  fought  of  eu'ry  one  to  haue 


A  Piththy  Note. 

that  able  was  to  lend. 
The  Pfalmift  in  his  Pfalmes  dooth  pait 

out  Felton  very  plain  : 
The  wicked  man  borowes  (faith  he) 

and  payeth  not  again. 
Of  modeftie  in  maners  he 

was  feen  to  be  full  fcant, 
And  of  Religious  minde  no  doubt 

he  had  a  dayly  want. 
As  for  deuoutnes  in  his  dayes, 

yea,  after  his  owne  forte, 
He  neuer  moild  his  sprites  with  prayer, 

his  hart  was  fet  on  fport. 
A  Papifts  hart  he  had  not  fure ; 

for  Papifts  are  deuout, 
Although  their  zele  doo  knowledge  lack 

in  that  they  go  about. 
For  he  ne  zele  ne  knowledge  had, 

but  droue  to  fpend  the  time  : 
He  paft  not  with  what  kinde  of  men, 

nor  of  what  kinde  of  cryme, 
So  he  by  flattering  might  obtain 

to  Hue  by  others  fweat : 
Ne  lands  he  had,  ne  hands  did  feek 

to  get  the  bread  he  eat ; 
But  heer  &  there  with  Thrafoes  brood 

the  fimple  to  deride, 
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But  cheef  a  scoffer  of  Gods  woord, 

as  often  he  was  tride. 
A  Plefeme  right,  which  feru'd  ye  time 

though  fed  with  Romifh  hope  : 
And  now,  beholde,  the  faint  he  feru'd 

hath  bleft  him  with  a  Rope. 
A  foole  bewitcht  he  was  of  fome 

who  watcht  the  falling  fkies, 
And  lookt  for  Larkes  but  purpofe  mifl 

his  flefh  muft  feed  the  Flyes. 
An  irreligious  Traitor  was 

this  Felton,  truft  me  true  ; 
A  fit  refembler  in  our  time 

of  Eleazar  the  lew. 
Companion  with  Ichocanan, 

nay,  Schimions  equal  mate, 
Which  fought  Iherufalem  to  fpoile 

by  their  difcentious  bate. 
And  as  for  any  figne  that  was 

in  him  of  godly  feare, 
His  mofle  licencious  life  did  (hew 

his  hart  came  neuer  there ; 
Til  at  his  very  end,  where  as 

he  faw  it  would  not  bee, 
But  that  he  muft  as  Traitor  rank 

go  fcale  the  Gallow  tree. 
Then  fear  of  death  gan  prick  his  flefh 


A  Piththy  Note. 

whiche  wicked  men  dooth  touch, 
Whe  their  il  caufe  their  cofciece  pricks, 

and  burthens  them  tomuch  ; 
As  Cain  and  ludas,  ouer  fraid 

with  Gods  eternal  ire. 
Yet  fome  wil  fay  that  Felton  did 

Gods  mercy  then  defire  : 
In  deed,  in  Popifh  fort  he  shewd 

him  felf  then  to  relent ; 
But  who  can  fay  he  fhewd  fuch  faith 

as  made  him  right  repent  ? 
Of  wandring  faith  he  fhewd  foe  tafte 

as  Papifts  vfe  to  holde, 
That  Chrifte  their  fauior  is  in  parte, 

but  faith  was  not  (be  bolde) 
In  him  that  made  him  then  to  fay 

Chrifle  is  my  fauiour  : 
Ne  that  he  trufted  onely  fure 

faluation  by  his  power. 
Ne  cald  he  back  his  fclandero9  woords 

befpake  againft  Gods  truthe ; 
Ne  did  gainfay  his  traiterous  blaft 

before  both  age  and  youth, 
Which  he  had  fpoke  agaift  our  Queen 

before  in  Judgement  hall : 
But  only  for  this  fact  heer  doon, 

her  mercy  I  doo  call, 

B 
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(Said  he)  for  this  offence  of  mine 

heer  doon  that  she  forgiue : 
But  from  the  reft  againft  her  power 

and  Throne  he  did  not  meeue. 
He  had  before  denide  her  grace 

our  lawfull  Queen  to  bee, 
And  of  her  Supreme  power  (he  faicl) 

she  ought  not  haue  it,  fhee. 
Oh  traiterous  hart,  oh  Martyr  vile  ! 

fuch  Martyrs  now  a  dayes 
Would  fain  be  made  to  Mortar  thin, 

To  flop  the  hollow  wayes. 
He  neuer  once  relented  this 

Not  once  before  his  death, 
But  as  malicious  Traitor  he 

On  Gallows  gaue  his  breth. 
Wher  as  he  faid  in  midft  Guilde  Hall, 

before  the  Judgement  feat, 
That  they  might  wel  his  body  take, 

but  more  they  could  not  get. 
For  why  ?  his  foule  he  had  commit 

vnto  his  hollow  hope ; 
To  lefus  Chrifte  ?  to  him  think  yee  ? 

nay,  to  his  dad  the  Pope. 
Oh  Traitor  bolde  to  Chrifte, 

oh  prowd  blafphemous  tung ! 
That  euer  popifli  ignorance 
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fhould  reft  in  olde  or  yung. 
When  Chrifte  hath  (hed  his  deerest  blood, 

when  Chriftes  hart  was  rent, 
When  Chrifte  hath  paid  the  price  for  vs 

his  Father  to  content, 
Shall  we  once  dare,  alas,  to  fay, 

when  other  name  is  none, 
But  lefus  Chrifte  to  faue  our  foules 

by  his  deer  death  alone  ? 
That  Pius  Pope  our  foules  can  faue 

which  can  not  faue  him  felf, 
But  yeeld  his  power  to  mortal  death ; 

oh  blinded  Romifh  elf! 
Was  Paule  for  vs  once  crucified  ? 

Was  Mary,  Mark  or  lohn  ? 
No,  no,  it  was  our  lefus  Chrifte, 

to  whom  be  praife  alone. 
But  Papifts  make  of  him  leaft  count, 

which  took  the  greateft  pain, 
And  all  their  truft  is  ftil  in  them 

that  giue  the  smalleft  gain. 
If  Pel  ton  had  thofe  woordes  denied, 

though  euen  at  the  laft  end, 
I  would  haue  faid,  and  many  mo, 

he  had  been  Chriftes  freend. 
His  death  was  nothing  Martir  like, 

he  died  a  Papift  blinde  : 
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An  Enemy  to  Chrifte  and  Queen, 

a  Monfter  out  of  kinde  : 
A  new  ftert  vp  Heroftratus, 

to  get  himfelf  a  name, 
Though  that  his  deed  and  end  fhalbe 

ay  to  his  endles  fhame ; 
For  as  the  fame  of  Godly  men 

fhall  ouerliue  the  graue, 
So  Fame  dooth  yeeld  to  wicked  men 

the  right  that  they  fhould  haue. 
So  long  as  Guilde  Hall  dooth  remain, 

there  fhall  remain  like  wife 
A  memory  of  Fekons  facts, 

before  all  peoples  eyes, 
lohn  Felton  Traitor  which  denied 

the  Queen  our  fupreme  head  : 
lohn  Felton  Traitor  which  aduaunc't 

the  Pope  his  Bui  of  lead  : 
lohn  Felton  Traitor  which  did  feek 

a  forren  power  to  place 
Againft  our  Queen  Elizabeth, 

high  Treafon  to  her  grace  : 
lohn  Felton  Traitor  which  fo  raild 

againft  the  ludges  graue  : 
lohn  Felton  Traitor  which  denied 

his  Judgement"  for  to  haue. 
Yea  if  that  men  doo  want  to  read 
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The  Libelles  that  are  writ, 
The  pauing  ftones  will  witnes  bear 

his  Treafon  to  requit. 
His  Blafphemyes,  his  raging  spite, 

his  brainles  wilful  talke 
Dame  Fame  with  Eccho  fhall  refound 

in  eu'ry  caue  to  walke. 
lohn  Felton  Papift  heer  was  raigned, 

that  traiterous  rebel  meer, 
That  faithles  man,  that  Hypocrite 

receiued  Judgement  heer. 
So  long  as  Newgate  ftands  in  fight 

his  memory  fhall  last, 
And  witnes  bear  what  blafphemies 

out  of  his  mouth  he  caft. 
When  learned  men  and  Preachers  grauc 

beftowd  their  learned  pain 
To  win  his  Soule  to  lefus  Chrifte, 

how  he  did  them  difdaine. 
How  obftinatly  he  did  reft 

in  his  vnfkilful  minde, 
That  none  could  him  perfwade  to  fee, 

he  was  fo  wilful  blinde. 
That  fhall  the  Stones  of  Newgate  tel, 

if  Papifts  would  denye  ; 
And  how  he  did  aduaunce  the  Pope 

whiche  made  him  fence  fo  hye. 
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Refufing  councel  of  Gods  Book, 

none  could  perfwade  his  hart 
In  any  point  to  truft  the  truthe 

wherby  he  fhould  conuert. 
The  flayers  there  in  morne  can  tel 

how  Preachers  did  exhort, 
That  he  would  change  his  foolifh  mincle 

to  Chrifle  the  ftrongeft  Fort. 
But  flil  he  faid,  I  am  right  wel 

perfwaded  fure  [am]  I  ; 
And  as  I  am  perfwaded,  fo 

I  mene  in  that  to  dye. 
In  Chrifle  if  his  perfwafion  were, 

no  dout  there  was  no  fhame, 
But  that  vnto  the  Church  of  God 

he  might  haue  tolde  the  fame  ; 
For  (Corde  creditur)  saith  Paule 

with  hart  to  think  makes  iufl : 
But  (Ore  fit)  confeffion  is 

faluacion  fure  to  trufl. 
But  his  Confeffion  there  did  tel 

what  faith  was  in  his  minde 
Vnto  his  fauiour  lefus  Chrifle, 

truly  but  fmall  to  finde ; 
But  to  the  Pope,  that  horned  beafl, 

his  hart  was  fixt  ful  fure, 
And  it  to  leaue  while  life  did  lafl 
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none  could  him  once  procure. 
The  Draile,  wheron  he  lay  faft  bound 

in  midft  olde  baily  ftreet, 
Shall  tel  that  Preachers  woords  for  ay, 

which  then  there  did  him  meet. 
Oh,  Felton  (faid  he),  now  relent, 

now  dooth  approche  the  time 
When  it  wilbe  to  late  for  thee 

for  too  repent  thy  cryme. 
Now  yeeld  to  Chrifte,  truft  in  his  blood, 

defy  the  Pope  and  all ; 
Defy  his  Bulles  and  Pardons  vile, 

which  haue  begun  thy  thrall. 
God  yet  dooth  offer  thee  his  grace, 

Chrifte  lefus  spredes  his  armes 
Yet  to  receiue  thy  foule  to  grace, 

and  to  preuent  thy  harmes. 
But  he  as  graceles  held  on  ftil 

in  latin  Prayers  tho ; 
And  gaue  no  eare  vnto  the  man 

that  did  exhort  him  fo. 
At  laft,  the  Preacher  faid  again, 

oh,  Felton,  yet  forfake 
Thine  errors  blinde,  by  lefus  Chrifte 

a  perfit  end  to  make. 
As  thogh  (faid  he)  mofte  ftoutly  then, 

ye  would  the  People  blafe, 


1 6  A  Piththy  Note. 

And  make  them  think  I  did  not  wel  : 

this  faid  he  without  maze. 
So  may  they  think  (quod  he  again), 

except  thou  doo  repent, 
Because  againft  both  Chrifte  and  Queen 

thy  Treafon  thou  haft  bent. 
Oh,  iudge  me  not  (quod  Felton,  then). 

Tie  iudge  (quod  th'  other)  thee ; 
For  Chrifte  haft  taught  me  by  the  frutes 

alwayes  to  iudge  the  Tree. 
While  thou  art  heer  I  iudge  thy  deed, 

but  God  fhall  iudge  thee  ay ; 
And  if  thou  doo  not  now  repent, 

Hel  fire  fhalbe  thy  pay. 
All  this  benignitie  of  God 

this  Felton  did  difpise, 
And  gave  no  ear  til  as  he  faw 

the  Gallows  with  his  eyes ; 
Which  Gallow  tree  in  Paules  Churche  yard 

shall  tel  the  endles  fhame 
Of  Felton  there  for  Treafon  hangd, 

to  peril  of  his  name. 
And  eke  the  Groud  fhal  witnes  bear 

how  Confcience  his  was  vrged 
By  Preachers,  which  by  truthe  did  hope 

his  hart  then  to  haue  purged. 
But  God  (I  think)  had  the  fhut  vp 
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the  bowelles  of  his  grace 
To  him,  whose  ftubborn  hart  before 

refusde  truthe  to  imbrace ; 
For  Miferere  on  his  knees, 

all  trembling,  he  did  fay, 
But  foftly  to  him  felf,  that  few 

could  hear  what  he  did  pray. 
Belike  he  thought,  as  Papifts  doo, 

the  Latin  to  excel ; 
And  fo  he  thought,  his  prayer  faid 

therin  to  be  ful  wel. 
For  he  did  neuer  once  defire 

Gods  people  to  affift 
Him  in  his  prayers  he  then  made, 

but  did  euen  as  he  lift. 
Much  les  then  to  repent  his  fall, 

and  turn  to  God  by  grace, 
On  ladder  he  gan  fpeke  alowd, 

maintaining  of  his  cace  ; 
And  purg'd  his  hart  of  Treafon  quite, 

that  euer  was  fo  cleer. 
Which  when  the  woorthy  fherif  heard, 

he  faid,  that  all  might  hear  : 
Felton,  a  more  malicious  feat 

of  Treafon  neuer  was, 
Then  thou  a  Traitor  rak  haft  wrought, 

and  falfly  brought  to  paffe. 
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Then  was  he  hanged  vp  a  while, 

in  what  a  cace  God  knowes  : 
Such  as  haue  Judgement  in  the  act, 

I  leaue  the  end  to  thofe. 
Cut  downe  he  was  and  liu'd  again, 

but  after  fpake  not  much  : 
For  why  ?  the  Executioner  feru'd 

him  fuch  a  Traitors  tuch. 
So  no  good  figne  in  life  or  death 

of  any  Chriflian  minde, 
But  as  he  liu'd  (I  fay)  he  died, 

a  paruerft  Papift  blinde. 
But  this  may  make  the  Papifls  ioy, 

that  they  had  one  fo  flout : 
For  their  Rel[i]gion  and  their  looue, 

to  paffe  such  torments  out. 
But  let  them  flay  :  Religion  was 

no  caufe  why  he  fo  died, 
But  fure  becaufe  the  Englifh  lawes 

a  Traitor  rank  him  tried. 
He  would  haue  made  Religion 

his  plea,  when  he  was  brought 
To  his  examination, 

but  that  preuaild  him  nought. 
For  his  Religion  [t]hey  had  not 

to  dele  with  him  at  all, 
But  for  high  Treafon  he  was  iudged 
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in  midft  of  the  Guilde  Hall. 
And  when  he  faw  religions  fcufe 

could  not  his  torment  (lay, 
But  that  he  muft  by  force  of  Law 

to  Traitors  death  obey, 
Such  Sprite  him  led,  as  in  him  was, 

mofte  wilfully  to  ftand 
Againft  Gods  truthe,  whiche  now  is  preacht 

throughout  this  Britain  lad. 
So,  fometime  God  for  fmners  fakes 

dooth  giue  the  Deuil  power 
To  holde  mens  mindes  in  error  faft, 

that  he  mould  them  deuoure  : 
And  Sathan  is  fo  falfe  him  felf, 

that  he  can  foon  infecl; 
All  fuch  with  vile  Hypocrifie 

whom  God  will  fo  reiecl. 
But,  fure,  I  think,  if  Treafon  had 

not  brought  him  to  his  death, 
Religion  neuer  was  fo  deer 

to  him  as  t'end  his  breth  : 
For  neuer  yet  was  heard  or  feen 

for  fuch  Religions  fake, 
That  any  only  haue  been  brought 

to  dye  at  Block  or  Stake. 
Ful  many  of  that  godles  feet 

haue  been  attainted  fure, 
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And  haue  for  Treafon  fuffred  fmarts, 

as  Law  dooth  right  procure  ; 
And  haue  in  Judgement,  and  in  death, 

as  deftitute  of  grace 
Continewd  as  this  Felton  did, 

which  makes  me  rue  his  cace. 
For,  fure,  his  bodyes  death  I  nought 

at  all  did  then  lament ; 
But  death  of  body  and  of  foule 

Dooth  make  my  hart  relent. 
Beware,  ye  papifts,  and  take  heed, 

I  read  you  yet  beware, 
And  caft  all  Popery  from  your  harts ; 

take  heed  of  hellifh  rore  : 
And  if  you  wil  not  yet  be  true 

to  God  and  our  good  Queen, 
I  pray  to  God  that  all  your  endes 

as  Feltons  may  be  feen. 
And  God  sane  Queen  Elizabeth 

from  Papifts  wil  and  power, 
That  fharpned  fwoord  by  Gospelles  force 

may  all  her  Foes  deuoure. 

Amen.  q.  T.  Knel.     luni. 


INTKODUCTION. 


THE  copy  of  the  tract  employed  for  our  reprint  was  clearly  that 
transmitted  to  one  of  the  licensers,  near  the  close  of  the  sixteenth 
century,  for  his  approbation  :  no  other  exemplar  is  known.  The 
name  of  John  Kyd,  the  stationer,  was  written  by  him  on  the 
title-page,  and  that  of  Thomas  Kydde,  the  author,  was  subscribed 
at  the  end.  "We  conjecture  that  they  were  brothers.  It  was 
entered  at  Stationers'  Hall  on  28th  June,  1592  (see  "Notes 
and  Queries,"  29th  March,  1862,  p.  241)  the  very  day  when  the 
prisoners  were  executed  in  Smithfield.  It  was  evidently  drawn 
up  and  printed  in  haste  for  the  sake  of  satisfying  public  curiosity, 
but  the  style  of  the  production  is  much  better  than  that  of  ordi 
nary  publications  of  the  kind ;  and  we  presume  that  it  was  the 
composition  of  the  same  Thomas  Kyd,  Kidd,  or  Kydde,  who  was 
the  author  of  the  famous  drama  called  "  The  Spanish  Tragedy," 
of  its  first  part  entitled  "  Jeronimo,"  and  of  various  other  pieces 
for  the  stage.  He  was,  probably,  employed  by  his  brother,  John 
Kyd,  the  stationer,  to  draw  up  a  particular  and  interesting  narra 
tive  regarding  a  dreadful  crime  which,  in  1592,  had  powerfully 
excited  public  attention. 

Perhaps  all  the  other  copies  have  perished,  or  possibly  the 
publication  may  not  ultimately  have  received  the  approbation  of 
the  persons  authorised  to  inspect  performances  of  the  kind ;  for 
in  the  registration  at  Stationers'  Hall  it  is  recorded  that  it  was 
not  then  "  in  good  form  and  order,"  but  required  alteration  before 
it  could  be  allowed  to  be  printed. 


We  may  take  this  opportunity  of  stating,  that  although  Kydd's 
"  Spanish  Tragedy"  was  a  play  quite  as  old  as  the  earliest  of 
Shakespeare's  dramas,  no  justice  has  hitherto  been  done  to  it  in 
printing  :  the  most  absurd  blunders,  as  in  Shakespeare,  have  from 
the  first  been  allowed  to  deform  the  text,  although  we  dare  say 
that  some  perverse  critics  may  be  found  in  our  day  to  justify 
them  :  for  instance,  in  Act  iv,  the  king  ought  to  say, 

"  Till  when  ourself  will  execute  the  place  ;" 

whereas  in  every  edition,  ancient  and  modern,  "  execute"  is  mis 
printed  exempt.  Again,  in  Act  v,  Hieronimo  ought  to  exclaim, 

"  Why,  then,  I  see  that  heaven  applauds  our  drift  ;" 

whereas  applies  has  always  been  printed  instead  of  "  applauds." 
These  are  glaring  errors,  and  we  could  point  out  many  more 
would  not  the  pursuit  of  them  lead  us  too  much  out  of  our  way. 
Of  an  author  of  Kydd's  reputation  every  scrap  ought  to  be  pre 
served  ;  and  for  that  reason,  among  others,  we  have  reprinted  the 
ensuing  unique  tract.  The  few  grammatical  errors  it  contains 
are  no  doubt  to  be  imputed  to  the  speed  of  the  old  printer. 

We  may  add  that  Stow  (Ann.  p.  1271,  edit.  1605)  gives  neither 
date  of  the  day  nor  names,  merely  observing,  "  In  this  month  of 
June  a  young  man  was  hanged  in  Smithfield,  and  a  woman  there 
burned,  both  for  poysoning  of  her  husband,  a  goldsmith." 

J.  P.  C. 


The  trueth  of  the  most  wicked  &  secret 

murthering  of  lohn  Brewen,  Goldsmith  of 

London,  committed  by  his  owne  wife 

through  the  prouocation  of  one  lohn  Parker 
whom  she  loved :  for  which  fact  she  was  burned, 
and  he  hanged  in  Smithfield,  on  Wed 
nesday  the   28  of  lime,    1592, 
two  yearcs  after  the  murther 
was  committed. 


Imprinted  at  London  for  lohn  Kid,  and  are  to 

be  sold  by  Edward  White,  dwelling  at  the  little  North 

doore  of  Paules,  at  the  signe  of  the  Gun. 

1592. 


THE  MURDER  OF  IOHN  BREWEN,  GOLD- 

smith  of  London,  who  through  the  entise- 

ment  of  lohn  Parker,  was  poysoned  of  his 

owne  wife  in  eating  a  measse  of  Sugersops. 


TTOW  hatefull  a  thing  the  fmne  of  murder  hath 
-  beene  before  the  fight  of  the  eternall  God  the 
holy  Scriptures  doe  manifeft ;  yet  from  the  beginning 
we  may  evidently  fee  how  bufie  the  diuell  hath  beene 
to  provoke  men  thereunto,  in  fo  much  that,  when  there 
was  but  two  brethren  liuing  in  the  world,  the  onelye 
fonnes  of  the  firft  man,  Adam,  hee  provoked  the  one 
moft  vnnaturally  to  murther  the  other.  And  albeit 
there  was  none  in  the  world  to  accufe  Caine  for  fo 
fowle  a  fact,  fo  that  in  his  owne  conceit  hee  might 
have  walked  fecurely  and  without  blame,  yet  the 
blood  of  the  iuft  Abel  cried  moft  fhrill  in  the  eares 
of  the  righteous  God  for  vengeance,  and  reuenge  on 
the  murderer.  The  Lord  therefore  ordayned  a  Law 
that  the  cruel  and  uniuft  blood-fheader  fhould  have 
his  blood  iuftly  fhed  again ;  of  which  law,  although 
no  man  is  ignorant,  and  that  we  fee  it  put  in  execu 
tion  daylie  before  our  eyes,  yet  doth  the  Diuell  fo 
worke  in  the  hearts  of  a  number,  that,  without 
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refpecl:  either  of  the  feare  of  God  or  extreame  punim- 
ment  in  this  world,  they  doe  notwithftanding  com- 
mitte  mod  haynous  and  grieuous  offences,  to  the 
great  hazard  of  their  foules,  and  the  definitions  of 
their  bodies  on  earth,  onely  through  Sathans  fugges- 
tions,  as  by  this  example  following  may  euidently  be 
proued. 

There  was  of  late  dwelling  in  London  a  proper 
young  woman  named  Anne  Welles,  which,  for  her 
fauour  and  comely  perfonage,  as  alfo  in  regard  of 
her  good  behauiour  and  other  commendable  qualities, 
was  beloued  of  diuers  young  men,  efpecially  of  two 
Goldfmithes,  which  were  Batchelers,  of  good  friends, 
and  well  efteemed  for  fine  workmanfhip  in  their 
trade.  The  one  of  them  was  called  lohn  Brewen, 
and  the  other  lohn  Parker,  who  although  hee  was 
better  beloved,  yet  leafh  deferved  it  (as  the  fequell 
hereafter  will  fhewe).  But  as  the  trueft  lovers  are 
commonly  leaft  regarded,  and  the  plaine  meaning 
man  mod  fcorned  of  vndifcreete  maidens,  fo  came  it 
to  paffe  by  Brewen ;  who,  notwithftanding  his  long 
and  earneft  suite,  the  gifts  and  fauours  which  fhe  re- 
ceiued,  was  (till  difdained  and  caft  off,  albeit  he  had 
the  good  will  and  fauour  of  al  her  friends  and  kins 
folk  :  but  no  man  was  fo  high  in  her  books  as  Parker; 
he  had  her  fauours,  whofoever  had  her  frowns ;  he 
fate  and  fmiled  when  others  fobbed,  and  tryumphant 
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in  the  teares  of  the  difpoffeffed.  It  came  to  paffe 
that  this  nice  maiden  had,  vpon  a  promife  betweene 
them,  receaved  of  Brewen  both  golde  and  iewels, 
which  he  willingly  beflowed  vpon  her,  efleeming  her 
the  miftris  and  commaundres  of  his  life ;  but  when 
he  faw  his  fuite  defpifed,  and  his  goodwill  nothing 
regarded,  and  feeing  no  hope  of  her  good  will  and 
fauour,  he  determined  that,  feeing  his  fuite  took  no 
effect,  to  demand  his  golde  and  iewels  againe.  And 
vpon  a  time  comming  vnto  her,  requefled  that  he 
might  have  his  gifts  againe;  to  whom  difdainfully  fhe 
made  anfwere  that  he  fhould  flay  for  it ;  and  the 
young  man  having  been  thus  driuen  off  longer  than 
hee  thought  good  of,  made  no  more  adoe  but  arefled 
her  for  the  iewels. 

The  flout  damfel,  that  had  neuer  before  been  in 
the  like  daunger,  was  so  aflonifhed  and  difmayed, 
that  fhe  concluded,  on  condition  he  would  let  his 
action  fal,  and  not  to  think  euer  the  worfe  of  her 
afterward,  to  marrie  him  by  a  certain  day,  and  to 
make  him  her  husband;  and  this  before  good  witnes 
fhe  vowed  to  performe.  Brewen  was  hereof  very 
ioyfull,  and  releafed  his  prifoner  on  his  owne  perill, 
being  not  a  little  glad  of  his  good  fucceffe.  And 
thereupon,  fo  foone  as  might  be,  made  preparation 
for  their  manage,  albeit  it  proued  the  worfl  bargain 
that  euer  he  made  in  his  life.  Now,  when  Parker 
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vnderftood  of  this  thing  he  was  grieuously  vexed, 
and  as  one  hauing  deepe  intreft  in  the  poffeffion  of 
her  perfon,  ftormed  moft  outrageoufly,  and  with  bitter 
fpeeches  so  taunted  and  checked  her,  that  fhe  re 
pented  the  promife  fhe  made  to  Brewen,  although 
fhe  could  not  any  way  amend  it :  neuertheleffe,  it 
kindled  fuch  a  hatred  in  her  heart  againft  her  new 
made  choyce,  that  at  length  it  turned  to  Brewens 
death  and  deftruclion.  And  this  accurfed  Parker, 
although  he  was  not  as  then  in  eftate  to  marrie  (not- 
withftanding  he  ere  then  had  lien  with  her  and  gotten 
her  with  child),  and  would  neuer  let  her  reft,  but 
continually  vrged  her  to  make  him  away  by  one 
meanes  or  other.  Diuers  and  fundry  times  had 
they  talke  together  of  that  matter;  and  although  fhe 
often  refufed  to  work  his  death,  yet,  at  length,  the 
grace  of  God  being  taken  from  her,  fhe  confented, 
by  his  direction,  to  poyfon  Brewen ;  after  which 
deede  done,  Parker  promifed  to  marrie  her  fo  foone 
as  poffibly  he  could. 

Now,  she  had  not  been  marled  to  Brewen  aboue 
three  dayes,  when  she  put  in  practife  to  poyfon  him. 
And  although  the  honeft  young  man  loued  her 
tenderly,  yet  had  she  conceiued  fuch  deadly  hatred 
againft  him,  that  she  lay  not  with  him  after  the  firft 
night  of  her  mariage ;  neither  would  she  abide  to  be 
called  after  his  name,  but  ftill  to  be  termed  Anne 
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Welles,  as  fhe  was  before  :  and  to  excufe  her  from 
his  bed,  fhe  fayd  fhe  had  vowed  neuer  to  lie  by  him 
more  till  he  had  gotten  her  a  better  houfe.  And  the 
more  to  fhadow  her  trecherie,  and  to  shew  the  dif- 
content  fhe  had  of  his  dwelling,  fhe  lodged  neuer  a 
night  but  the  firft  in  his  houfe,  but  prouided  her  a 
lodging  neere  to  the  place  where  this  graceles 
Parker  dwelt.  By  this  meanes  the  villaine  had  free 
acceffe  to  practife  with  her  about  the  murther,  who 
was  fo  importunate  and  haftie  to  have  it  done,  that 
the  Wednesday  after  fhe  was  married  fhe  wickedly 
went  to  effect  it,  even  according  as  Parker  had  before 
giuen  direction  ;  which  was  in  this  forte.  The  varlet 
had  bought  a  ftrong  deadly  poyfon,  whofe  working 
was  to  make  fpeedy  hafte  to  the  heart,  without  any 
fwelling  of  the  body,  or  other  figne  of  outward  con 
fection.  This  poyfon  the  wicked  woman  fecretly 
caried  with  her  to  her  husbands  houfe  with  a  mery 
plefaunt  countenance,  and  very  kindly  afked  her  huf- 
band  how  he  did,  giuing  him  the  good  morrow  in 
the  most  courteous  manner,  and  afked  if  he  would 
haue,  that  colde  morning,  a  meaffe  of  fuger  foppes 
(for  it  was  the  weeke  before  fhrovetide)  ?  I,  mary, 
with  a  good  will,  wife  (quoth  he) ;  and  I  take  it  very 
kindly  that  you  will  doe  fo  much  for  me  :  alas!  huf- 
band  (quoth  fhe),  if  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  to 
doe  fo  fmall  a  matter  for  you  (efpecially  being  fo 
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lately  married)  you  might  iuftly  iudge  me  vnkinde : 
and  thervvithall  went  to  make  ready  his  laft  meat. 
The  thing  being  done,  Ihee  powred  out  a  meaffe  for 
him,  and  ftrewed  fecretly  therein  part  of  the  poyfon; 
and  hauing  fet  the  porringer  downe  befide  her  while 
flie  put  the  pofnet  on  the  fire  againe,  with  her  rifmg 
vp  from  the  fire,  her  coat  caft  downe  that  meaffe 
which  for  her  husband  fhe  had  prepared :  Out,  alaffe ! 
quoth  fhe ;  I  haue  fpilt  a  meaffe  of  as  good  fugar 
fops  as  euer  I  made  in  my  life.  Why,  quoth  her 
husband,  is  there  no  more  ?  Yes,  quoth  she,  that 
there  is,  two  as  good  as  they,  or  I  will  make  them  as 
good  ;  but  it  greeues  me  that  any  good  thing  should 
fo  vnluckily  be  caft  away.  What,  woman,  quoth  he; 
vex  not  at  the  matter :  your  ill  lucke  goe  with  them ! 
Mary,  amen,  quoth  she ;  fpeaking,  God  knowes, 
with  a  wicked  thonght,  though  the  well  meaning 
man  thought  on  no  euill. 

But  I  pray  you,  John  (faid  she),  shall  I  intreate 
you  to  fetch  mee  a  penny  worth  of  red  herrings,  for 
I  haue  an  earned  defire  to  eat  fome  :  that  I  will, 
quoth  he,  with  a  good  will.  This  fly  shift  she 
deuifed  to  haue  his  abfence,  that  she  might  the 
better  performe  hir  wicked  intent ;  and  by  the  time 
he  came  againe  she  had  made  ready  a  meffe  of  fuger 
fops  for  him,  one  for  herfelfe,  and  another  for  a  little 
boye  which  she  brought  with  her,  but  her  husbands 
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she  had  poyfoned  as  before  :  when  he  was  come  she 
gave  her  husband  his  meffe,  and  she  and  the  childe 
fell  alfo  to  eating  of  theirs.  Within  a  pretty  while 
after  hee  had  eaten  his,  hee  began  to  waxe  very  ill 
about  the  ftomack,  feeling  alfo  a  grieuous  griping  of 
his  inward  partes,  wherupon  he  tould  his  wife  he  felt 
himselfe  not  well  :  how  fo  ?  quoth  she ;  you  were 
well  before  you  went  forth,  were  you  not  ?  yes,  in 
deed  was  I,  faid  he:  then  he  demaunded  if  she  were 
well ;  she  anfwered,  I  ;  fo  likewife  faid  the  childe. 
Ah !  quoth  her  husband,  now  I  feele  my  felfe  ficke 
at  the  very  heart;  and  immediatlie  after  he  began  to 
vomet  exceedingly,  with  fuch  ftraines  as  if  his  lungs 
would  burft  in  peeces :  then  he  requefted  her  to  haue 
him  to  bed,  neuer  myftrufting  the  trecherie  wrought 
againft  him.  Now,  when  it  drew  fome  what  late,  she 
tould  her  husband  she  muft  needs  goe  home  to  her 
lodging,  and  when  he  requefted  her  to  (lay  with  him, 
she  faid  she  could  not,  nor  would  not;  and  fo  vn- 
naturally  left  the  poyfoned  man  all  alone  that  whole 
night  longe,  without  either  comfort  or  companie.  All 
that  night  was  he  extreame  ficke,  worfe  and  worfe, 
neuer  ceafmg  vomiting  til  his  entrailes  were  all 
shrunke  and  broken  within  him  (as  is  fmce  fuppofed). 
The  next  morning  she  came  to  him  againe,  hauing 
been  once  or  twice  fent  for,  but  made  little  femblance 
of  forrow ;  and  when  he  quibd  her  with  vnkindnes, 
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for  not  flaying  with  him  one  night,  she  afked  him  if 
he  would  haue  her  forfworne  ?  did  I  not,  quoth  she, 
fweare  I  would  not  ftay  in  the  houfe  one  night,  till 
you  had  gotten  another  ?  well,  Anne,  quoth  hee, 
flay  with  mee  now,  for  I  am  not  long  to  continue  in 
this  world  :  now,  God  forbid  (quoth  she)  ;  and  with 
that  she  made  a  shewe  of  great  heauines  and  forrow, 
and  then  made  him  a  caudle  with  fuger  and  other 
fpices  :  and  fo,  on  the  thurfday  immediatly  after  he 
had  eaten  it  he  dyed,  and  on  the  Friday  he  was 
buried,  no  perfon  as  then  fufpecling  any  manner  of 
euil  done  to  him  by  his  wife,  but  efteemed  her  a 
very  honeft  woman,  although,  through  her  youth, 
she  knew  not  as  then  how  to  behaue  her  felfe  to  her 
husband  fo  kindely  as  she  ought,  which  they  imputed 
to  her  ignorance,  rather  than  to  any  mallice  con- 
ceaued  againft  her  husband.  Now  you  shall  vnder- 
ftand,  within  a  fmall  fpace  after  her  husband  was 
dead  she  was  knowne  with  child,  and  fafely  deli- 
uered,  euery  neighbour  thinking  it  had  been  her 
husbands,  although  she  fince  confeffed  it  was  not ; 
but  that  child  liued  not  long,  but  dyed. 

The  murder  lying  thus  vnefpyed,  who  was  fo 
lufty  as  Parker  with  the  widdow,  being  a  continuall 
reforter  to  her  houfe,  whofe  welcome  was  anfwerable 
to  his  defier.  And  fo  bould  in  the  end  he  grew 
with  her,  that  she  durft  not  denie  him  any  thing  he 
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requefted,  and  became  fo  ielious  that,  had  she  lookt 
but  merely  vpon  a  man,  she  should  haue  knowne 
the  price  thereof,  and  haue  bought  her  merement 
deerely.  And  yet  was  he  not  married  vnto  her : 
yea,  to  [fuch]  flauerie  and  fubieclion  did  he  bring  her, 
that  she  muft  runne  or  goe  wheresoeuer  he  pleafed 
to  appoint  her,  held  he  vp  but  his  finger  at  any 
time :  if  she  denied  him  either  money,  or  whatfoeuer 
elfe  he  lifted  to  requeft,  he  would  haule  and  pull  her 
as  was  pittie  to  behold ;  yea,  and  threaten  to  ftabbe 
and  thruft  her  through  with  his  dagger,  did  she  not 
as  he  would  haue  her  in  all  things ;  fo  that  he  had 
her  at  commandement  whenfoeuer  hee  would,  and 
yet  could  shee  fcant  pleafe  him  with  her  diligence. 
In  this  miferable  cafe  hee  kept  her  vnmarried  for 
the  fpace  of  two  yeares  after  her  husband  was  dead : 
at  length  he  got  her  with  child  againe,  which  when 
the  woman  knew,  she  was  carefull,  for  the  sailing  of 
her  credit,  to  keepe  it  vnfpied  fo  long  as  she  could  ; 
in  fo  much  that  she  would  not  goe  forth  of  her 
doores  for  feare  her  neighbours  should  perceaue  her 
great  bellie.  In  the  meane  fpace  Parker  comming 
vnto  her,  she  was,  vpon  one  day  aboue  the  reft,  moft 
earneft  with  him  to  marrie  her.  You  fee  (quoth 
shee)  in  what  cafe  I  am ;  and  if  you  wil  not  for 
your  owne  credit,  yet  for  my  credits  fake  marrie  me, 
and  fuffer  mee  not  to  be  a  poynting  marke  for 
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others  and  a  shame  among  my  neighbours.  The 
varlet,  hearing  the  great  mone  fhee  made  vnto  him, 
was  nothing  moued  therewith,  but  chorlifhly  an- 
fwered,  fhee  mould  not  appoint  him  when  to  marrie  : 
but  if  I  were  fo  minded  (quoth  he) ,  I  would  be  twife 
aduifed  how  I  did  wed  with  fuch  a  ftrumpet  as  thy 
felfe ;  and  then  reuiled  her  moft  mamefully  :  where- 
unto  fhee  anfwered,  fhee  had  neuer  been  a  ftrumpet 
but  for  him,  and  wo  worth  thee  (quoth  me),  that 
euer  I  knewe  thee !  it  is  thou,  and  no  man  elfe,  that 
can  tryumph  in  my  fpoyle,  and  yet  now  thou  refufeft 
to  make  amends  for  thy  fault :  my  loue  to  thee  thou 
haft  fufficiently  tried,  although  I  neuer  found  any  by 
thee.  Out,  arrant  queane  !  (quoth  he)  :  thou  wouldft 
marry  me  to  the  end  thou  mighteft  poyfon  me,  as 
thou  didft  thy  husband  ;  but  for  that  caufe  I  meane  to 
keepe  me  as  long  out  of  thy  fingers  as  I  can,  and 
accurft  be  I,  if  I  truft  thee,  or  hazard  my  life  in  thy 
hands.  Why,  thou  arrant  beaft  (quoth  fhee),  what 
did  I  then,  which  thou  didft  not  prouoke  me  to  doo  ? 
if  my  husband  were  poyfoned  (mameles  as  thou  art) 
it  had  neuer  been  done  but  for  thee  :  thou  gaueft 
me  the  poyfon,  and  after  thy  direction  I  did  minifter 
it  vnto  him,  and  woe  is  mee !  it  was  for  thy  fake  I 
did  fo  curfed  a  deede. 

Thefe   fpeeches,  thus  fpoken  betweene  them  in 
vehemencie  of  fpirite,  was  ouerheard  of  fome  that 
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reuealed  it  to  the  maiestrates,  whereupon  the  wo 
man  was  carried  before  Alderman  H award  to  be 
examined ;  and  the  man  before  Justice  Younge,  who 
ftoode  in  the  denial  thereof  very  ftoutly,  neither 
would  the  woman  confeffe  anything;  till  in  the 
ende  fhee  was  made  to  beleeue  that  Parker  had 
bewrayed  the  matter,  whereupon  fhe  confeffed  the 
fact  in  order  as  I  haue  declared.  Then  was  fhe 
carried  into  the  countrey  to  be  deliuered  of  her 
chilcle,  and  after  brought  back  to  prifon.  And  then 
fhe  and  Parker  were  both  araigned  and  condemned 
for  the  murder  at  the  feffions  hall  nere  Newgate ; 
and  the  woman  had  Judgement  to  be  burned  in 
Smythfield,  and  the  man  to  bee  hanged  in  the  fame 
place  before  her  eyes.  This  was  accordingly  per 
formed,  and  they  were  executed  on  Wednesday  lafl, 
being  the  28  of  June  1592,  two  yeares  and  a  halfe 
after  the  murder  was  committed.  The  Lord  giue 
all  men  grace  by  their  example  to  fhunne  the  hate- 
full  fmne  of  murder,  for  be  it  kept  neuer  fo  clofe,  and 
done  neuer  fo  fecret,  yet  at  length  the  Lord  will 
bring  it  out;  for  bloud  is  an  inceaffant  crier  in  the 
eares  of  the  Lord,  and  he  will  not  leaue  fo  vilde  a 
thing  vnpunifhed. 

FINIS.     TH.  KYDDE. 
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INTKODUCTION. 


THIS  very  rare  poem  belongs  to  a  period  considerably  anterior  to 
the  date  when  it  was  printed  "by  John  Allde  for  John  Har 
rison"  :  no  year  is  given  in  the  colophon,  but  we  may  reason 
ably  assign  it  to  between  1569  and  1575,  when  Allde's  press 
was  in  full  employment.  It  has  never  been  mentioned  by  Ames, 
Herbert,  or  Dibdin,  among  the  productions  of  that  press  ;  nor  has 
it  been  noticed  by  any  of  our  typographical  or  bibliographical 
antiquaries.  The  original  edition  by  Wynkyn  de  Worde  has 
received  due  attention  in  the  body  of  Dibdin's  "Ames"  (ii,  358), 
but  the  fact  might  easily  be  passed  over,  because  the  title  is 
omitted  in  his  index. 

The  learned  S.  R.  Maitland,  D.D.,  librarian  to  the  late  Arch 
bishop  of  Canterbury,  found  a  fragment  of  the  poem  in  that  depo 
sitory,  but  was  unable  to  decide  by  whom  it  was  printed.  ("  Early 
Printed  Books  at  Lambeth,"  p.  320.)  If  we  may  offer  a  con 
jecture  ,we  should  assign  it  to  Wally,  who  in  1561-2  was  fined  Sd. 
for  "  prynting  of  Jacobe  and  his  xij  sonnes  without  license."  (Extr. 
from  Stat.  Beg.,  printed  by  the  Shakespeare  Society,  vol.  i,  p.  57.) 
We  may  presume,  perhaps,  that  all  Wally's  copies  were  called  in, 
and  suppressed;  whether  the  impression  by  John  Allde  re 
ceived  similar  treatment,  and  for  a  similar  reason,  we  know  not, 
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but  we  believe  that  no  other  exemplar  of  it  than  that  we  have 
nsed  is  known.  On  12th  March,  1581-2,  Thomas  Easte  was 
authorised  to  print  "  Jacob  and  his  xij  sonnes,"  but  no  such 
edition  has  reached  our  day.  The  only  impressions  extant  are 
those  by  Wynkyn  de  Worde  (in  the  Public  Library  at  Cam 
bridge),  and  that  by  John  Allde,  contained  in  the  following 
pages.  Herbert,  in  his  work  on  early  English  typography  (i, 
318),  refers  to  an  edition  by  Scot,  but  it  has  entirely  disappeared, 
as  might  easily  be  the  case  with  Allde's  edition  also,  did  we  not 
seek  to  perpetuate  it  by  reprinting  it.  Warton  (Hist.  Eng. 
Poetry,  iii,  34,  edit.  1824)  speaks  of  Wynkyn  de  Worde's 
"Historic  of  Jacob  and  his  Twelve  Sonnes, "but  does  not  pro 
fess  to  have  seen  it ;  and  nobody,  that  we  are  aware,  records 
having  inspected  the  edition  we  have  followed. 

The  miraculously  beautiful  story  of  Joseph  and  his  Brethren, 
as  might  be  supposed,  found  its  way  into  the  Koran,  where,  we 
may  add,  it  is  told  with  some  poetical  additions  :  one  of  these  is 
.an  episode  narrating  that,  after  Joseph  had  been  sold,  he  was 
placed  by  the  merchants  in  the  custody  of  a  cruel  Negro  :  Joseph 
makes  a  temporary  escape,  and  visits  the  tomb  of  his  mother,  just 
out  of  the  road,  where  he  prays  until  interrupted  by  a  blow  from 
his  keeper.  There  is  a  Spanish  version  of  this  incident,  as  well  as 
of  others,  of  about  the  middle  of  the  fourteenth  century,  to  which 
Ticknor  in  his  "Hist,  of  Spanish  Literature,"  (i,  87)  calls  attention, 
a  remarkable  feature  in  it  being  that,  although  the  language  is 
Spanish,  the  letters  and  writing  are  Arabic.  He  gives  a  transla 
tion  of  the  passage  relating  to  Joseph's  pious  prostration  in  the 
burial  place  of  Rachel ;  but  as  he  has  hardly  succeeded,  as  well  as 
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usual,  in  conveying  the  spirit  and  simplicity  of  the  original,  we 
have  endeavoured  to  make  a  new  version  in  the  same  stanza, 
which  we  here  diffidently  venture  to  subjoin.  Joseph,  unseen 
by  his  Negro  guard  who  was  riding  in  front,  slips  down  from 
his  camel,  and  hastens  to  his  mother's  tomb : — 

Then  slipping  down  the  camel's  side  that  onward  Joseph  bore, 
Whenas  the  Negro  saw  it  not  that  travell'd  him  before, 
He  hasten'd  to  his  Mother's  tomb,  his  anguish  forth  to  pour, 
And  at  the  grave  aloud  did  crave  her  blessing  evermore. 

Saying,  "  Our  good  Lord  pardon  tbee,  0  lady  Mother !  you 
Would  pity  all  my  sorrows,  if  my  suffering  you  knew ; 
For  with  chain  about  my  neck  my  wretched  lot  I  rue  : 
My  brethren  sold  me  all  for  gold,  like  traitor- slave  untrue. 

"  They  sold  me,  gentle  mother,  though  cause  I  never  gave  ; 
They  tore  me  from  my  father,  ere  yet  he  fill'd  his  grave : 
By  falsehood  they  betray'd  me,  and  such  a  bargain  drave, 
At  basest  price,  by  artifice,  they  sold  me  for  a  slave." 

The  Negro  then  discovers  Joseph,  chiefly,  as  the  original  states. 
"  by  sharpening  his  ear"  (aguda  su  orellci)  and  listening : — 

To  him  the  Negro  ran  amain,  and  such  a  heavy  stroke 

He  gave  to  Joseph  as  he  knelt,  his  back  it  well  nigh  broke, 

And,  falling  to  the  earth  beneath,  his  life  almost  forsoke. 

"  Thief!"  cried  the  Negro,  "  what  I  find  thy  masters  of  thee  spoke." 

Then  Joseph  boldly  answer'd  him,  •«  I  am  no  thief,  I  trow ; 
But  here  lies  my  own  Mother  dear,  to  whom  my  life  I  owe. 
But  Allah,  who  above  us  reigns,  reward  thee  for  that  blow, 
As  I'm  too  young  to  right  my  wrong,  his  curse  on  thee  bestow." 
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This  mention  of  "Allah"  gives  a  Moorish  tinge  to  the  story, 
which  however  afterwards  proceeds,  in  the  main,  as  in  Genesis. 
As  Ticknor  observes,  the  incidents  are  more  briefly  given  in  the 
Koran,  and  judging  from  what  he  supplies,  our  belief  is,  that  the 
poem,  though  in  Spanish,  was  composed  by  a  Moor. 

According  to  Genesis,  Rachel  was  dead  at  the  time  Joseph  was 
sold,  but  in  the  ensuing  poem  she  tore  her  hair  and  fell  to  the 
ground  at  the  news  :  she  is  also  present  at  the  conclusion. 
There  are  some  other  noticeable  variations  ;  the  purchaser  of  the 
boy  was  not  a  company  of  Midianite  merchants,  but  "  a  chap 
man"  on  his  way  to  Egypt :  when  Joseph  arrives  there,  it  is 
Pharaoh's  steward  who  buys  him,  but  the  lady  who  falls  in  love 
with  him  is  not  Potiphar's  wife,  but  the  Queen  herself,  who 
makes  her  nose  bleed,  in  order  to  have  it  believed  that  Joseph 
had  offered  her  violence.  Other  differences,  on  which  we  need 
not  here  dwell,  will  also  be  observed  in  the  progress  of  the 
narrative. 

The  reader  must  not  fail  to  remember  that  though  this  edition 
of  the  "  History  of  Jacob  and  his  Twelve  Sons"  was  published 
near  the  middle  of  the  reign  of  Elizabeth,  it  is  the  poetry  of  the 
time  of  Henry  VII,  or,  at  latest,  of  Henry  VIII.  The  woodcut 
also  clearly  belongs  to  about  that  period. 

J.  P.  C. 
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nun  Ins  C-,  indue  bonnes. 


ALL  yung  and  olde  that  lift  for  to  hear 

Of  deeds  doon  in  old  tim[e] 

By  the  holy  Patriarks  that  there  were 

Which  defcendid  of  olde  Adams  line, 

Often  the  fun  of  grace  on  them  did  fhine, 

For  to  read  this  Story  it  wil  doo  you  much  good 

Of  Abrams  Sonne,  that  was  fith  Noes  flood. 

B 
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Vnto  one  Rebecca  this  Ifaac  was  marled, 
Of  age  (the  Bible  saith)  he  was  xl  year, 
Indeed  his  maidenhed  so  long  with  him  taried, 
And  yet  in  long  time  his  wife  no  child  did  bere. 
Then  to  our  Lord  God  he  made  his  prayer 
For  to  fend  him  frute  this  world  to  multiply, 
And  then  his  wife  conceiued,  as  Scripture  doth  fpe- 
cifie. 

Two  children  indeed  had  Rebecca  in  her  body, 

And  when  they  were  quick  often  times  they  fought ; 

This  good  woman  then  merueiled  greatly 

What  it  might  be,  and  took  great  thought  ; 

Then  meekly  our  Lord  God  fhe  befought 

To  haue  fome  knowledge  what  it  might  fignifie  : 

She  took  fo  great  thought  the  teares  fel  fro  her  eye. 

Our  Lord  that  all  knoweth  faw  how  fhe  fared, 

With  fobbing  &  fighing  euer  more  crying, 

Of  his  great  goodnes  to  her  appeered, 

And  faid,  Woman,  ceafe  thy  great  weeping ; 

Two  maner  people  be  in  thy  body  fpringing, 

That  fhalbe  delivered  from  thy  womb  shortly, 

Of  the  which  the  feeble  shall  ouercome  the  mightie. 

At  the  laft  her  time  nighed  very  neer, 

The  throwes  fore  thrilled  her  through  with  pain, 
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All  her  body  was  faint,  appaled  was  her  cheer ; 
So  delivered  she  was  of  faire  children  twain. 
The  firft  that  iffued  was  rough,  called  Efau  by  name  ; 
Then  folowed  Jacob,  his  brothers  foot  holding 
Faft  in  his  hand  :  this  is  a  meruelous  thing. 

When  they  drew  to  age  thefe  two  brethren, 

Efau  was  a  plowman,  a  tiller  of  land, 

And  for  pleafure,  to,  oft  would  be  a  hunter, 

To  walke  early  &  late  with  bow  in  his  hand. 

Jacob  was  fo  fimple,  at  home  he  would  ftand 

Alway  with  his  mother ;  for  fhe  looued  him  better 

Than  euer  fhe  did  Efau,  a  thoufand  times  fweeter. 

Efau  was  better  belooued  yet  with  his  father, 

Becaufe  he  eate  of  venifon  that  he  took, 

And  Jacob  was  in  fauour  with  Rebecca  his  mother  : 

Thus  may  you  finde,  if  that  ye  will  look. 

Efau  went  a  hunting,  thus  faith  the  Book, 

All  a  day  togither  without  meat  or  bread, 

That  when  he  came  home  for  hunger  he  was  nye  dead. 

When  he  came  to  the  hall  he  faw  Jacob  ftand 
There  to  his  dinner,  then  was  Efau  fain, 
Holding  a  dish  of  potage  in  his  hand. 
Alack,  faid  Efau,  for  hunger  now  I  doo  complaine, 
In  all  this  world  is  no  greater  paine  : 
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I  pray  thee,  brother,  of  thy  potage  let  me  eat  with 

thee. 
Nay,  I  wis,  quod  Jacob,  thou  gettest  none  of  me. 

But  if  thou  wilt  (faid  Jacob)  fel  me  thine  heritage, 

In  faith  of  thefe  thou  getteft  neuer  a  dele ; 

And  if  thou  wilt  doo  fo,  holde  heer  this  potage. 

For  faintnes  then  Efau  to  the  ground  fel, 

And  faid,  Rather  than  dye  my  patrimonie  wil  I  fel  : 

Nothing  would  it  profit  me  if  I  dyed  for  hunger, 

For  my  belly  weneth  my  throte  is  cut  in  funder. 

I  am  content,  faid  Efau,  that  thou  take  it  for  thy 

potage. 

Wei  then  (quod  Jacob),  if  thou  wilt  refigne, 
I  wil  haue  thee  fwere  as  for  thine  heritage 
Thou  fhalt  neuer  claime;  &  heere  lay  thy  hand  in  mine. 
Poore  Efau  thought  it  long  or  that  he  might  dine, 
And  faid  vnto  Jacob,  Now  take  it  for  euer, 
Thy  potage  in  my  hand  had  I  leuer. 

This  bargaine  was  knit,  bothe  parties  were  glad, 
Efau  eat  the  potage,  therof  was  faine  ; 
And,  I  trow,  Jacob  had  no  caufe  to  be  fad, 
His  brothers  heritage  there  he  did  claime. 
Thefe  promifes  made  between  them  twain, 
And  then  Jacob  thought  to  Hue  ful  merily 
With  the  land  that  Efau  did  fet  ful  little  by. 
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At  the  laft  their  father  waxed  blinde  and  might  not  fee, 

And  on  a  day  he  called  Efau  his  fonne  : 

Ifaac  faid,  Childe  Efau,  come  hether  to  me, 

For  my  life  dayes  are  neer  hand  doon ; 

Therfore  go  foorth,  &  fet  me  fome  venifon, 

And  as  foon  as  thou  doeft  it  home  bring, 

Come  to  me,  &  thou  fhalt  haue  my  bleffing. 

Efau  did  on  his  harnis  for  dread  of  beaftes  wilde, 
By  his  girdel  arowes,  &  in  his  hand  bowe ; 
And  then  by  his  owne  mother  Efau  was  begilde, 
For  as  foon  as  Rebecca  did  it  knowe, 
Foorth  fhe  called  Jacob,  and  to  him  did  fhowe 
Altogither,  and  faid,  Sonne,  if  thou  wilt  doo  after  me, 
Efau  fhall  leefe  his  fathers  bleffing,  for  he  mail  giue 
it  thee. 

Go  thou  to  the  flock  and  fet  me  kids  twain, 

The  beft  that  among  them  may  be  found. 

Then  Jacob  of  this  counfail  was  ful  fain  : 

To  the  feeld  hailed  him  fwiftly  in  that  Hound, 

And  chofe  the  beft  that  were  going  in  that  ground ; 

Then  home  to  his  mother  he  them  brought  ; 

So  poor  Efau  was  begiled  that  no  falfhod  thought. 

Then  of  the  kids  flefh  Rebecca  sod  great  plenty, 
And  made  Ifaac  to  eat  in  fted  of  venifon. 
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Lo,  the  blinde  eateth  many  a  flye. 

Then  the  mother  made  Jacob  take  the  kids  fkin 

To  wrap  his  hands,  his  face  and  neck  therin. 

Wei,  faid  Rebecca,  if  thy  father  feel  thee  rough  of 

hear, 
He  will  beleeve  none  other  but  that  thou  Efau  are. 

Olde  Ifaac  the  blinde  began  to  wax  hungry, 
And  called  Rebecca,  and  faid  that  he  would  eat 
Such  as  fhe  had ;  he  prayed  her  fwiftly, 
Hot  or  els  colde,  for  him  to  get. 
Rebecca  anfwered  &  faid,  You  fhall  haue  meat, 
For  Efau  hath  brought  plentie  of  venifon. 
Why,  quod  Ifaac,  is  he  come  fo  foon  ? 

Yea,  faid  Rebecca,  he  is  come  iwis  : 

Flefh  hath  he  brought,  I  faw  neuer  better 

In  all  my  life,  neuer  fatter  then  that  is, 

Sith  we  were  borne  neuer  eat  ye  fweeter. 

I  am  glad,  faid  Ifaac  :  I  looue  him  the  better. 

Then  Rebecca  fet  therof  Ifaac  for  to  pleafe  : 

He  was  hungry,  &  eat  faft,  &  made  him  wel  at  eafe. 

Then  Jacob  fpake  to  his  father  for  his  bleffmg, 
And  on  the  ground  he  kneeled  on  his  knee  : 
Father,  he  faid,  this  venifon  home  did  I  bring, 
Now  haue  I  fulfilled  that  which  you  bad  me. 
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Why,  faid  Ifaac,  art  thou  Efau  ?  &  he  faid,  ye. 
To  feel  thy  (kin,  quod  Ifaac,  I  haue  a  great  luft, 
And  if  thou  be  Efau  I  (hall  know  thee,  I  truft. 

Then  Jacob  rofe  &  went  to  his  father, 

And  faid  to  him,  Will  you  feel  my  hand  ? 

Then  Ifaac  felt  it  rough  all  of  here  : 

He  wend  it  had  been  Efau  by  him  did  (land. 

But,  alack,  he  wandred  ouer  the  land, 

Among  bufhes  and  brambles  he  did  run, 

And  no  knowledge  had  he  of  this  great  treafon. 

I  knowe  wel,  faid  Ifaac,  that  thou  art  Efau, 
And  by  fpeech  I  would  take  thee  for  Jacob  : 
Now  bleffed  be  this  day  that  euer  I  it  knew, 
For  thou  fhalt  be  maifter  of  many  a  land  brode, 
And  haue  the  bleffing  of  the  heauenly  Lord  : 
Therfore  come  hether,  let  me  kiffe  thy  mouth ; 
All  men  (hall  obey  thee,  bothe  by  North  &  South. 

Where  euer  thou  become  thou  fhalt  haue  plenty ; 
All  the  tribes  (hall  euer  woorfliip  thy  name, 
With  thee  peace  (hall  dwel  &  all  profperitie ; 
They  that  thee  curffe  fhalbe  curffed  againe ; 
Thee  for  to  pleafe  men  wil  be  fain, 
And  the  fonnes  of  their  mothers  (hall  bow  to  thee  : 
Battailes  many  thou  fhalt  win,  bothe  by  land  &  fee. 
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Then  Jacob  rofe  and  went  his  way. 

With  that  came  Efau  that  much  venifon  brought, 

And  bare  it  to  his  father,  and  thus  did  he  fay  : 

Father,  this  flesh  ful  far  haue  I  fought. 

So  fudainly  Ifaac  was  fmitten  with  a  thought, 

And  faid,  Who  art  thou  ?  fro  whence  dooft  thou  come  ? 

Forfooth,  I  am  Efau,  your  firfl  begotten  fonne. 

Ifaac  meruailed  more  then  may  be  thought  credible, 
And  long  or  he  might  fpeak  in  a  traunce  lay  : 
As  the  maifter  of  the  ftory  faith,  fo  did  he  lye  ftill, 
Like  as  the  foule  from  the  body  had  been  away. 
When  he  did  fpeak,  O  good  Lord,  did  he  fay, 
Thy  wil  is  that  Jacob  should  haue  my  bleffing, 
Yet  looued  I  Efau  abooue  all  earthly  thing. 

Who  was  that,  faid  Ifaac,  that  brought  me  the  venifon 

Even  now  that  I  had  ?  therwith  did  I  dine  : 

I  wend  it  had  beene  Efau  mine  owne  fonne. 

Alas,  faid  Efau,  father,  that  bleffing  should  be  mine ; 

Jacob  hath  me  begiled  now  the  fecond  time  : 

Long  agone  alfo,  for  a  meffe  of  potage 

He  had  my  patrimony  that  was  mine  heritage. 

Alack,  faid  Efau,  my  hart  is, very  wo, 

And  faid,  Father,  haue  ye  not  one  bleffing  for  me  ? 

I  truft  that  all  from  me  be  not  a  go. 
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Ifaac  faid,  Sonne,  there  is  no  remedy, 

I  haue  ordained  him  to  be  lord  ouer  thee ; 

Thou  (halt  obey  thy  brother,  &  Hue  by  thy  fwerd  : 

All  that  beholdeth  thy  face  fhalbe  a  feard. 

Rebecca  wend  that  Efau  Jacob  would  haue  (lain, 
And  bad  him  hye  &  goe  out  of  his  daunger, 
Vnto  thine  owne  Vncle  that  dwelleth  in  Araine, 
For  and  thou  tary  thy  life  ftandeth  in  feare  : 
Efau  wil  thee  kil ;  I  heard  him  fo  fwere  : 
Therfore  in  all  the  haste,  Jacob,  be  gone, 
And  when  his  anger  is  part  againe  come  home. 

Then  Jacob  departed  from  Barfabe, 

And  went  ful  faft  toward  Arain. 

Ifaac  &  Rebecca  wept  ful  piteously, 

So  Jacob  hyed  ouer  heath  and  plain. 

The  fun  drew  down  :  his  reft  he  would  haue  fain, 

And  as  he  flept  him  thought  that  he  did  fee 

A  long  ladder  flretching  to  the  fkye. 

Angels  going  upwards  he  faw  alfo, 

And  in  the  midft  Almightie  God  did  ftand, 

That  faid  to  him,  I  wil  bleffe  thee  where  euer  thou  go, 

And  to  thy  feed  I  will  giue  this  land 

That  thou  dooft  on  fleep  :  it  fhal  be  in  thy  hand ; 

For  I  am  the  God  of  Abraham  that  thou  dooft  fee, 

And  I  caufed  Ifaac  his  bleffing  giue  thee. 
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Then  Jacob  rofe  on  the  morning  earely, 
And  faid  that  there  was  the  gate  of  Heauen, 
Of  all  the  earth  that  place  was  mofte  holy, 
And  thanked  God  of  that  which  he  had  feen ; 
And  under  his  bed  a  ftone  that  was  full  cleen 
He  reared  up,  and  fet  on  the  end  : 
There  prayed  he  God  fortune  him  to  fend. 

Then  Jacob  went  foorth  into  the  Eafl, 

Til  he  came  to  a  great  pit  of  water  : 

Three  flock  of  sheep,  with  many  an  other  bead, 

He  faw,  how  they  lay  all  in  a  corner. 

Then  he  thought  they  would  drink  of  that  water, 

And  cuflome  men  had  to  role  away  the  ftone, 

The  beafles  should  go  in  &  drink  every  chone. 

Jacob  faw  fhepherds  from  him  not  far, 
And  afked  of  whence  they  were,  &  they  faid  of  Arain. 
Know  ye  Laban,  (quod  Jacob)  Sonne  of  Nachar  ? 
They  all  anfwered,  We  knowe  him  for  certain. 
Lo,  sir,  yonder  commeth  Rachel,  we  tel  you  plain, 
That  is  Laban's  daughter,  with  his  flock  of  fheep. 
God  faue  the  kindred,  faid  Jacob,  and  from  care 
them  keep. 

Then  Jacob  went  and  kift  Rachel  fweetly, 
And  tolde  her  that  Rebecca  was  his  mother. 
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Rachel  was  glad  of  that  tiding  truely  : 

Each  of  them  made  great  joy  of  other  ; 

Of  curtefie  Jacob  could  doo  none  other, 

With  flrength  pulled  the  done  from  the  pits  brink 

That  Rachels  fheep  therof  might  drink. 

Then  Racheel  bare  tidings  to  her  father 

That  Jacob,  Rebeccas  fonne,  was  come. 

Laban  was  glad  that  tiding  to  heare, 

And  for  to  meet  him  haftely  did  run. 

The  foules  were  neuer  gladder  of  the  light  of  the  fun, 

Then  were  they  twain ;  for  eche  faluteth  other, 

For  Laban  was  Jacobs  vncle,  Rebeccas  owne  brother. 

There  Jacob  did  him  playnly  to  vnderftand 

That  he  had  wun  his  fathers  bleffmg ; 

The  gladder  was  Laban  to  haue  him  in  that  land  : 

He  thought  that  plenty  fhould  growe  of  every  thing, 

Both  corne  and  graffe  great  plenty  would  fpring. 

Laban  prayed  Jacob  there  to  lead  his  life, 

And  he  would  get  him  Rachel  to  his  wife. 

There  Jacob  promifed  to  ferve  them  vii  yeere, 
With  him  to  abide,  &  be  bothe  true  and  plain, 
And  for  to  haue  Rachel  to  his  feere  : 
Either  of  that  bargain  was  full  faine. 
All  his  yeeres  he  ferued,  bothe  in  colde  &  rayn, 


1 2  The  Hi/lory  of  yacob 

And  on  a  day  Laban  maried  Jacob  to  Rachel  his 

childe, 
But  as  they  were  in  bed  brought  Jacob  was  begilde. 

The  elder  daughter,  that  was  called  Lea, 

They  brought  to  Jacobs  bed,  unknowing 

To  him,  and  all  night  by  his  fide  lay ; 

But  when  he  faw  her  in  the  morning, 

He  fayd  there  was  vnkinde  dealing 

To  bring  him  Lea  for  faire  Rachel : 

Jacob  faid  to  Laban,  This  deed  liketh  me  not  well. 

Fair  fir,  faid  Laban,  it  is  the  law  of  this  land 
That  the  elder  daughter  first  maryed  fhould  bee  : 
Bothe  Lea  &  Rachel  thou  (halt  haue  in  thy  hand, 
But  other  feuen  yeere  thou  muft  dwel  with  me. 
Therto  I  graunt,  quod  Jacob ;  thefe  yeers  wil  I  ferue 

thee, 

And  the  next  week  again  wil  I  be  maried 
Unto  fair  Rachel :  for  her  long  haue  I  taried. 

To  bothe  was  he  maried.     Rachel  bod  long  barrain, 
But  Lea  conceiued  &  bare  her  childe  Rubin  : 
For  Jacob  looued  Rachel  in  euery  vain 
Better  then  euer  he  did  Lea  for  her  children, 
For  me  was  fome  what  blere  eyed,  and  had  fore 
dyen ; 
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For  she  bare  him  ten  fonnes,  the  book  fayeth  plain, 
Where  as  Rachel  brought  him  foorth  but  twain. 

Jacob  thought  in  that  cuntrey  he  had  long  taried  : 
With  labour  he  abode  out  full  xiiii  yeere, 
And  when  his  whole  terme  he  had  out  ferued, 
He  faid  to  Rachel,  I  wil  tary  no  lenger  heere : 
Now  to  Berfabe  will  I  goe ;  I  need  not  to  feare. 
As  for  Efau  my  brother,  I  truft,  wil  be  my  freend ; 
What  euer  me  betide  to  my  countrey  wil  I  wend. 

Jacob  faid  to  Laban  that  to  Berfabe  he  would. 
Laban  bad  him  bide  with  him  that  yeer, 
And  what  fo  euer  he  afked  haue  it  he  mould. 
I  defire  (quod  he)  the  lambes  of  diuers  colour, 
And  if  you  will  graunt  me  that  to  my  hier, 
With  all  other  beads  that  black  fpotted  be, 
And  for  all  thefe  xii  moneths  I  wil  bide  with  thee. 

Both  beads  &  lambes  I  giue  thee,  faid  Laban, 
All  that  euer  black  fpotted  be, 

Claime  them  for  thine  when  they  come  fro  the  dam. 
Then,  faid  Jacob,  for  this  hier  I  will  abide  with  thee. 
In  faith,  faid  Laban,  it  fhall  not  be  broken  for  me. 
So  Jacob  pilled  rods  where  the  fheep  should  gon ; 
Beads   and  lambs  were    fpotted    that    yeer  every 
chone. 
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The  next  yeer  after,  Laban  faid  he  would 

Haue  all  the  fpotted,  &  Jacob  then  the  white 

To  his  parte  indeed  he  haue  fhould. 

Our  Lord  for  Jacob  fheweth  his  might, 

That  all  the  beafts  or  lambes  that  fel  day  or  night 

They  were  clene  white  the  mofte  parte,  iwis  : 

Then  was  he  wroth  that  his  flock  was  bigger  then  his. 

Jacob  fpyed  that  Laban  frowned  of  cheere, 

And  tolde  priuely  his  wife  Rachel 

That  he  would  be  gon,  for  he  Laban  did  feare. 

Then  he  conveied  all  his  herdmen  foftly  &'  flill, 

And  he  bad  them  hye  with  their  beafts  to  Galard  the 

hye  hill, 

Bothe  with  affes  &  cammels,  thither  make  hying, 
And  my  wiues  with  my  xii  fonnes  after  wil  I  bring. 

So  foorth  went  Jacob,  bothe  with  good  and  cattell, 
And  fent  woord  that   he  was  coming  to    Efau  his 

brother. 

Laban  miffed  Jacob,  and  had  great  meruel : 
He  knew  that  he  was  gon,  and  fee  it  would  be  none 

other ; 

Yet  would  I  kiffe  my  daughters,  for  I  am  their  father. 
It  was  tolde  him  by  a  man  of  that  countrey 
That    Jacob    was   at   mount    Galard,    of  vij   daies 

journey. 
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Then  Laban  rode  after,  thus  faith  the  book, 

On  a  good  cammel,  bothe  night  &  day, 

Yet  at  the  laft  he  Jacob  ouer  took. 

He  afked  him,  whether  he  would  that  way  ? 

Unto  my  countrey,  faid  Jacob  ;  who  will  fay  nay  ? 

Not  I,  faid  Laban ;  but  my  children  kiffe  I  would, 

And  thy  twelve  fonnes  alfo  I  looue  better  then  golde. 

There  of  all  his  kinred  Laban  took  his  leaue, 

And  afked  Jacob  why  he  went  fo  haftely  ? 

You  were  wroth,  quod  Jacob,  &  that  did  I  preeue  : 

Yet  twenty  yeere  haue  I  ferued  thee  bufely, 

In  colde  and  in  rain  attend  thy  husbandry, 

And  to  goe  from  the  fudainly  I  was  full  fain, 

Left  thou  by  fome  treafon  me  would  haue  flayn. 

Nay,  nay,  faid  Laban,  I  would  not  doo  fo, 
Not  for  all  the  treafure  in  Egipt. 
I  am  fory  that  thou  wilt  from  vs  goe, 
With  thy  affes,  cammels  &  thy  fheep. 
I  pray  thee,  Jacob,  my  daughters  wel  to  keep, 
And  I  truft  that  our  Lord  God  will  bleffe  thee 
That  thy  grandfather  worshipped,  one   in  fted  of 
three. 

So  Jacob  and  Laban  took  leaue  of  eche  other, 
And  departed  there  with  ful  heauy  cheer : 
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Laban    prayed    Jacob    to    recommend    him    to    his 

brother. 

So  foorth  they  went ;  &  when  Efau  did  heare 
That  toward  that  countrey  Jacob  drew  neer, 
Efau  met  him  with  foure  hundred  men. 
So  fore  afraid  was  neuer  Jacob  as  he  was  then. 

He  wend  that  Efau  would  him  haue  flaine, 
And  with  his  children  fel  to  his  brothers  feet. 
Arife,  fayd  Efau  ;  of  your  comming  I  am  fain  : 
Whofe  be  thefe  women,  thefe  children,   and   thefe 

sheep, 

With  affes,  cammels  and  all  this  heard  of  neat  ? 
They  be  mine,  faid  Jacob ;  I  giue  them  vnto  you. 
Keep  them  thy  felf,  faid  Efau,  for  I  haue  inow. 

Then  was  Jacob  and  his  wiues  glad 

That  his  brother  Efau  was  fo  good  and  kinde. 

In  that  countrey  meat  and  drink  they  had, 

For  as  God  him  promifed,  fo  did  he  finde. 

Ifaac,  his  father,  was  dead  that  he  left  there  behinde, 

When  that  he  to  the  cuntrey  of  Arain  fled  : 

Rebecca,  his  mother,  was  alfo  dead. 

Then  Jacob  in  that  cuntrey  liued  at  his  eafe 
With  bothe  his  wiues,  Rachel  and  Lea  : 
Yung  and  olde  fain  were  him  to  pleafe ; 
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So  they  continued  in  joy  many  a  long  day. 

At  the  laft  Jacobs  fonne  in  a  bed  lay, 

Which  was  brother  to  Benjamy  : 

Bothe  were  Rachels  fonne  ;  (he  had  no  more  truely. 

This  Jofeph  in  his  deep  did  dreame 

That  the  fun  &  the  moon  both  bowed  to  his  feet, 

And  faire  bright  ftarres,  to  the  number  of  eleuen, 

Bowed  to  him  :  all  this  did  him  meet : 

Alfo  he  faw  a  wunder,  that  many  fheaues  of  wheate 

Folowed  him  through  out  all  the  land, 

And  his  father  and  mother  at  his  feet  did  Hand. 

Young  Jofeph  meruailed  what  that  might  be, 
And  on  a  day  he  afked  of  Jacob,  his  father, 
What  that  dreame  did  fignify  ? 
And  toulde  his  father  all,  as  is  reherfed  before. 
Bleffed  be  the  time,  fonne,   (faid  Jacob)  that  thou 

were  bore, 

For  while  that  I  Hue  that  day  mall  we  fee 
That  I,  with  thy  xi  brethren,  for  need  muft  flee  to 

thee. 

The  fun  &  the  moone  betokeneth  me  &  thy  mother, 
And  the  eleuen  ftarres  be  thy  brethren  all. 
We  mall  haue  need  of  thee,  I  can  fee  none  other  : 
By  my  life  dayes  this  aduenture  (hall  be  fall. 

D 
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All  his  fonnes  then  Jacob  did  foorth  call, 
And  when  they  this  knew,  at  Jofeph  they  had  envy  : 
Then  they  comprifed  his  death  and  faid  that  he  fhould 
die. 

Not  long  after,  as  I  vnderftand, 

The  xi  brethern  kept  their  fathers  fheep, 

With  many  other  beafts,  in  their  owne  land, 

As  affes,  cammels,  and  alfo  gete. 

About  noone  tide  of  the  day  Jacob  fent  them  meat, 

Therwith  to  dine,  by  Jofeph,  their  owne  brother; 

And  all  they  intended  that  yung  childe  to  murther. 

Poore  Jofeph  took  their  diner,  &  went  to  the  feeld 
His  brethern  to  feek,  the  next  way  did  he  goe ; 
He  looked  on  every  fide  and  beheeld 
Them  he  could  not  finde  :  he  wept  then  for  woe  : 
The  teares  run  from  his  eyen,  &  not  far  him  fro 
He  faw  a  man  that  afked  what  he  had  brought  ? 
My  bretherenes  dinner ;  for  them  I  haue  fought. 

Thy  brethern  (faid  the  man)  be  on  Dotain, 
There  they  all  fit  on  the  hye  hill. 
Beware,  thou  lad,  I  tel  thee  plain, 
If  thou  be  Jofeph  they  will  thee  kill : 
Therefore  turn  home  again,  &  let  them  be  dill, 
Without  thou  be  weary  of  thy  life. 
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One  faid  for  thy  dreme  thou   fhouldeft  dye  on  a 
knife. 

Sir,  I  truft  my  brethern  better  then  fo  : 

Yet  unto  Dotain  their  dinner  did  he  beare. 

Loe,  yonder  commeth  Jofeph,  they  all  faid  tho, 

Which  by  night  is  fo  royall  dreamer. 

All  they  faid,  his  hart  ought  to  be  in  feare, 

For  his  father  fhall  he  never  fee,  ne  none  of  his  kin. 

Yet  now  doo  after  my  councel,  then  faid  Rubin. 

Rubin  faid,  Brethern,  he  is  of  our  owne  blood  : 

Let  us  not  kil  him  with  fwoord  nor  knife, 

But  binde  we  his  hands  and  lay  him  on  the  flood ; 

Soon  the  ftreme  wil  bereeue  him  his  life. 

So  took  they  Jofeph,  that  thought  on  no  ftrife, 

And  wrapped  his  fhert  obout  his  face, 

And  layed  him  on  the  fome,  there  was  no  grace. 

But  as  God  would  it  was  ebbing  water. 
Soon  went  they  to  dinner,  &  after  to  their  play, 
And  as  they  looked  from  them  a  fer, 
They  faw  poore  Jofeph  fprawling  where  he  lay, 
All  arayed  in  foule  ofe  and  clay. 
Let  us  goe,  they  fayd,  and  kil  him  out  right ; 
We  need  not  then  feare  that  he  dreamed  the  laft 
night. 
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Thether  they  went,  and  took  up  that  yungling. 
Haue  mercy  on  me,  brethren,  Jofeph  gan  fay. 
With  that  they  faw  a  Chapman  come  riding, 
Had  many  horfe  lode,  and  to  Egipt  took  his  way. 
They  afked  the  chapman,  if  he  would  buy  Jofeph  or 

nay  ? 

And  he  faid,  Yea  ;  if  ye  will  him  fell, 
To  you  xxx  pence  for  him  giue  I  will. 

Let  vs  fee  money,  faid  they  all  than, 

And  as  for  the  boy  fhall  goe  with  thee. 

With  all  my  heart,  said  the  chapman. 

He  layed  the  pence  in  their  hands  quickly, 

And  thought  that  he  had  made  a  good  dayes  journey  ; 

So  took  his  leaue  and  went  his  way  : 

But  Jofeph  weeped  and  wayled  every  day. 

Now,  God  help  poore  Jofeph,  for  yung  was  he  folde  : 

All  his  brethern  therof  was  glad  of  mood. 

Night  drew  on  fast,  home  ward  they  would ; 

Their  meat  cloth  they  befprang  all  with  gotes  blood. 

Jacob,  their  father,  in  his  doore  flood  : 

Why  come  ye  home  so  foone  ?  he  to  them  did  fay. 

They  anfwered  that  they  eat  nor  drank  that  day. 

Jacob  fayd,  I  fent  Jofeph  to  you  long  before  noone 
With  meat,  bread  and  drink  good  plenty. 
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They  faid,  Father,  as  we  home  ward  did  come, 
This  meat  cloth  heer  we  found  all  bloody  : 
A  pot  there  lyeth  broken  alfo  in  peeces  three. 
Alas,  alas !  faid  Jacob,  I  trowe  Jofeph  be  dead  ; 
And  if  it  be  fo,  with  forowe  I  fhall  eat  my  bread. 

Rachel  tare  her  here,  and  fel  down  to  the  ground, 

And  tare  her  clothes  in  peeces  fmall ; 

Jacob  alfo  oft  fighes  he  found, 

And  faid,  Jofeph  is  gone,  my  cheef  joy  of  all. 

But  Rachel  weeping  often  would  fhe  fall, 

And  beat  her  breaft  againft  the  hart  with  a  colde 

ftone  : 
Pittie  it  was  to  heare  her  cry,  &  alfo  for  to  grone. 

Now  leaue  we  of  them,  &  fpeak  we  of  the  chapman 

That  paffed  ouer  the  fea  into  Egipt  land. 

But  truely  ere  that  he  thether  came, 

The  wind  stiffly  againft  them  did  ftand ; 

And  yet  at  the  laft  an  hauen  they  fand. 

The  chapman  led  Jofeph  with  a  rope  in  the  ftreat : 

Him  for  to  bye  came  many  a  Lord  great. 

Knights  &  Ladyes  came  far  that  childe  to  fee, 
With  many  great  men  of  Pharaos  land. 
It  was  talked  abrode  that  he  was  fo  goodly  : 
And  when  Pharaos  fteward  that  did  vnderftand, 
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He  afked  the  childe,  that  to  the  chapman  was  band, 
If  he  would  be  his  man  and  dwel  with  him  ? 
Then  Jofeph  anfwered,  I  will  be  at  your  bidding. 

The  fteward  to  the  chapman  an  C  pound  paid 
For  little  Jofeph  that  of  face  was  bright. 
I  haue  loft  no  money,  then  the  merchant  faid, 
Yet  for  beauty  he  is  worth  of  golde  his  weight. 
And  every  body  that  of  Jofeph  had  a  fight, 
They  thought  he  had  been  an  Angel  of  pleafance, 
He  was  fo  faire  and  loouely  of  countenaunce. 

Ladyes  and  maidens  they  looued  Jofeph  all, 
And  men  did  bleffe  him  when  they  did  him  fee  ; 
So  goodly  a  childe  carued  in  the  hall, 
And  meruailed  of  what  countrey  he  might  be. 
The  Steward  had  a  fifter  beyond  the  fee  : 
She  fent  him  a  farket  and  mantel  of  golde  ; 
The  richnes  therof  may  not  be  tolde. 

Couched  with  pearles  and  ftones  precious, 
With  faphers,  rubies  &  other  ftones  of  Inde, 
Of  many  a  divers  colour,  fet  ful  curious, 
Coftly  brodered  with  Arras,  as  I  finde, 
Chaungeable  of  colour  before  &  behinde. 
Thefe  rich  clothes  this  lady  fent  to  her  brother ; 
In  all  the  world  there  was  not  fuch  an  other. 
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The  fie  ward  beheld  this  coftly  woork, 

And  on  his  body  ware  it  but  one  day  : 

By  a  large  foot  for  him  it  was  to  fhort ; 

If  it  would  ferve  Jofeph  he  thought  he  would  affay, 

And  clad  the  childe  in  that  coftly  array ; 

And  was  as  well  made  for  him, 

As  ever  was  vefture  to  the  Emperours  fkin. 

On  a  day  the  fteward  would  on  hunting  ride  : 

Then  the  Queene  called  Jofeph  into  her  bower, 

And  made  him  fit  down  by  her  fide. 

She  would  haue  kiffed  him,  &  beheld  his  colour, 

And  fayd  me  looued  him  as  paramour ; 

And  befought  him  of  her  to  take  his  pleafure. 

Nay,  God  forbid,  quod  he,  to  dye  were  me  leuer. 

She  proffered  him  fair,  both  caftles  &  towers, 

And  all  the  price  of  Egipt  he  mould  haue  : 

This  faid  me  to  him,  with  halles  &  bowers, 

And  more  riches  if  he  would  it  craue  : 

Fro  ficknes,  (he  faid,  his  body  me  would  faue, 

And  afked  therof  if  he  graunt  would  ? 

He  anfwered  fhortly,  that  nothing  doo  he  fhould. 

He  faid,  Madame,  I  will  be  true  to  my  lord, 
Traitour  will  I  neuer  be  to  my  fouerain  : 
Therfore,  beleeve  me  at  a  woord, 
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Rather  then  doo  fo,  I  had  leuer  be  flaine. 

With  that  loud  did  fhe  cry,  and  brake  her  lace  in 

twain, 

And  fmit  her  nofe  that  gufhed  all  in  blood, 
And  rent  down  her  ferket  that  was  of  filk  fo  good. 

She  tolde  her  knights  that  Jofeph  would  by  her  lain, 

And  that  he  tare  her  robes  all  a  funder ; 

And  help  had  not  come,  this  theefe  had  me  flaine. 

Then  the  court  therof  did  wunder 

That  he  durft  pul  her  lace  a  funder. 

God  wot  it  came  neuer  in  his  thought ; 

But  ful  great  treafon  by  women  hath  been  wrought. 

At  night  it  was  fhewed  to  the  King, 
How  fuch  a  trefpaffe  to  the  Queene  was  doon. 
He  commanded  Jofeph  in  prifon  then  to  bring : 
I  charge  you,  faid  Pharao,  that  traitor  fet  foon. 
Then  down  to  the  town  Jofeph  was  gone  : 
They  took  him,  and  put  him  in  a  dungeon  great ; 
Comfortleffe  there  he  lay  without  drink  or  meat. 

Then  the  baker  &  butler,  that  had  be  feruants  long, 
Wrathed  Pharao  that  was  Lord  and  King  : 
Alfo  they  were  brought  to  that  prifon  ftrong, 
Where  Jofeph  giltleffe  alone  lay  therin. 
Great  hunger  he  fuffred,  with  weeping  &  wailing. 
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At  the  lafte,  both  butler  &  baker  bare  him  company, 
For  in  the  fame  prifon  by  him  they  did  lye. 

Then  thefe  ii  men  that  in  the  dungeon  were  brought, 
They  had  meruelous  dreames  there  one  night. 
The  butler,  in  a  vineyard  a  cup  of  wine,  he  thought, 
He  had  in  his  hand,  all  in  Pharaos  fight : 
Lords  &  Ladyes  drank  therof  bothe  fquier  &  knight, 
And  euer  he  had  three  grapes  in  his  cup  holding, 
All   the  people   drank,   and  neuerthelesse  was  the 
wine. 

The  baker  thought  he  had  holde  on  his  fhoulder 

A  lap  ful  of  bread  that  was  new  bake ; 

Then  came  there  wilde  foules  that  fro  him  did  beare  : 

And  euen  with  that  bothe  fudainly  gan  awake, 

And  unto  Jofeph  thefe  woords  then  they  fpake 

Of  their  dreames,  and  all  the  trouth  tolde  : 

They  prayed  him  to  fhowe  what  it  signifie  mould. 

Jofeph  faid,  Baker,  thou  malt  be  hanged  on  hye, 

And  birds  mail  beare  thy  flesh  away ; 

Death  muft  thou  fuffer,  there  is  no  remedy. 

And  the  butler  need  not  to  fray, 

For  his  olde  office,  euen  as  I  fay, 

He  mail  haue,  and  for  euer  keepe  it  ftill, 

And  of  King  Pharao  to  haue  all  his  will. 

E 
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Butler,  quod  Jofeph,  yet  remember  me 

When  thou  commefl  to  thine  office  again ; 

When  thou  (halt  haue  of  every  thing  plenty, 

Forget  not  poore  Jofeph  that  lyeth  heer  in  paine  : 

And  if  thou  doo  heare  any  man  on  me  plain, 

In  chamber  or  hall,  at  bed  or  boord, 

I  pray  thee,  gentle  butler,  giue  me  thy  good  woord. 

The  baker  and  the  butler  King  Pharao  fee  would  : 

On  the  morowe  he  fent  for  them  bothe. 

Then  found  they  true  all  that  Jofeph  tolde  : 

The  butler  to  his  office  that  day  he  goeth, 

But  the  poore  baker,  to  tel  you  the  footh, 

On  a  jibbet  he  made  his  end, 

And  the  butler  in  Pharaos  court  had  many  a  freend. 

So  on  a  night  King  Pharao  in  his  bed  lay, 
He  thought  in  his  fleep  that  mighty  beafts  feuen, 
Fairer  nor  fatter  faw  he  neuer  before  that  day  : 
They  eat  corne  and  graffe,  of  them  did  he  dreme, 
And  euer  he  thought  they  came  from  a  ftreme 
That  was  in  the  weft,  and  then  down  by  a  ftone 
Thefe  fair  beafts  laid  them  to  reft  euery  chone. 

Then  out  of  the  ftreme  comming  he  faw  as  many  moe, 

That  came  and  eat  vp  all  their  corne  clene ; 

So  feeble  then  they  were  that  they  might  not  go  : 
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For  all  that  they  had  corne,  yet  were  they  lene. 
Then  fudainly  Pharao  waked  of  his  dreme, 
And  called  to  his  men  his  dreme  to  expound  : 
They  wift  not  what  it  ment,  all  that  were  in  the 
ground. 

My  lord,  quod  the  Butler,  ther  is  one  in  your  prifon 
That  ye  doo  hate  :  your  dreme  can  he  tell. 
If  it  be  Jofeph,  faid  Pharao,  go  fet  him  foon ; 
And  of  this  matter  if  he  can  fhowe  me  well, 
I  will  forgiue  him  my  malice  euery  dele. 
Then  was  little  Jofeph  to  the  King  brought ; 
He   wend  he  fhould   die,    therfore  he   took   great 
thought. 

Then  Pharao  to  Jofeph  all  his  dreame  tolde, 
And  faid,  Canft  thou  tel  me  what  it  doth  mene, 
And  thou  malt  haue  plenty,  faid  Pharao,  of  golcle  ? 
Sir,  faid  Jofeph,  I  will  fhewe  thee  of  the  dreme, 
What  did  fignifie  the  fair  fat  beafts  feuen. 
Thou  malt  haue  feuen  plenty  yeeres  of  whete, 
And  as  many  mo  mall  there  be  none  to  get. 

The  laft  beafts  that  thou  faw,  on  which  thou  didft 

wunder, 

That  eat  up  all  the  corne  and  yet  were  they  lene, 
It  betokeneth   that  there  is  comming  vii  yeers  of 

hunger, 
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And  all  the  other  plenty  they  fhall  eat  up  clene. 
As  I  tell  thee,  thus  dooth  it  mene. 
Wei,  faid  King  Pharao,  this  dreme  is  well  expound ; 
Therfore  will  I  make  thee  Steward  of  my  ground. 

Lo,  then  was  Jofeph  Steward  of  Egipt  land. 
He  gathered  in  the  corne  bothe  day  and  night ; 
All  men  him  pleafed,  bothe  free  and  band, 
Vnto  Jofeph  did  bow  both  fquire  and  knight. 
Yet  fain  would  he  haue  had  knowledge,  &  he  might, 
Whether  his  father  &  his  mother  were  on  Hue ; 
He  threw  much  chaffe  on  the  water  that  was  light, 
That  vnto  Ifrael  the  winde  might  it  driue. 

In  Ifrael  then  the  hunger  was  great. 

Jacob,  that  was  Jofephs  father,  with  his  fonnes  all, 

Could  not  get  in  their  countrey  bread  or  meat, 

So  great  fcarfenes  among  them  was  fall  : 

As  for  corne  they  had  none,  and  meat  but  frnall. 

At  the  last,  the  xj  brethern  by  the  fea  fide  gan  gone, 

They  faw  where  the  chaffe  came  fleeting  on  the  fome. 

Then  home  to  their  father  thefe  brethren  did  come, 
And  of  the  chaffe  fhewed  him  that  they  did  finde. 
Out  of  what  countrey,  faid  Jacob,  fhould  it  come  ? 
Can  ye  tel  ?  and  which  way  commeth  the  winde  ? 
It  came  out  of  Egipt,  they  anfwered,  by  their  minde, 
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In  faith,  faid  his  children,  that  by  him  did  (land. 
Now,  would  to  God,  faid  Jacob,  we  were  all  in  that 
land. 

My  fonnes,  all  thither  I  will  you  fend ; 

For  you  right  foone  I  fhall  ordaine  a  galley  : 

Alfo  ye  fhall  haue  golcle  inough  for  to  fpend, 

Hafte  ye  thither,  and  come  again  lightly. 

If  ye  tary  long  for  hunger  I  fhall  dye. 

Then,    they  took    their  fhip  and   fay  led   foorth   in 

deed. 
I  pray  God  (faid  Jacob)  to  be  your  good  fpeecl. 

The  fhip  was  fwift  that  they  in  rode ; 

God  did  them  fend  alfo  a  faire  winde, 

And  foon  they  paffed  ouer  the  fea  brode ; 

So  a  croffe  haven  forfooth  gan  they  fincle. 

They  caft  an  ancre  :  foon  to  the  land  they  gan  winde. 

The  firft  man  that  they  met  was  an  Harper 

That  knew  Ifrael,  for  he  had  traueled  far. 

This  minflrel  (hewed  them  the  custome  of  the  coun- 

trey ; 

Becaufe  they  would  to  the  court,  gaue  them  a  ring, 
And  bad  them  beare  to  the  porter  :  my  brother  is  he, 
The  more  fauour  ye  may  haue  at  your  comming ; 
And  to  the  Steward,  for  my  fake,  he  wil  you  bring. 
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So  they  took  their  leaue  eche  at  other. 
Farewel,  faid  the  minftrel,  recommend   me  to  my 
brother. 

At  the  laft,  thefe  brethren  with  the  fteward  did  meet, 
And    prayed    him    to    haue   fome  wheat   for   their 

golde  : 

Lowe  on  their  knees  all  they  gan  fit. 
The  fteward  liked  their  fauour,  and  them  gan  be- 

holde, 

And  faid,  Out  of  this  land  no  wheat  fhall  be  folde. 
Ye  yungmen,  quod  Jofeph,  of  what  countrey  are  ye  ? 
Of  Ifrael  land,  one  Jacobs  fonnes  be  we. 

For  joy  then  the  teares  fel  from  his  eye, 

And  fudainly  looked  a  fide 

Becaufe  his  brethern  fhould  him  not  fpye. 

So  foorth  togither  they  all  did  ride, 

And  faid  that  in  Ifrael  great  hunger  did  bide. 

Jofeph  afked  if  they  had  any  mo  bretherin  ? 

And  they  faid,  Yea,  his  name  is  Benjamin. 

Then  he  gaue  them  wheat,  their  facks  euen  ful, 
And  they  paied  for  it  to  him  all  their  golde. 
Jofeph  faid,  Ye  fhall  haue  as  much  as  ye  wul. 
Thefe  brethern  thanked  him  many  a  folde  : 
At  the  laft  came  Ruben  his  fack  vp  to  holde, 
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Then  Jofeph  let  fall  a  cup  among  the  wheat ; 

So  knitted  vp  that  bag,  and  bad  them  goe  to  meat. 

So  they  took  their  leaue  ;  they  would  no  lenger  bide  ; 
And  when  they  were  gon  thence  a  dayes  iourney, 
Jofeph  bad  men  after  them  to  ride, 
And  faid,  Bring  them    again  or   they  go  to  their 

galley, 

For  they  haue  borne  the  Kings  cup  away. 
The  men  after  rode,  and  at  laft  them  ouertook, 
And  made  them  fo  afeard  that  piteoufly  they  did 

look. 

Abide,  ye  theeues,  the  men  to  them  faid  : 

Ye  haue  flolen  a  cup  that  longeth  to  the  King. 

Fro  their  backs  their  bagges  down  they  layed  ; 

All  they  on  other  flood  heauily  looking. 

Good  firs,  we  haue  none,  faid  childe  Rubin. 

Then  they  fought  the  facks  as  they  flood  on  the 

ground, 
And  in  Rubins  fack  the  cup  they  found. 

God  wot  then  they  all  were  woe, 

And  looked  as  pale  as  the  afhes  dead ; 

To  get  help  or  comfort  they  wifl  not  what  to  doo. 

Loe,  ye  theeues,  the  men  to  them  faid, 

In  prifon  mall  ye  lye  and  there  to  eat  your  bread ; 
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And  bound  their  hands  &  led  them  to  their  brother, 
Weening  for  to  dye  :  they  knew  all  none  other. 

Then  Jofeph  faid,  Sirs,  how  is  this  befall, 
That  this  cup  of  golde  is  among  you  found  ? 
Forfooth,  faid  they,  we  knew  it  not  at  all ; 
And  then  fel  on  their  knees  to  the  ground. 
Hence  ye  goe  not,  faid  Jofeph,  for  a  M.  pound, 
But  if  ye  will  bring  me  Benjamin, 
That  is  your  brother  :  faine  would  I  fee  him. 

Til  you  haue  him  brought,  faid  Jofeph  tho, 

One  of  you  to  pledge  heere  fhall  abide. 

How  fay  you  ?  are  ye  agreed  therto  ? 

And  they  anfwered  him,  Yea,  in  that  tide. 

Then,  go  when  youwil,  faid  Jofeph,  God  be  your  gide. 

So  they  took  their  fhip  &  failed  ouer  the  fhrand, 

And  at  laft  they  came  home  to  their  owne  land. 

On  a  day  little  Benjamin,  that  was  left  at  home, 

To  his  father  for  bread  did  he  pray. 

I  wis,  fonne,  faid  Jacob,  I  haue  none, 

And  therfore  I  may  fay  wel  away ! 

For  now  I  lack  my  food,  and  none  get  I  may. 

Alas,  faicl   the  childe  again,   father,   I  would  haue 

bread  : 
My  bely  is  fore  for  hunger  :  alas,  I  would  be  dead. 
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Jacob  wept,  fo  did  Rachel  alfo, 

To  fee  their  childe  for  his  bread  cry. 

Alas,  they  faid,  now  were  we  never  fo  wo ; 

Our  wheat  is  all  gone,  and  none  can  we  bye. 

I,  good  God,  faid  Jacob,  for  food  now  I  dye  : 

My    fonnes   from    Egipt    I    would  were   come   ful 

faine  : 
For  all  the  world  hunger  is  the  greateft  pain. 

And  as  foon  as  they  thefe  woords  fpoken  had, 
All  his  fonnes  brought  wheat  into  the  hall. 
Then  Jacob  and  his  wife  waxed  very  glad, 
And  little  Benjamin  wel  knew  them  all. 
So  they  fhewed  their  father  what  did  them  befall, 
And  faid  that  they  muft  cary  Benjamin  ouer  the  fee. 
Nay,  that  (hall  ye  not,  quod  Jacob  ;  he  fhall  bide 
with  me. 

We  were  troubled  for  a  cup,  they  all  faid, 

That  was  found  in  Rubens  bag ; 

And  we  had  wend  verily  that  we  fhould  all  haue 

dyed  : 

Great  forow  and  trouble  therfore  we  had. 
Then  Jacob,  their  father,  was  very  fad, 
And  afked  for  Affer,  that  was  their  brother  : 
He  is  yet  in  Egipt,  they  faid ;    it  would  be  none 

other. 
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Til  we  bring  Benjamin  there  muft  he  bide ; 

He  fareth  wel  inough,  they  faid,  &  hath  his  libertie, 

Therfore  we  wil  hie  vs  thither  this  next  tide, 

And  bring  home  wheat  great  plentie. 

Alas,  faid  Jacob,  none  other  can  I  fee  : 

Now  (hall  I  leefe  Benjamin  after  Jofeph. 

In  forow  (hall  I  Hue  all  the  dayes  of  my  life. 

So  ouer  into  Egipt  Benjamin  they  lad, 

And  before  the  Steward  him  did  they  bring. 

Then  was  Jofeph,  I  trowe,  ful  glad, 

When  he  faw  all  his  brethern  before  him  kneeling. 

So  Jofeph  prayed  them  in  Ebrew  to  fmg, 

And  euer  his  eye  he  caft  on  little  Benjamin  : 

Be  ye  fure  he  was  glad  to  fee  him. 

Then  they  all  fung  Ebrew,  as  their  brother  bad  : 

I  trowe,  Jofeph  therof  was  fain. 

And  then  he  called  them  brethern,  and  bad  them  be 

glad, 

For  I  am  he,  faid  he,  that  you  folde  in  Dotain. 
Remember  ye  not  that  ye  me  would  haue  flaine  ? 
Alas,  faid  Ruben,  vnto  his  brethern  tho, 
For  that  fame  deed  to  death  now  fhall  we  go. 

Not  fo,  quod  Jofeph  :   I  forgiue  you  all ; 
And  then  he  kift  them  euery  chone. 
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In  this  countrey,  brethern,  now  ye  abide  fhall ; 
But  firft  again  muft  ye  go  home, 
And  fet  all  my  kinred  ;  of  them  leaue  not  one  : 
Bothe  my  father  and  my  mother  bring  hether  to  me, 
And  in  this  land  they  fhall  Hue  ful  merily. 

Now,  they  went  into  Ifrael  land, 
And  faid,  Father,  good  tidings  haue  we  brought ; 
Jofeph,  our  brother,  again  haue  we  found  : 
Wheat  in  Egipt  in  a  good  time  haue  we  fought. 
God  wot,  that  Jacob  was  glad  in  his  thought ; 
And  then  all  the  brethern  to  their  father  tolde, 
How  for  xxx  pence  to  a  chapman  they  him  folde. 

And  now,  father,  he  prayeth  you  to  come  to  the  land, 
With  all  your  kin  to  the  ninth  degree, 
And  then  fhall  ye  haue  all  things  at  your  hand. 
With  a  good  will,  quod  Jacob,  thither  wil  wee. 
To  the  fhip  they  went  in  all  the  haft  that  might  be, 
And  fhortly  landed  in  Egipt  the  kingdome. 
Jofeph  was  glad  when  he  heard  they  were  come. 

At  the  lad  they  met  Jofeph  in  Pharaos  hall : 
There  he  welcomed  his  father  &  Rachel  his  mother ; 
So  for  to  warn  to  meat  for  water  did  he  call. 
Jacob  took  the  lauer  in  one  hand  and  the  bafin  in  the 
other, 
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And  Rachel  in  her  hand  a  fair  Towel  did  beare, 
And  fo  their  fonne  it  heeld  for  to  wafh  his  hands  : 
Nay,   not  fo,  quod   Jofeph ;    this    not   with    reafon 
ftands. 

Then,  at  the  table  his  father  he  did  fet, 

With  his  mother  Rachel  and  many  other  mo  : 

Their  xi  fonnes  there  ferued  them  of  meat. 

On  his  dreame  Jofeph  thought  tho, 

How  that  he  out  of  Ifrael  did  go  ; 

So  when  they  had  eaten  thus  he  gan  fain  : 

Now  are  my  dreames  true  that  I  had  in  Dotain. 

Now  dooth  the  Sun   and  the    Moon   bow  to  my 

hand, 

And  the  xi  ftarres  that  in  my  dreame  I  did  fee ; 
With  fheaves  of  wheat  through  out  the  land, 
Now  in  deed  they  doo  folio  we  me  : 
And  now  in  Egipt  our  life  lead  we. 
So  then  he  prayed  his  father  to  be  glad  : 
God  hath  fo  prouided,  ye  haue  no  caufe  to  be  fad. 

Still  there  they  liued  in  that  countrie : 

In  great  richeffe  they  did  all  abound ; 

Of  fheep  and  cattel  they  had  plentie, 

With  gotes,  affes  and  cammels  ful  their  ground. 

Their  kinred  encreafed  about  them  round, 
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Til  it  befel  at  laft  that  all  thing  fhall  haue  end, 
God  his  meffenger,  death,  vnto  them  did  fend. 

Now,  ye  that  fhall  this  book  fee  or  read, 
Doo  not  think  that  it  is  contriued  of  any  fable, 
For  it  is  the  very  Bible  in  deed, 
Wherin  our  faith  is  grounded  ful  ftable. 
Now,  God  giue  us  grace  that  we  may  be  able, 
By  merit  of  his  Paffion,  to  Heaven  to  afcend. 
For  this  matter  heer  I  make  an  end. 
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INTKODUCTION. 

THE  singular  bibliographical  curiosity  here  reprinted,  was  not 
known  to  be  in  existence,  until  it  was  recently  discovered  in  the 
Library  at  Lambeth.  It  is  a  virulent  satirical  attack  upon  the 
Roman  Catholics  in  an  early  stage  of  the  Reformation,  and  it 
could  not  have  been  printed  later  than  about  the  year  1550. 
Humphrey  Powell,  the  typographer  of  it,  issued  nothing  with  a 
date  before  or  after  1548 ;  and  Ames,  Herbert,  and  Dibdin  only 
mention  eight  tracts  from  his  press,  entirely  omitting  that  in  our 
hands,  of  which  they  had  never  heard. 

It  appears  that,  towards  the  close  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
Richard  Jones  made  a  reprint  of  it,  putting  it  forth  as  a  new 
work,  and  adding  to  it  some  miserable  and  blasphemous  doggerel, 
called  the  Devils  "X  detestable  Commaundementes,"  in  order  to 
give  it  the  appearance  of  novelty.  Forty  copies  of  this  edition 
were  reprinted  at  Edinburgh  nearly  thirty  years  ago,  and  in  the 
preliminary  notice  some  judicious  remarks  were  made,  in  order 
to  controvert  the  notion  of  the  writer  of  an  article  in  the 
British  Bibliographer,  i,  80,  that  "The  Will  of  the  Devil"  was 
the  work  of  George  Gascoigne,  as  stated  in  the  sale-catalogue  of 
the  books  of  Topham  Beauclerk.  The  discovery  of  the  original 
impression  by  Humphrey  Powell  renders  the  supposition  of 
Gascoigne's  authorship  all  but  impossible.  Powell  gave  it  the 
unpretending  title  we  have  prefixed ;  but  Jones  (of  whose  im 
pression  three  or  four  exemplars  are  known)  flourished  it  out 
thus,  with  the  view  of  ensuring  popularity  to  the  tract. 


"  The  Wyll  of  the  Devyll,  with  his  X  detestable  Commaundc- 
mentes,  directed  to  his  obedient  and  accursed  Chyldren,  and  the 
Bewarde  promised  to  all  suche  as  obediently  will  endeuer  them 
selves  to  fulfill  them.  Verye  necessarie  to  be  read  and  well 
considered  of  all  Christians. — Imprinted  at  London  by  Richarde 
Jones." 

He  placed  no  date  upon  his  title-page,  but  it  must  have  been 
between  thirty  and  forty  years  after  it  was  first  published  by 
Powell.  The  date  is,  however,  material,  on  account  of  the  tem 
porary  allusions,  and  illustrations  of  manners,  applicable  to  all 
ranks  of  society,  from  the  apple-squires,  attendant  upon  prostitutes, 
to  the  dignitaries  of  the  law  with  their  bags  and  geldings.  The 
humorous  reference  to  the  tailor's  many-coloured  banner,  com 
posed  of  pieces  stolen  from  the  cloth  or  silk  of  his  customers, 
was,  most  likely  derived  from  the  Jests  of  Piovano  Arlotto, 
originally  printed  in  1520,  and  often  afterwards ;  but  it  is  the 
earliest  notice  of  it  in  English,  and  from  Powell's  tract  it  may 
have  found  its  way  into  Sir  John  Harington's  Epigrams, 
published  in  1615,  and  from  thence  into  later  jest-books. 

On  pp.  6,  13  of  our  reprint,  a  work  is  mentioned  under  the 
title  of  <f  Heresy's  Last  Will  and  Testament":  we  have  never 
seen  it,  and  have  met  with  no  other  notice  of  it. 
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"DAMACHIUS,  Bifhop  of  Rome,  bewailing  the 
death  of  Belfebub  his  father,  doth  caufe  al  his 
Auernals,  forkedtipcs,  and  anoynted  Gentlemen, 
to  come  to  the  readyng  of  the  Deuyls  Teftamcnt 
and  last  Wyll,  which  he,  his  owne  felfe,  truftyng  no 
body  in  fo  hyghe  mattiers,  he  clothe  reade  out  aloucle 
openly,  faiying  as  hereafter  followcth. 
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In  myne  owne  name  Amen.  I,  Belfeebub,  cheife 
of  hel,  Prince  of  clarkcneffe,  Father  of  the  vnbeleuers, 
and  Gouernour  of  the  vniuerfall  fmagoge  Papiftical, 
beyng  fycke  in  bodye  and  foule,  make  this  my  Tefta- 
ment  and  Laft  Wylle,  in  maner  and  forme  folowyng, 
that  is  to  fay  :  —  Fyrft,  I  bequethc  my  fpytefull  foule 
and  body  to  my  form  Antichrift,  togeder  to  be  buried 
in  saynt  Peters  Churche  at  Rome,  vnderneth  the 
hygh  Aulter  and  Canapie,  or  in  the  ftony  and  carnall 
heartes  of  my  Dearly  nges,  the  Maffemongers  and 
Papiftes.  Alfo  all  my  Ceremonies  which  in  the 
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pAMACHIUS,  Bifhop  of  Rome,  beweiling  the 
death  of  Belfebub  his  father,  doth  caufe  al  his 
Auernals,  forkedtipes,  and  anoynted  Gentlemen, 
to  come  to  the  readyng  of  the  Deuyls  Teftament 
and  last  Wyll,  which  he,  his  owne  felfe,  truftyng  no 
body  in  fo  hyghe  mattiers,  he  dothe  reade  out  aloude 
openly,  faiying  as  hereafter  followeth. 

€I)c  toplleof  tljefceu^L 

In  myne  owne  name  Amen.  I,  Belfeebub,  cheife 
of  hel,  Prince  of  darkeneffe,  Father  of  the  vnbeleuers, 
and  Gouernour  of  the  vniuerfall  fmagoge  Papiftical, 
beyng  fycke  in  bodye  and  foule,  make  this  my  Tefta 
ment  and  Laft  Wylle,  in  maner  and  forme  folowyng, 
that  is  to  fay  : — Fyrft,  I  bequethe  my  fpytefull  foule 
and  body  to  my  fonn  Antichrift,  togeder  to  be  buried 
in  saynt  Peters  Churche  at  Rome,  vnderneth  the 
hygh  Aulter  and  Canapie,  or  in  the  ftony  and  carnall 
heartes  of  my  Dearly nges,  the  Maffemongers  and 
Papiftes.  Alfo  all  my  Ceremonies  which  in  the 
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Churches  bee  vfed  here  within  this  regio,  I  geue 
them  to  the  makers  and  inuentors  therof,  and  to 
their  pofteritie,  to  befhowe  them  where  thei  wyll ; 
that  is,  to  wyt : — Fyrft,  I  geue  and  bequethe  to  pope 
Phelix  all  fuche  fuperfhicious  and  idle  holydayes  as 
he  inuented  :  and  to  Honorious,  that  Jue  and  con- 
iurer,  I  geue  my  Offerynges,  which  were  geuen  to 
ydolles  and  ymages.  And  I  geue  Conftatine  al  the 
whole  ymages  of  my  Churches ;  my  belles  to  Sabini- 
anus ;  my  popyfh  Hympnes  to  Pope  Leo ;  my 
Matens  and  Organs  to  Urbanus  and  Vitalianus ; 
my  fyngyng  to  Pope  Stephanus ;  my  Proceffion  to 
Agapitus  ;  to  Pope  Alexander  my  coniured  waters  ; 
to  Pafchalis  my  reliques ;  to  Honorius  my  Letany ; 
my  fuperfticion  of  Lent  to  Thelefphorus ;  the  vigil 
faturdaye  to  Pope  Innocent,  and  the  friday  fifli  to 
Pope  Leo;  the  Imbredays  to  pope  Calixtus ;  to 
Theodorus  the  Pafchall  at  Eafter ;  to  Gregory  the 
vii  the  Saintes  vigils  and  Rogacion  wycke ;  my 
Lent  feruyce  to  Auela  the  firft ;  my  Shrines  and  dedi- 
cacion  to  Sergius  and  Phelix ;  All  Hallo wes  and  all 
foules  daye  to  Johan  the  xix.  And  to  Pope  Boni 
face  the  iiii.  my  yearely  Confeffion  to  the  councell  of 
Laterenence  :  and  al  other  my  Ceremonies  to  the 
Inuenters  therof,  as  precifely  as  I  reherfed  them 
pticulerly  by  name. 

And  I  geue  and  bequethe  to  the  Vfurers  of  all 
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Tounes  and  Places  xx  millions  of  golde,  to  be  de- 
uidecl  equally  betweene  them,  as  they  woulde  parte 
my  bleffyng ;  and  that  they  leande  to  no  maner  of 
perfon  any  part  therof  without  great  lucre  and 
gaynes,  yea,  and  without  bearyng  any  aduenture  at 
all. 

Item,  I  gene  my  Chaftitie  to  the  Cleargy.  Alfo, 
I  geue  to  the  bed  parte  of  them,  eueryche  a  red 
blooddy  goune,  and  euery  other  of  them  a  long 
greene  goune,  or  a  fyne  blacke  goune,  with  eueriche 
their  tippettes  of  veluet  and  farcenet,  doune  to  the 
grounde,  to  be  knowen  from  other  men,  followyng 
me  to  my  buriall,  if  I  dye,  and  none  other  perfones. 
Item,  I  geue  to  the  meane  forte  of  people  a  M. 
loaues  of  bread,  to  be  geuen  to  the  dogges,  rather 
the  to  poore  men.  Item  to  the  Mercers  and  Grocers, 
and  other  reteylers  of  wares,  euerich  of  them,  a  clothe 
to  hange  before  their  wyndowes ;  and  eueryche  of 
them  a  fubtle  light,  to  make  all  their  wares  to  fliew 
fyne. 

Item,  I  geue  to  the  Vintiner  all  my  rotten  wynes, 
to  apparell  the  reft  of  their  wynes. 

Item,  I  geue  to  euery  Tayler  a  Banner,  wherin 
fhal  be  conteyned  al  the  parcelles  of  cloth  and 
fylkes,  &c.,  as  he  hathe  caft  them  into  hell. 

Item,  I  geue  to  eueryche  of  the  cheifeft  menne  of 
the  Lawe  a  Moyle,  to  bryng  him  to  hell,  and  two 
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right  handes  to  helpe  himfelf  withall  to  take  money 
of  both  partes  :  and  to  euery  of  thefe  pety  Bouget 
men  of  lawe,  and  Tearmers,  a  couple  of  geldynges  for 
him  and  his  man,  to  ryde  vp  and  doune,  and  a 
Bouget  to  put  inne  their  fub  penas,  to  crake  the 
poore  men  with  all  in  the  countrey.  Item,  I  geue  to 
all  Women  foueregntee  which  they  moft  defyre,  and 
that  they  neuer  lacke  excufe. 

Item,  I  geue  to  euery  fyngle  woman,  and  vnchafte 
wyfe  in  London,  a  couered  Bafket  to  beare  in  their 
handes ;  and  to  the  fyneft  forte  of  them  an  Apple 
fquyre,  to  go  before  eueryche  of  them  to  couer  their 
follyes. 

Item,  I  geue  to  all  Whoremongers,  Fornicators 
and  Aduonterers,  a  craftye  wytte  to  wreft  the  Scrip 
tures,  and  to  make  them  ferue  for  filthy  purpofes, 
therby  to  excufe  and  proue  them  felues  fautleffe. 
Wherein  I  wyl  al  our  Sodomitical  clergye,  which  for 
their  owne  eafe  do  abhorre  paynfull  wedlocke,  and 
replenifh  the  worlde  with  incefhuous  whoredome,  to 
helpe  and  ayde  them  with  vnfhamefafl  railyng 
agaynft  our  enemies,  the  minifters  of  Goddes  worde. 
Item,  I  geue  vnto  hym  JUi  which,  vnder  the  tyttle 
of  Herefyes  Teftament,  dyd,  as  a  valiant  Champion 
of  ours,  moft  traiteroufly  diffame  and  fclaunder  the 
trew  doctrine  of  my  great  foe  and  enemye  Jefu 
Chrift,  a  ftubburne,  ftyffe,  and  rebellious  hert,  ther- 
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with  ftoutly,  thoroughe  my  fpeciall  diuelyfli  grace,  to 
withftand  and  refift,  and  as  moche  as  in  him  lyeth, 
to  let  his  Princes  procedynges,  and  to  intoxicate  and 
poyfon  the  fimple,  left  they  falle  and  fwarne  from 
me  ;  and  after  his  deceaffe,  if  he  continew  faithfully  to 
the  end  in  my  feruyce,  a  place  in  hel  next  to  Sathan 
my  eldeft  fonne. 

And  bicaufe  that  with  the  inuincible  fworde  of  my 
mortall  enemy,  which  moft  victorioufly  reigneth  nowe, 
our  kyngdome  beyng  almoft  fubuerted,  failing  that 
fome  yet  of  our  Marked  monfters,  boldly  and  vn- 
fhamefaftly,  agaynft  their  owne  confcience  and  know 
ledge,  do  maynteyne  and  vpholde  it,  fightyng  with 
toothe  and  nayle  for  our  honor  and  right,  I  feele 
myfelf  wouded  to  death,  without  any  hope  of  reco- 
uery.  For  all  Phificions,  to  whom  I  haue  geuen 
leue  to  kyl  boldly  without  any  feare  of  enditement  or 
hangyng,  and  to  minifter  poyfon  to  the  pacientes,  in 
ftecle  of  wholfome  phifycke,  haue,  with  the  crafty  and 
theuyfh  furgeons,  all  forfaken  me.  I  doo  here,  in 
my  ragions  mynde,  geue  my  ample  and  large  banner 
and  ftandarde,  the  Maffe,  vrider  the  which  all  falfe 
Chriflians  haue  with  me  floburnly,  and  moch  more 
blafphemoufly,  fought  agaynft  the  price  of  their  owne 
foule[s]  healthe,  and  redemption,  that  is  to  fay,  the 
deathe  and  bloode  of  my  moft  deadlye  enemy  Jhefu 
Chrift,  vnto  my  good,  efpeciall,  and  trufty  frendes 
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Emferus,  Echius,  Faber  Conftancienfis,  and  Stephen 
Gardenerus,  with  many  other,  vnto  whom,  if  they 
wyll  perfift  ftil  in  my  defent  and  comely  camp  of 
blafphemy,  I  haue  prepared  a  place  meete  for  fuche 
Champions  and  worthye  knyghtes  :  Referued  alway, 
that  my  fonne  the  Antichrift,  with  his  fhauelynges 
and  annoynted  Sodomites,  fhalbe  participant  therof ; 
that  fo,  with  the  daily  Offeryng  of  a  new  made  God, 
they  may  purchafe  vnto  themfelues  my  Satannicall 
bleffynge,  and  helly  reft. 

I  do  geue  to  Urbanus  the  i.  the  fyluer  and  golden 
Chalices,  and  vnto  Sixtus  the  firft  all  my  fyne  Cor- 
poraces  ;  and  the  holy  deuelifh  halowed  Veftimentes, 
or  Parliament  robes,  whiche  my  Standardbearers 
doo  vfe  to  weare  in  my  battayles  and  warres,  I  dooe 
bequethe  vnto  Stephen  the  firft.  Item,  I  geue  the 
rablement  of  the  other  feined  and  domme  ceremonies, 
wherwith  my  ftandard  is  patched  and  made,  to  the 
Popyfh  mafmongers,  to  comforte  their  fory  hertes 
with  all,  licenfyng  them  with  the  mifunderftanded 
Gofpell  and  Epiftell  to  cloke  their  blafphemous 
Maffe,  as  I  myfelf  dyd  bring  againft  myne  enemy 
Chrift  playn  fcriptures  to  blynde  him  with  all.  Thefe 
be  the  domme  and  plafphemous  Ceremonies  that  I 
do  meane  :  the  Confiteor,  wherein  is  the  puddle  of 
all  blafphemye ;  the  Offices ;  the  mifufed  Kyrie 
elefon ;  their  blafphemous  Colectes ;  their  couetous 
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Offertory  to  fpoyle  the  poore  Laitee  with  all,  and 
fyll  their  owne  purfes ;  their  ftinkynge  Canon,  with 
their  SuJJlpe  fanfta  Trinitas  wherwith  they  robbe 
my  great  enemy  Chrift  of  his  honor  and  glory. 
Item,  I  wyl  them,  vnder  the  colour  of  the  Commu 
nion  fet  furthe  by  their  godly  Prince,  boldly  and 
vnfhamefaflly  to  keepe,  maintayne  and  vpholde  my 
blafphemous  Maffe,  which  is  an  iniurye  to  the  right 
inflitucion  of  the  Lordes  Supper. 

Item,  I  geue  to  all  them  that  kepe  whores,  befide 
their  wiues,  a  baucly  houfe  of  their  owne,  and  this 
faiying  of  the  retcheles  woman  in  Salomo  (Stollen 
waters  ar  fweete,  and  bread  that  is  priuely  eaten 
hathe  a  good  tafte)  to  defende  their  baudery. 

Item,  I  geue  to  all  Preeftes  lemondes,  that  wyl 
not  marry,  but  perfeuer  in  their  Sodomiticall  and 
abhominable  chaftitie,  that  they  mail  pyffe  holy 
water  all  the  dayes  of  their  lyfe,  euer  chatteryng 
agaynfl  the  trewe  wyues  of  the  Minifters. 

Item,  I  geue  to  all  them  that  profess  the  Gofpell, 
and  with  their  filthy  liuyng  doo  geue  occafion  to 
blafpheme  the  fame,  a  fayre  tongue  to  talke  of  it,  an 
hipocriticall  face,  and  a  newe  Teftament,  or  other 
Booke  in  their  handes  to  hyde  their  feined  holyneffe 
and  hipocryfie  with  all.  Item,  I  geue  to  euery  Ruf 
fian  a  fword  and  a  buckeler,  a  fhyrte  of  mayle,  and 
hofen  of  the  fame,  a  payre  of  chayned  bufkens,  a 
theuish  looke,  and  a  whore.  c 
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Item,  I  geue  to  all  my  idle  hufwyues  a  fmall  huf- 
wyfe  or  ii.  to  kepe  them  company  with  all,  and  to 
lone  other  mens  houfes  better  then  their  owne,  and 
to  paffe  as  much  for  their  honefty  as  thei  do  of  their 
cobled  fhoes ;  and  alfo,  a  loue  to  go  gay  on  the  holy 
day,  and  to  do  nothing  and  other  of  the  workyng 
daye  to  kepe  them  occupyed  ftyll. 

Item,  I  bequethe  to  all  dycers,  otherwyfe  called 
wyndefhaken  gentle  men,  to  euery  one  a  thoufand 
payre  of  falfe  dice,  a  copper  chayne  or  two,  xx 
copper  rynges  plated  with  golde,  a  glofyng  tongue,  a 
fayre  dyffembled  countinaunce  to  deceyue  playne 
men  with  all,  and  an  acre  of  land  upon  fhoters  hyll, 
worth  an  hundreth  pounde  a  yeare,  therewith  to 
mainteyne  his  eftate  and  his  amorous  lady. 

Item,  I  bequethe  to  euery  honeft  woman,  beyng  a 
furtherer  of  loue,  the  kepynge  of  fome  great  mans 
houfe,  that  in  the  owners  abfence  fayre  wyues  may 
reforte  thyther  to  banket  and  make  mery  with  their 
Franians.  Item,  I  bequethe  to  euery  yong  woman 
maydenlyke,  when  fhe  fliall  goe  to  the  market,  a 
poore  woman  to  buye  her  meate,  that  fhe  in  the 
mene  tyme  may  go  to  a  baudy  houfe  for  her  recrea- 
cion,  or  elles  to  a  dauncyng  fcoole  to  learne  facions, 
&c.  Item,  I  bequethe  to  euery  apprentife,  that  is 
willyng  to  deceaue  his  maifter,  a  receauer  of  his  maf- 
ters  goodes ;  a  houfe  to  fet  his  cheft  in  with  his 
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apparell,  that  he  may  go  clenly ;  a  Ruffian  for  his 
companion,  to  helpe  him  to  fpende  his  money,  and  to 
bring  him  acquainted  with  whores,  &c. 

Item,  I  bequethe  to  all  couetous  excequtors  a 
falfe  and  an  vnfaithfull  hert,  and  loth  to  departe 
frome  that  whiche  is  not  their  owne,  not  beftowing 
the  goodes  of  the  deceaffed  to  the  comforte  of  the 
Poore  Flocke  of  Jhefu  Chrift  ;  which  caufeth  vs  much 
to  reioyce  together  in  hell  to  fee  the  multitude  that 
cometh  thither  dailye  for  that  dredefull  offence  com- 
mittyng. 

Item,  I  geue  to  all  hatefull  haters  of  the  poore 
Chriftians  a  proude,  crafty,  and  vnmercifull  wyt, 
agaynft  the  prouifion  for  the  releyfe  and  mainti- 
naunce  of  the  fame. 

Item,  I  geue  tocertayne  Cities,  Tonnes,  and  Coun- 
treyes,  negligent  rulers ;  deuelyfh,  vnchaft,  couetous 
and  vnfaciable  miniflers,  pollers  and  guydes  to  haue 
the  gouernance  therof;  kepyng  the  goodes  be- 
quethed  to  the  maintinance  of  the  fame  to  their 
owne  lucre  and  vantage,  and  to  make  merchaundyce 
of  the  goodes,  landes,  and  rentes  of  the  fame ;  to 
oppreffe  the  poore  laboring  flocke  of  myne  enemy 
Jefu  Chrift,  that  thei  enioy  not  thofe  goodes,  landes 
and  rentes,  according  to  the  wylle  and  mynde  of  the 
Bequethers,  but  mayntayne  vfury,  and  make  leaces 
of  the  rentes  therof,  to  the  vtter  vndoying  of  all 
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Artificers  :  For  the  whiche  Vfurpers  is  prouyded  a 
place  with  me  in  our  infernall  Citees  and  Pallaces, 
wher  they  fhall  raygne  with  Diues  Epulo  worlde 
without  ende. 

Item,  I  geue  to  the  faithfull  feruauntes  of  my 
fonne  Mammon  a  proude,  couetous,  and  an  vncha- 
ritable  hert ;  therwith,  boldly  and  without  mercy,  to 
oppreffe  the  poore,  to  fpoile  the  fatherleffe  and  wy- 
dowes,  and  to  put  the  cofhens  of  the  countrey  frome 
their  Farmes,  Houfes,  commodities  and  liuyng,  and 
all  to  mainteyne  their  pride,  and  eueriche  of  them 
which  after  their  deceaffe  wyll  fpende  all  their  euyl 
gotten  goodes  merily  with  cardyng,  dicyng  and 
whorehuntyng.  Item,  I  geue  to  all  Craftes  men, 
that  fyght  vnder  my  ftandarde,  a  lyeng  tongue 
and  fwearyng.  Item,  I  geue  to  the  Butchers  new 
frefh  blood  to  ouer  fpricle  their  ftale  meate,  that  it 
may  feeme  to  the  eye  of  the  vnware  byer  newly 
kylled ;  and  prickes  inough  to  fet  vp  their  thynne 
meate,  that  it  may  appeare  thycke  and  well  fedde. 

Item,  I  geue  to  the  Fifhmongers  free  libertee  to 
fell  their  rotten  lynges  and  ftinkyng  faltefyfh,  to 
breede  and  engendre  difeafes  among  the  people, 
to  the  phificions  advantage  and  proffit. 

Item,  I  geue  to  the  Kookes  and  Pye  bakers  good 
leaue  to  fhreade  mouldy  meate,  and  ready  to  renne 
away  for  quick  ware,  and  to  mengle  it  together  with 
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new  frefh  flefh,  therewith  to  make  pies  and  patties  to 
furnyfh  their  neyghbours  tables  with  all. 

Item,  I  gene  to  the  Goldefmithes  braffe  and  cop 
per  inough  to  myngle  with  their  rynges  and  plate,  to 
make  them  wey  for  aduautage.  Item,  I  geue  to  the 
Peuterers,  and  all  other  that  occupy  wayghtes  and 
meafures,  to  haue  falfe  and  contrary  weightes,  to  bye 
with  the  one  and  fell  by  another.  Item,  to  the  Apo- 
thicaries  I  geue  leaue  that  when  a  man  afketh  them 
a  thyng,  and  [they]  haue  it  not,  to  bryng  them  an 
other  thyng,  and  fay  it  is  that. 

Item,  I  geue  to  my  Dearly nges,  the  priuey  pa- 
piftes,  ymages,  Crucifixes,  and  other  lyke  puppet 
maumettry  to  worfhip  fecretly  in  their  Oratories  and 
bed  Chaumbers,  becaufe  they  may  not  worfhip  them 
openly  a  brode  in  Temples  and  churches. 

ggf  Ouer  this  my  Teftament  and  laft  Wylle, 
which  I  haue  here  made  in  my  ragyous  mynde  and 
fpytefull  diuelyfh  memory,  in  the  prefence  of  my 
great  coucellour[s]  Minos  and  Radamanthus,  I  do 
make  the  Furies  of  hell  excequtors  ;  that  is  to  faye, 
Megera,  Alecto  and  Tifiphone  :  all  Maffemogers  and 
Papiftes,  with  the  Authour  of  Herefyes  Wylle  and 
Teftament,  beyng  faythfull  ouerfeers  of  the  fame. 

([    Written  by  our  faythfull  Secretaryes, 
Hobgoblyn  and  Blooddybone,  in  the 
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fpytefull  Audience  of  all  the  Courte 
of  hel. 

TESTE  ME  IPSO. 


Courte  anernall,  after 
re^ersallof  t^ 
lagt  Wie  ana 
Ceftament 


Wo,  wo,  to  our  vnfaciable  paunches,  which 
thorough  our  Souereygne  Lorde  Belfeebub  had  ben 
long  fed  with  the  labors  of  the  Laitee  !  O,  our  belly 
chere,  our  belly  chere  fare  well,  that  mifcheife  maye 
come  vpon  thefe  new  Gofpellers,  by  whom  wee  fhall 
bee  driuen  to  ploughe  and  to  carte,  and  to  kepe 
fhepe  !  O  Belfeebub  !  our  fweete  Mazon,  Masses  of 
Requiem  thou  fhalt  lacke  none. 


Imprinted  at  London  by  //£/;;z/r^  Powell. 


INTRODUCTION. 


THIS  mock-heroic  Poem,  as  far  as  we  at  present  know,  exists 
only  in  the  single  perfect  copy  preserved  in  the  British  Museum  : 
attention  was  directed  to  it,  not  merely  as  a  literary  curiosity 
(perhaps  the  earliest  production  of  the  kind  in  our  language) 
more  than  forty  years  ago  (see  Poet.  Decam.,  1820,  vol.  i,  p.  189) 
and  more  recently  in  the  "  Life  of  Spenser"  (Bell  and  Daldy, 
1862),  vol.  i,  p.  cxxxiii,  where  the  remarkable  dedication  of  it  to 
Michael  Drayton  is  quoted.  The  editor  of  the  present  reprint 
has  an  exemplar  of  "  The  Metamorphosis  of  Tabacco,"  but  unfor 
tunately  very  imperfect :  it  has,  however,  a  fragment  of  the  title- 
page,  with  the  woodcut  of  Parnassus  and  the  laurel  growing 
between  the  forks  of  the  hill :  we  have  not  used  it  here  because  it 
was  employed  for  any  other  works  to  which  the  motto  Parnasso 
et  Apolline  digna  would  at  all  apply ;  such,  for  instance,  as  the 
second  part  of  Warner's  "  Albions  England"  in  1606.  The  only 
other  difference  between  our  reprint  and  the  original  is,  that,  for 
greater  convenience,  we  have  transferred  the  marginal  notes  to 
the  bottom  of  the  page. 

By  whom  it  was  written  we  cannot  conjecture,  since  it  has 
neither  name  nor  initials  on  the  title-page,  nor  at  the  end  of  the 
address  to  the  distinguished  author  of  "  Matilda,"  "  The  Ba 
rons  Wars,"  "  Polyolbion,"  etc.  A  passage  in  T.  Nash's  "  Have 
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with  you  to  Saffron  Walden,"  1596,  might  lead  us  to  suppose  that 
Anthony  Chute  was  the  author  of  it ;  but  (independently  of  the 
date),  looking  at  what  he  has  left  behind  him,  we  feel  satisfied 
that  nothing  so  good  could  have  proceeded  from  his  pen.  Besides, 
the  writer  of  "  The  Metamorphosis  of  Tabacco"  was  certainly  a 
young  man,  who  had  produced  no  poem  of  an  earlier  date.  We 
might  be  disposed  to  assign  it  to  Francis  Beaumont,  were  not  his 
initials  subscribed  to  one  of  the  copies  of  commendatory  verses. 
It  is  full  of  fancy,  of  pleasant  exaggeration,  of  scholar-like  allu 
sion  and  illustration,  and  is  generally  composed  in  such  smooth 
and  harmonious  verse,  that  any  poet  of  the  day  might  have  been 
proud  of  it. 

It  appears  from  passages  on  pp.  19,  45,  that  Queen  Elizabeth 
was  living  when  the  poem  was  written ;  and  on  p.  38  we  have  a 
remarkable  line  that  has  been  imputed  to  Ben  Jonson.  Another 
line,  if  not  more,  on  p.  35,  seems  imitated  from  some  other  poet, 
possibly  from  Drayton  himself,  though  we  have  not  yet  been 
able  to  trace  it :  two  useful  notes  to  Shakespeare  on  the  sub 
stantives  "vast"  ("Hamlet,"  i,  2)  and  "holy-thistle"  ("Much 
Ado,"  etc.,  in,  4)  are  afforded  on  pp.  11,  44.  The  author 
here  and  there  injures  his  own  verse,  as  on  p.  31,  by  affected 
archaisms ;  and  in  one  place  we  have  inserted  a  syllable  and 
in  another  a  letter,  of  course  placing  them  between  brackets, 
in  order  to  complete  the  defective  measure.  On  p.  32,  some  may 
be  of  opinion  that  "  White"  is  a  misprint  for  While,  but  as  a  con 
sistent  meaning  is  afforded  by  the  former,  we  have  felt  bound  to 
preserve  it  in  our  text. 

J.  P.  C. 
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Ad  mare  riuuli. 

TO    MY    LOVING    FRIEND 
MASTER  MICHAEL  DRAYTON. 


rPHE  tender  labour  of  my  wearie  pen, 

And  doubtfull  triall  of  my  firft-borne  rimes, 
Loaths  to  adorne  the  triumphs  of  thofe  men 
Which  hold  the  raines  of  fortune,  and  the  times  : 
Only  to  thee,  which  art  with  ioy  poffefl 
Of  the  faire  hill  where  troupes  of  Poets  band, 
Where  thou,  enthron'd  with  Laurell  garlands  bleft, 
Maifh  lift  me  vp  with  thy  propitious  hand, 

I  fend  this  poeme  ;  which  for  nought  doth  care, 
But  words  for  words,  and  loue  for  loue  to  fliare. 

--  nawiq  tu  solebas 


Meas  cffe  aliqnid  putare  nugas. 


IV 


In  laudem  Authoris. 

Graunt  me  fmooth  utt'rance,  Mufes,  to  reherfe 

The  pleafmg  fmoothneffe  of  thy  worthy  verse  : 

If  there  be  words  fram'd  by  admired  wits 

To  fmg  thy  praife,  those  words  my  verfe  befits ; 

But  fuch  are  fcant,  and  there's  not  one  remaines 

Can  giue  thee  due,  none  worth  enough  containes 

To  fmg  thy  praife  in  an  vp-raifed  ftraine, 

And  giue  defert  to  thy  admired  paine. 

Feare  not  the  cenfure  of  each  babbling  tongue  ; 

They  care  not  whom  they  pleafure,  whom  they  wrong. 

Respect  it  not  if  fooles  thy  Muse  mifcall, 

Thy  paine,  her  worth,  deferues  applaufe  of  all ; 

In  whofe  adoring  if  my  pen  offends, 

My  heart  my  pens  defaults  will  make  amends. 

Z.  D. 


See  how  the  chattring  throngs  of  Poets  vaine 
Befiege  the  paths  vnto  the  Mufes  cell  : 
See  how  they  pant,  and  beate  with  fruitleffe  paine 
The  fteepie  traces  to  the  learned  well. 
Securely  thou  their  vaine  affaults  difcount, 
Thou  whom  Apollo  by  the  hand  hath  guided, 
A  new-found  paffage  to  the  horned  mount, 
And  from  the  rout  vnhallowed  hath  deuided, 


And  taught  thee  raife  thy  foring  Mufe  on  wing, 
And  thy  triumphant  name  in  learned  eares  to  ring. 

There  diclst  thou  gather  on  Parnaffus  clift 
This  precious  herbe,  Tabacco  moft  diuine, 
Then  which  nere  Greece,  nere  Italy  did  lift 
A  flower  more  fragrant  to  the  Mufes  fhrine  : 
A  purer  facrifice  did  nere  adorne 
Apolloes  altars  then  this  Indian  fire ; 
The  pipe  thy  head,  the  flame  to  make  it  burne 
The  furie  which  the  Muses  doe  infpire. 

O  facred  fmoke,  that  doth  from  hence  arife, 
The  authors  winged  praife,  which  beates  upon  the 
fkies !  W.  B. 


Whom  Helicon  and  Tempe  doe  adorne 

With  fugred  gifts  of  diuine  poetrie, 

Let  no  detracting  Zoilus  him  fcorne, 

Thinking  thereby  to  cure  his  maladie ; 

For  he  that  once  doth  Homers  pen  dispraife, 
Cannot  himfelfe  to  Laureats  honour  raife. 

Then  thou,  that  art  the  author  of  this  booke, 
Send  forth  that  facred  fume  from  out  thy  braine, 


VI 

That  thereon  well-difpofed  wits  may  looke, 
And  fay,  Giue  me  Tabacco  once  againe ; 
For  Caftile  nere  did  fuch  a  pipe  afford 
Of  Trinidade,  vpon  mine  honeft  word. 

H.  H 


If  that  the  Bee,  whofe  winter  paines  are  reft, 

For  gathring  hony  in  the  fruitfull  fpring, 

And  making  choife  of  eu'ry  flowre  the  beft, 

That  to  her  hiue  fhe  may  the  fweetneffe  bring, 

Doth  to  her  felfe  deferue  fo  great  a  praife, 

What  may  be  his,  whofe  whole  yeares  worft  fpent 

For  recreation  on  some  idle  daies,  [hower, 

Hath  fuckt  fuch  hony  from  an  Indian  flower  ? 

What  may  be  his  whofe  yonger  yeares  are  fuch  ? 

What  may  be  his  whofe  firft  fruits  are  fo  faire  ? 

What  may  be  his  I  cannot  fay  too  much, 

Nay,  what  is  his  to  giue  I  doe  defpaire  : 

As  one  too  weake  to  giue  them  their  defart, 

Yet  rather  chufe  my  felfe  to  take  a  maime, 

Then  for  to  faile  to  (hew  a  louing  hart 

Vnto  my  friend,  to  recompence  his  paine. 

I.  A. 


What  my  poore  Mufe  can  doe  fhe  vowes  is  thine  : 
Black  fet  to  white  makes  it  farre  clearer  fhine. 


Vll 


Then,  like  a  faithfull  friend  fhe  firfl  affaies 
With  her  owne  fliame  to  purchafe  thee  the  praife  : 
And  yet,  if  enuie  feeke  thy  worth  to  blot, 
(As  what  deferts  be  they  fhe  ftaineth  not  ?) 
Through  truer  zeale  fhe  plaies  this  fecond  part : 
The  fpite  that's  aim'd  at  thee  comes  through  her  hart. 

N.  P. 


Sometimes  all  man,  that  hath  vs'd  foule  and  breath, 
Muft  print  his  heele  on  the  black  way  of  Death ; 
But  this  small  poeme,  though  the  leafl  of  manie, 
Shall  Hue  like  Soules,  though  natures  worfl  gifts  die, 
Till  all  the  compounds  weare  their  fierie  fheete  : 
Not  till  all  Death  mall  this  flight  ftorie  fleete. 

M.  G. 


To  the  white  Reader. 

Take  vp  thefe  lines,  Tabacco-like,  vnto  thy  braine, 
And  that  diuinely  toucht,  puffe  out  the  fmoke  againe. 

B.  H. 


My  new-borne  Mufe  affaies  her  tender  wing, 
And  where  fhe  fhould  crie  is  enforfl  to  fmg : 
Her  children  prophefie  thy  pleafing  rime 
Shall  neuer  be  a  difh  for  hungrie  time ; 


Vlll 


Yet  be  regardleffe  what  thofe  verfes  fay, 
Whofe  infant  mother  was  but  borne  to-day. 

F.  B. 


I  doe  inuoke  none  but  thy  felfe  to  praife  thee, 
For  there's  no  other  Mufe  fo  high  can  raife  thee. 
Thou  art  my  Mufe,  I  can  thy  praifes  tell : 
My  Mufe  hath  tailed  of  the  Mufes  well. 

F.  R. 


The  tender  plant  which  goodly  fruit  hath  bore, 
Being   growne  doth   promife  farre   more  beautious 

ftore  : 

Seeing  thy  youths  prime  a  worthie  worke  hath  dight, 
What  mall  thy  riper  Mufe  produce  to  light  ? 
Tabaccoes  fpring  transforming  foueraigntie 
Setfl  forth  with  truth  fictions,  Philofophie, 
Merits  enroulement  with  Mceonian  quill, 
Thy  wit,  zeale,  labours,  and  thy  learned  (kill. 
DoElrina,  ingenio,ftudiis,  pietate,  labore, 
Exupera,  polle,  profice,  crefce,  vige. 

I.  P. 


THE  METAMORPHOSIS  OF  TABACCO. 


T  SING  the  loues  of  the  fuperiour  powers 

'  With  the  faire  mother  of  all  fragrant  flowers  ; 
From  which  firft  loue  a  glorious  Simple  springs, 
Belou'd  of  heau'nly  Gods  and  earthly  Kings. 
Let  others  in  their  wanton  verfes  chaunt 
A  beautious  face  that  doth  the  fenfes  daunt, 
And  on  their  Mufes  wings  lift  to  the  fkie 
The  radiant  beames  of  an  inchaunting  eye  : 
Me  let  the  found  of  great  Tabaccoes  praise 
A  pitch  aboue  thofe  loue-ficke  Poets  raife  : 
Let  me  adore  with  my  thrice-happie  pen 
The  fweete  and  fole  delight  of  mortall  men, 
The  Cornu-copia  of  all  earthly  pleafure,  [sure  ! 

Where  bank-rupt   Nature  hath  confum'd  her  trea- 
A  worthie  plant  fpringing  from  Floraes  hand, 
The  bleffed  offpring  of  an  vncouth  land  ! 
Breath-giuing  herbe !  none  other  I  inuoke 
To  helpe  me  paint  the  praife  of  fugred  fmoke ; 
Not  that  corrupted  artificiall  drug, 
Which  euery  Gull  as  his  owne  foule  doth  hug, 
And  in  the  fweete  compofure  of  a  docke 
Drinkes  to  his  Ladies  dog,  and  Miflreffe  fmocke, 
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Whofe  befl  conceits  are  broacht  of  baftard  fume, 
Whofe  wittie  fait  depends  on  the  fait  rheume, 
Which  firft,  like  Vapours,  doe  afcend  on  high, 
But  quickly  vanifh  ere  they  touch  the  fkie ; 
Which,  like  to  Meteors,  for  a  while  amaze 
The  fimple  foules  which  wondring  fhand  at  gaze ; 
But  being  knowne  from  whence  they  firft  were  fir'd, 
Are  counted  bafe,  and  ceafe  to  be  admir'd. 
Auant,  bafe  Hypocrite  !   I  call  not  thee  ; 
But  thou  great  God  of  Indian  melodic, 
Which  at  the  Caribes  banquet  gouern'ft  all,* 
And  gently  rul'ft  the  fturdieft  Caniball ; 
Which  at  their  bloodie  feafts  doft  crowned  fit, 
And  fmok'ft  their  barking  iawes  at  eu'ry  bit ; 
Which  lead'ft  the  Circle  of  a  fauage  round 
With  iarring  fongs,  and  homely  muficks  found  ; 
Which  to  fond  mirth  their  cruell  minds  doft  frame, 
And  after  with  a  pleafmg  fleepe  doft  tame ; 
By  whom  the  Indian  Priefts  infpired  be, 
When  they  prefage  in  barbrous  Poetrie, 
Infume  my  braine,  make  my  foules  powers  fubtile, 
Giue  nimble  cadence  to  my  harmer  ftile, 
Infpire  me  with  thy  flame,  which  doth  excell 
The  pureft  ftreames  of  the  Caftalian  well, 
That  I  on  thy  afcerifme  wings  may  flie, 

*  Caribes  be  fauage  people  of  America. 
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By  thine  ethereall  vapours  borne  on  high, 

And  with  thy  feathers  added  to  my  quill 

May  pitch  thy  tents  on  the  Parnaffian  hill. 

Teach  me  what  power  thee  on  the  earth  did  place, 

What  God  was  bounteous  to  the  humane  race ; 

On  what  occafion,  and  by  whom  it  flood, 

That  the  bleft  world  receiu'd  fo  great  a  good ! 

Before  the  earth  and  heau'n  were  create, 
When  the  rude  Chaos*  lay  difconfolate, 
When  this  great  All  and  wondrous  worke  we  fee 
Had  neither  forme,  nor  part,  nor  qualitie, 
Blind  Nature  did  her  Atomi\  difperfe 
Ouer  the  large  confufed  vniverfe, 
And  heau'nly  powers  all  out  of  order  plac't 
Were  buried  in  the  bowels  of  the  Vaft  : 
Then  did  thefe  feedes,  which  yet  vnpolifht  were, 
Wage  war  againft  the  feedes  of  fmgle-beere  ; 
And  fmotherd  in  that  topfi-turuie  trance, 
Nourifht  fome  fmacke  of  mirth  and  iouifance  : 
But  when  this  maffie  lumpe  had  chang'd  her  face, 
And  eu'ry  thing  poffeft  his  proper  place, 
Yet  did  this  plant  in  darke  obliuion  lurke  : 
Small  trauaile  could  not  bring  forth  fuch  a  worke, 


*  This  Chaos  ancients  faine  to  be  a  difordered  mafic,  out  of  which  the 
world  was  made. 

+  Some  Philofophers  fained  that  the  world  was  compofed  ex  Atomis,  of  little 
motes  gathered  together. 
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(Like  to  Alcmenaes  fonne,  the  God  of  might, 

Whom  to  beget  loue  made  a  treble  night) 

Till  wife  Prometheus,  which  compofd  a  creature 

Excelling  all  the  world  in  forme  and  feature, 

When  he  that  rare  immortall  worke  had  done, 

Stole  fire  from  the  bright  chariot  of  the  Sunne ; 

Which  farre-fecht  fire  had  feru'd  him  to  no  end, 

But  that  the  Earth  her  chiefeft  powers  did  lend ; 

For  feeing  how  great  Phoebus  was  beguil'd 

To  make  a  God  of  her  beloued  child, 

And  alwaies  enuying  at  the  Gods  aboue, 

(As  her  Viperean  brood  of  Giants  proue,* 

And  totall  ruine  of  her  ftubborne  race, 

For  whom  in  teares  fhe  wafht  her  watrie  face,f) 

She  call'd  her  Herald-winds,  and  charg'd  them  all 

That  they  a  councell  of  her  fubiects  call. 

Out  goes  her  Purfeuant,  the  bluftring  gale, 

And  fummons  eu'ry  hill  and  euery  dale, 

Curies  eu'ry  riuer  with  a  fliding  touch 

From  Titans  rifing  to  his  Wefterne  couch, 

And  with  the  whiffing  Trumpet  it  doth  beare, 

Commaunds  each  earthly  fubiect  to  appeare, 

And  on  a  high  Embaffage  doth  repaire 

To  Earths  three  fitters,  Water,  Fire,  and  Aire  : 


*  The  rebellious  Giants  were  fained  to  have  Viperian  or  fnakie  feete. 
\  At  the  generall  flood. 
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(Thefe  foure  are  ioynt  copartners  and  coheires 

Of  all  that  lies  below  the  ftarry  fpheres  ; 

Who  for  their  kingdomes  bounds  haue  been  at  ods, 

But  now  they,  by  the  fentence  of  the  Gods, 

And  their  dread  vmpires,  Hot,  Drie,  Moift  and  Cold, 

In  common  and  without  diuifion  hold). 

The  day  was  comen,  when  on  a  (lately  pile 

Foure  feates  were  plac't  on  the  Americk  He, 

Where  thefe  great  Princes  and  their  portly  traines 

Made  enterview  on  the  Atlantick  plaines.* 

After  Pandoraf  had  made  euident 
The  caufe  of  this  fo  fudden  Parlement, 
Tearing  her  flowrie  locks  and  furrowed  face, 
She  gan  lament  the  poore  Prometheus  cafe. 
Stand  out  (quoth  fhe)  thou  that  art  thus  diftreft ; 
Declare  thy  cafe,  for  here  thou  maift  be  blefl. 
Then  ftept  out  he  as  a  condemned  man, 
Clothed  in  blacke,  and  thus  his  fpeech  began. 
Know,  moil  dread  Soueraignes  of  the  lower  globe, 
I  am  a  dead  man,  and  this  guiltie  robe 
Shewes  that  by  colour  of  the  Gods  contemn'd, 
I  to  a  Vulturs  mercie  am  condemn'd, 
On  Caucafus,  amid  the  Scythian  groue, 
By  the  feard  fentence  of  almightie  loue  ; 
There  to  be  tide  in  euerlafling  chaines, 

*  Atlantis  (the  Hand  which  Plato  mentios)  some  fuppofe  to  be  America. 
\  The  earth. 
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Plung'd  in  the  horrour  of  eternall  paines. 
Yet  this  torments  me  not,  this  muft  be  borne, 
(And  patience  comes  perforce  to  men  forlorne) 
But  that  my  worke,  which  I  have  erfl  begun, 
For  all  my  labour  mould  be  left  vndone ; 
That's  my  vexation,  that's  my  only  griefe, 
And  only  refts  in  you  to  give  reliefe  : 
For  loue  enuies  the  beautie  of  the  frame, 
And  feekes  all  meanes  how  to  deface  the  fame, 
Looking  on  me  with  a  fufpicious  eye, 
As  a  corriuall  of  his  dignitie  ; 
When  he  may  well  remember  (if  he  pleafe) 
How  little  I  deferue  fuch  lookes  as  thefe ; 
When  I,  with  counfell  of  an  aged  head, 
Did  flay  his  youthfull  thoughts  from  Thetis  bed, 
And  told  him  there  he  mould  beget  a  fonne, 
Should  him  depofe,  as  he  before  had  done 
His  father  Saturne.     Then  he  thankt  me  faire 
(But  words  are  quickly  turn'd  to  fleeting  aire)  ; 
Now  hates  he  me,  and  doth  my  worke  deteft, 
Which  mufl,  unleffe  you  helpe,  vnperfecl  reft  ; 
For  all  my  fharpe  inuentions  cannot  find 
How  life  vnto  this  trunke  may  be  combined. 

Here  grandame  Ops*  her  grieued  head  did  fhake, 
And  made  the  maffie  earths  foundations  fhake  : 


The  earth. 
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Then  gufht  cleere  fountaines  from  her  hollow  eyes, 

(Floods  from  the  earths  ftrange  motions  often  rife) 

And  at  the  laft  her  lips  did  part  in  two, 

(As  after  Earth-quakes  they  are  wont  to  doe)  :— 

Is't  not  enough  (quoth  me)  that  tyrant  loue 

Hath  my  fonne  Saturne  from  his  kingdome  drone, 

And  me,  his  mother,  hath  confin'd  below, 

Becaufe  I  wept  a  partner  of  his  woe  ? 

Is't  not  enough  my  middle  part  doth  frie, 

While  head  and  feete  benumd  with  cold  doth  lie  ? 

That  alwaies  halfe  my  Realme  the  Sunne  doth  lack, 

And  for  his  abfence  mourne  in  gloomie  black  ? 

Or  that  my  louing  fubiects  never  fee 

But  halfe  the  heauen,  wherefoere  they  be  ? 

Is  not  all  this  enough,  and  more  then  this, 

To  be  fecluded  from  all  heau'nly  bliffe  ? 

Bound  in  a  dungeon,  vf'd  as  though  I  were 

A  beaft  ordain'd  laborious  waights  to  beare  ? 

Each  maffie  thing,  and  the  worlds  waightieft  part, 

Preffing  vpon  my  center,  to  my  hart, 

Where  he  hath  made  huge  caues  and  darkfome  holes, 

Places  of  torture  for  offending  foules, 

Whose  howling  yells,  cries,  curfes,  grones  and  teares 

Are  pois'ned  obiects  to  mine  eyes  and  eares  : 

And  is  not  this  enough,  but  muft  he  ftill 

Croffe  the  good  purpofe  of  my  harmleffe  will, 

Hindring  the  proiect  of  our  generall  care, 
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Our  Sonne,  whose  wifhed  fruite  we  hope  to  (hare  ? 

Nor  (hall  too  fweete  an  expectation  mocke 

Vs  happie  beldames  of  a  bleffed  stocke  : 

Only  it  refteth  that  we  now  deuife 

To  seate  our  darling  in  the  ftarrie  fkies  ; 

Which  purpofe  that  we  to  effect  may  bring, 

A  plant  (hall  from  my  wrinkled  forehead  fpring, 

And  eu'ry  Ladie  fhall  that  herbe  endow 

With  the  beft  gemmes  that  deck  her  glorious  brow, 

W^hich  once  inflam'd  with  the  ftolne  heau'nly  fire, 

Shall  breath  into  this  liuelefs  corfe  infpire. 

Scarce  had  me  fpoke,  but  by  vnite  confent 
It  was  allow'd  by  eu'ry  element ; 
Each  mountaine  nodded,  and  each  river  fleeke 
Approv'd  the  fentence  with  a  dimpled  cheeke ; 
And  eu'ry  thing  in  dauncing  meafure  fprung, 
As  erfh  they  did  when  gentle  Orpheus  fung. 
As  when  the  Actors  of  fome  Enterlude, 
Which  pleafe  the  fenfes  of  the  multitude, 
Are  backt  by  the  Spectators  of  the  play 
With  a  wifht  laughter,  or  a  Plaudite  : 
So  with  vnperfecl  voyces  all  the  rout 
Grace  this  opinion  with  a  loftie  shout.  [bound, 

(Like   Bacchus   priefls   whom   Strymons   banks   re- 
Whom  the  fhrill  Ecchoes  of  fleete  Hebrus  found*.) 


Strymon  and  Hebrus,  rivers  in  Thracia. 
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Till  Fire,  the  eldeft  fifter,  up  did  (land, 

(And  filence  made  with  her  imperiall  hand) 

Praifmg  the  proie6l,  fwore  to  grace  the  fame 

With  aclive  powers  of  her  eternall  flame. 

Aire  likewife  promift  fhe  would  rarifie 

The  earthly  droffe  to  fimple  puritie, 

And  cauf'd  her  flapping  Meteors  to  addreffe 

Their  gifts  of  light,  and  iocund  nimbleneffe, 

Her  cloudes  from  heau'nly  flood-gates  manuring 

The  ground,  where  this  expected  herb  fhould  fpring. 

Water  refufd  her  vertue  to  infpire, 

Least  fhe  fhould  quench  the  hope  of  future  fire ; 

Yet  did  the  feruants  of  her  excellence 

Offer  each  one  their  befl  parts  quinteffence  : 

The  icy  waues  were  all  with  Chriftall  fraught ; 

The  Magellanick  fea  her  vnions  brought ; 

Tagus  with  golden  gifts  doth  proudly  rife, 

And  doth  the  famous  Indian  rills  defpife  ; 

Eridamis  his  pearl'd  Electrum  gaue ; 

Euripus  the  fwift  fluxure  of  her  waue ; 

From  Britifh  feas  doth  holefome  Corall  come ; 

The  Danifh  gulfe  doth  fend  her  Succinum, 

And  each  this  hoped  embryon  dignifies 

With  offring  of  a  feu'rall  facrifice. 

The  earth  her  felfe  at  laft  did  procreate 

This  herbe  compofed  in  defpite  of  fate, 

And  charged  eu'ry  countrie  and  each  hill 
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A  fpeciall  power  into  this  leafe  diftill, 

Which  thus  adorn'd,  by  holy  fire  inflam'd, 

Sweete  life  and  breath  within  the  carkaffe  fram'd  : 

And  had  not  Tellus  temper'd  too  much  mud, 

Too  much  terrene  corruption  in  the  bud, 

The  man  that  tafted  it  mould  neuer  die, 

But  ftand  in  records  of  eternitie  : 

And  as  the  afhes  of  the  Phoenix  burn'd 

Into  another  liuing  bird  are  turn'd, 

So  fhould  the  man  that  takes  this  facred  fume 

Another  life  within  himfelfe  refume ; 

So  lolaiis,*  when  his  firft  was  done, 

His  fecond  life  was  of  Tabacco  fpunne. 

Some  fay  for  this  loue,  vexed  at  the  heart, 

Did  hide  it  long  from  the  world's  better  part : 

Hence  came  that  former  ages  neuer  knew 

The  goods  that  by  this  feeming  weede  accrue, 

Till  as  the  Graces  trauaill'd  through  the  earth, 

Giuing  to  men  the  gifts  of  heau'nly  mirth, 

At  laft  when  they  into  Americk  came, 

Drawne  by  the  ftrange  delights,  and  countries  fame, 

They  in  the  palace  of  great  Montezumet 

Were  entertained  with  this  celefliall  fume ; 

Where  they,  forgetting  all  their  wonted  pleafure, 

Imbrac'd  with  ioy  this  trueft  Indian  treafure, 

*  lolaus  was  the  only  man  that  euer  had  two  Hues. 

\  Montezume  was  king  of  the  Weft  Indies,  when  Cortez  firft  arriued  there. 


The  Metamorphofis  of  Tabacco.  1 9 

And  there  remaining  did  no  more  respect 
Our  petie  world,  with  nought  but  trifles  deckt. 
So  the  faire  Graces,  which  were  wont  to  fport 
Amid  our  louing  feafts,  and  fvveete  refort, 
Were  now  fecluded  from  our  luckleffe  eyes, 
And  in  their  place  did  braules  and  quarrels  rife  ; 
All  friendship  banifht  from  falfe  Europes  fight, 
Where  flattring  lurkt  in  (lead  of  deare  delight, 
Till  we,  poore  foules,  in  many  troubles  toft, 
Seeking  the  Graces  which  we  erft  had  loft, 
When  we  had  often  fought  them  farre  and  neere, 
After  great  paine  and  trauaile  found  them  there. 

Others  doe  tell  a  long  and  ferious  tale 
Of  a  faire  Nymph  that  fported  in  the  vale 
Where  Cipo  with  his  filuer  ftreames  doth  goe 
Along  the  valleyes  of  Wingandekoe,* 
(Which  now  a  farre  more  glorious  name  doth  beare, 
Since  a  more  beautious  Nymph  was  worfhipt  there)  : 
There  in  a  greene  bowre  did  this  Maiden  dwell, 
Where  pretie  waues  of  a  delicious  well 
Leapt  at  her  fight,  and  with  a  faint  rebound 
Bubbled  fweete  Muficke  with  a  daintie  found. 
(This  fountaine  as  a  Nymph  did  whilome  range, 
Till  by  her  prayers  the  Gods  her  forme  did  change, 


*  Wingandekoe  is  a  country  in  the  North  part  of  America,  called  by  the 
Queene  Virginia. 
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When  Cipo  fought  her  chaftities  abufe 

As  Alpheus  did  to  virgin  Arethufe).  [daunted 

There  dwelt  this  Nymph,   which  with   her  feature 

The  Soueraigne  Gods,  and  mortall  men  inchaunted. 

So  full  fhe  was  of  moft  delightfull  grace, 

That  by  the  modell  of  her  beautious  face 

loue  was  about  to  build  the  heau'n  anew, 

And  change  the  azure  to  a  ruddie  hew, 

And  pull  the  ftarrie  lights  from  out  the  fkies, 

Leauing  but  two  in  likenes  of  her  eyes  : 

But  when  the  Fates  fo  great  a  change  forbade, 

In  imitation  of  her  red  he  made 

A  ruddie  night  before  a  ioyfull  day, 

And  by  her  white  he  fram'd  the  milk-white  way. 

Her  golden  threeds  were  fo  inchaunting  faire, 

Men  fcorn'd  the  Sunne  to  gaze  vpon  her  haire ; 

Phoebus  afham'd  of  this  immur'd  his  beames 

Within  the  cincture  of  the  Ocean  flreames  ; 

Whereat  loue  angrie  fent  fwift  Mercuric, 

Who  to  the  palace  of  the  Sunne  did  hie. 

Now,  the  Sunnes  Court  was  glorious  to  behold, 

Supported  with  ftrong  pillers  of  bright  gold, 

The  top  of  lu'ry  was,  the  doores  of  plate, 

Where  Vulcan  did  fo  nicely  imitate 

The  heau'n,  the  earth,  the  fea,  the  ayre,  the  flame, 

That  heau'n  and  earth,  and  fea  enui'd  the  frame. 

Thither  came  Hermes,  and  with  lowring  cheare 
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Cited  the  Sunne  in  perfon  to  appeare 
Before  the  Gods,  to  tell  his  caufe  of  flay, 
Why  he  fo  long  did  dallie  with  the  fea. 
Phoebus  obey'd,  and  when  the  Gods  were  met, 
And  eu'ry  one  in  wonted  order  fet, 
A  way  was  made  by  the  fierce  God  of  warre, 
And  Pluto  brought  the  prifner  to  the  barre ; 
Whom  Suada,  loues  Sollicitour,  accus'd, 
That  he  his  light  and  vertue  had  abus'd ; 
That  whereas  he  had  fworne  by  feared  Styx, 
When  loue  the  feale  did  to  his  patent  fixe, 
That  he  would  neuer  in  one  place  be  found, 
But  reflleffe  runne  about  the  maffie  round  : 
This  folemne  oth  he  had  not  duly  kept, 
But  in  the  flrumpet  Thetis  lap  had  flept. 

Here  loue  did  Suadas  accufation  breake, 
And  beckning  gaue  Apollo  leaue  to  fpeake. 
You  Gods  (quoth  he)  that  here  as  Judges  fit, 
I  feeke  not  to  defend  my  caufe  by  wit ; 
My  chiefefl  plea  is  fpeechleffe  eloquence, 
Grounded  vpon  my  fpotleffe  innocence  : 
Yet  if  I  pleaf'd  to  winne  eternall  glorie, 
By  the  fweete  cadence  of  mine  Oratorie, 
I  could  reuiue  the  dead,  and  heale  the  fick 
By  fluence  of  celeftiall  Rhetorick  : 
The  pleafant  Mufick  of  the  heau'nly  fpheres 
Should  pleade  my  caufe  to  your  attentiue  eares. 
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But  with  plaine  termes  fhall  I  my  iuft  act  be  tride 

(Who  laies  on  colours  doth  the  fubftance  hide)  : 

I  doe  not  make  a  night  as  long  as  three 

To  dallie  with  my  loue  in  iollitie, 

(And  yet  I  might  as  well  fuch  dalliance  proue, 

As  loue  at  Thebes  for  his  Alcmenaes  loue)  ; 

Nor  my  bright  face  in  liquid  teares  doe  fteepe, 

Though  my  fonnes  fall  haue  giu'n  me  caufe  to  weep  ; 

But  on  the  earth  there  is  a  greater  light, 

Which  with  her  raies  doth  equall  day  and  night. 

Once  from  my  couch  I  was  about  to  rife,         [eyes  : 

But  ftraight  this  brighter  lampe  ftrooke  blind  mine 

My  fifter  Luna,  when  the  night  drew  nie, 

Hath  been  as  loth  to  fhow  her  light  as  I  : 

Nor  can  our  fplendent  glorious  lamps  compare 

With  her  two  lamps  that  farre  more  glorious  are  : 

And  my  Aurora  hides  her  face  away 

Sleeping  with  her  Tithonus  all  the  day, 

And  when  fhe  once  beheld  this  radiant  face 

Hath  euer  fince  blufht  at  her  owne  difgrace. 

The  Sphaeres  of  Planets  with  a  fudden  chaunge 

Make  her  the  center  of  their  circled  raunge, 

And  all  the  heau'nly  Orbes  doe  difagree 

What  part  mould  oft' ft  in  her  Horizon  be ; 

And  mortall  men  colour  and  light  defpife, 

Efteeming  her  the  obiecT:  of  the  eyes  ; 

While  fhe,  (as  women  be)  proud  of  her  honour 
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Makes  the  night  day,  that  men  may  gaze  vpon  her. 

loue,  hearing  this,  difmift  the  Court  in  haft, 
And  in  a  fillie  fhepheards  weedes  debaft,         [flide, 
Shrouded  with  clowdes,  downe  from  the  heau'n  did 
And,  piping,  fat  vpon  a  mountaines  fide 
(Which  Occams  rolling  current  ouer-peares 
Defcending  from  the  faire  Paftoraes  teares, 
Who  now  a  marble  ftone,  yet  weepeth  ftill 
To  fee  her  louer  changed  to  a  hill, 
Whom  iealous  Phoebus  did  by  force  remoue, 
Brooking  no  riuall  in  his  feruent  loue, 
Framing  high  pines  of  his  inticing  locks, 
Changing  his  teeth  to  Adamantine  rocks). 
Thither  from  heau'n  great  loue  did  hie  apace, 
And  fat  on  the  transformed  fhepheards  face. 
So  fweetly  founded  his  melodious  notes, 
That  fheepe  and  fhepheards  in  their  homely  cotes 
Daunc't  to  his  layes,  and  following  the  found, 
Did  clime  the  fteepe  hill  with  a  folemne  round. 
Among  thofe  flocks  the  beautious  Nymph  did  pace, 
Whofe  fnowy  neck  vied  beauties  with  her  face, 
(Nor  would  it  in  fo  fweete  a  combat  yield, 
Had  not  her  ample  forehead  wonne  the  field) 
And  on  that  pole  doth  ftand  the  orbe  of  loue, 
Where  Cupid  in  eccentrick  rounds  doth  moue, 
And  now  from  her  faire  eyes  his  fhafts  doth  dart, 
Then  from  her  lips,  and  ftraight  from  eu'ry  part ; 
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Sweet  rofeall  lips,  doores  to  thofe  facred  places, 

The  gorgeous  temples  of  the  glorious  graces, 

Which  gates  of  Rubie,  when  they  op'ned  were, 

A  fhrine  of  pearle  and  chriftall  did  appeare, 

From  whence  delicious  Oracles  were  fpoken, 

Which  pleafmg  wonders  did  to  all  betoken  : 

Nor  is  the  murmure  of  Cecropian  Bees, 

Nor  fongs  of  birds  vpon  the  ayrie  trees, 

Nor  the  fwift  riuer  falling  downe  the  fteepe, 

Lulling  poore  fhepheards  with  a  careleffe  fleepe, 

(Where  Nature  with  her  melodie  amazeth 

The  fillie  flocke  that  on  the  greene  bankes  grazeth) 

Equiualent  with  that  celeftiall  found, 

From  whence,  they  fay,  Muficke  receau'd  her  ground. 

And  firft  from  her  did  Linus  learne  to  fing, 

And  with  the  fweet  touch  of  a  pleafmg  firing 

Did  imitate  the  playing  of  the  aire 

With  golden  wires  of  her  difheueled  haire. 

Her  countenance  was  fo  Angelike  bright, 

That  the  pure  ftarres  were  blinded  at  her  fight, 

And  euer  fince  their  lights  fo  dazled  were 

That  they  were  forc't  to  twinkle  in  their  fphere. 

Her  hands  were  framed  like  a  pretie  gin 

Ordaind  to  catch  and  hold  all  pleafure  in, 

And  eu'ry  part  a  feruent  loue  did  teach  ; 

Yet  me  herfelfe  aboue  loues  wanton  reach. 

A  Coronet  me  wore  me  whilome  wonne 
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Striuing  for  beautie  with  the  radiant  Sunne, 

Which  mightie  Phoebus  caufd  the  Houres  to  make 

With  cunning  labour  for  Leucothoes  fake. 

This  curious  worke  with  Indian  pearles  was  grac't, 

Wherein  the  loues  of  Gods  and  men  were  plac't  : 

There  Neptune  in  a  precious  Margarite 

Did  woe  and  winne  the  beautious  Amphitrite  : 

There  I  phis  did  in  humble  fort  obey 

The  cruell  frownes  of  Anaxarete  ; 

And  Princes  loues  in  arts  affeclions  clad 

Excell'd  the  paffions  they  by  nature  had. 

Thus  deckt  by  art  and  nature  did  fhe  come, 

Whofe  feature  ftrook  the  feeming  fhepheard  dumbe, 

Nor  could  his  wau'ring  thoughts  thefelues  containe, 

But  now  left  off,  and  ftraightway  pip'd  againe. 

Sometimes  his  notes  he  with  fhrill  tunes  did  raife 

To  chaunt  aloud  the  fkipping  Roundelaies, 

And  then  againe  his  lowly  voyce  did  fall 

To  fing  a  pleafant  homely  Paftorall  ; 

And  eu'ry  fong  to  the  Nymphs  honour  was, 

Like  fhepheards  muficke  to  a  countrey  Laffe, 

Lik'ning  her  eyes  vnto  the  glimfmg  light 

That  guides  poore  heardfmen  to  their  home  at  night ; 

Her  haire  vnto  the  golden  flowres  that  grow 

Along  the  fragrant  bank  of  filuer  Po  ; 

Her  lips  to  waxe  by  curious  workmanfhip, 

Form'd  as  a  patterne  to  each  other  lip. 
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Thus  fung  he  till  the  black  and  fhadie  night 
With  vgly  forme  did  feare  away  the  light, 
And  Hefperus,*  that  ftands  as  euening  fcout, 
Began  to  leade  the  ftarrie  ring  about, 
(Which  durft  not  in  her  fpangled  fuite  appeare, 
As  long  as  mightie  Titans  light  was  neere, 
By  reafon  of  fome  euerlafling  iarres 
That  did  arife  twixt  Phoebus  and  the  flarres). 
Then  all  the  fhepheards,  wearie  of  the  Sunne, 
And  glad  that  the  laborious  day  was  done, 
Began  to  driue  their  tender  flocks  away ; 
But  loue  did  force  this  fillie  maide  to  flay, 
Telling  her  (lories,  how  the  force  of  loue 
Had  bow'd  the  hearts  of  Gods  that  dwelt  aboue ; 
How  loue,  orecome  by  this  celeiliall  power, 
Deceiu'd  poore  Danae  in  a  golden  fhower ; 
How  with  laments  and  teares  Apollo  rued 
Faire  Daphnes  change,  whom  he  fo  fail  purfued. 
Hereat  flie  blufht  and  to  depart  (he  ilroue, 
But  all  in  vaine  againfl  the  force  of  loue. 
This  faw  the  Night,  and  glad  fhe  was  to  fee 
So  fit  reuenge  for  the  great  iniurie 
Wherewith  loue  wrong' d  her  at  Alcidest  birth, 
Making  her  watch  three  daies  vpon  the  earth  : 
Therefore  in  haft  the  darke  malicious  night 


*  The  euening  ftafre.  t  Hercules. 
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To  iealous  luno  doth  relate  this  fight : 

luno  enrag'd  with  threatning  fpeeches  florm'cl, 

And  the  poore  maide  into  an  herbe  transform'd  ; 

Which  loue  perceiuing  by  a  vaine  embrace, 

The  infant  herbe  with  heau'nly  powers  did  grace, 

And  on  the  night  he  did  inflict  this  paine, 

That  while  the  pleafant  Summer  did  remaine, 

The  luckleffe  night  fhould  haue  but  fmall  command, 

But  in  the  froflie  winter  longeft  ftand. 

Yet  could  not  loue  forget  his  former  loue, 
But  ioyning  earthly  powers  and  powers  aboue, 
Therewith  he  did  adorne  this  glorious  bud, 
And  fram'd  it  as  a  Micro-cofme  of  good, 
Making  the  ground  where  this  fweet  plant  did  fpring 
To  be  a  cordiall  gainfl  each  noyfome  thing, 
Endu'd  with  force  all  euils  to  affwage, 
And  now  began  the  famous  golden  age. 
No  publike  bond  of  law,  no  priuate  oth, 
Was  needfull  to  the  fimple  faith  and  troth  : 
Each  had  a  cenfure  in  his  owne  confent, 
Without  the  feare  of  death  or  punifhment. 
Nor  did  the  bufie  Client  feare  his  caufe, 
Nor  in  ftrong  braffe  did  they  engraue  the  lawes ; 
Nor  did  the  doubtfull  parties  faintly  tremble 
While  the  brib'd  ludge  did  dreadful  looks  diffemble  : 
Then  fafe  from  harme  the  vaunting  Pine  did  (land, 
And  had  no  triall  of  the  Shipwrights  hand, 
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But  flood  vpon  the  hill  where  firft  it  grew, 

Nor  yet  was  forc'd  another  world  to  view  : 

Nor  vnto  greedie  Merchants  yet  were  knowne 

The  fli ores  of  any  land  beyond  theire  owne. 

Eu'ry  defenceleffe  Citie  then  was  fure, 

Nor  could  deepe  ditches  make  it  more  fecure. 

The  harmleffe  thoughts  of  that  bleft  age  did  beare 

No  warlike  Trumpet,  Cornet,  Sword,  or  Speare ; 

No  furious  Souldier  needed  to  defend 

The  careleffe  folke  which  quiet  Hues  did  fpend ; 

Nor  did  ambitious  Captaines  know  the  way 

To  paffe  the  cliffie  fhores  of  their  owne  fea  : 

The  earth,  yet  free  from  any  forc'd  abufe, 

Brought  forth  all  things  fit  for  each  creatures  ufe 

Without  the  helpe  of  any  human  care, 

Vntoucht  by  harrow,  and  vncut  by  mare  ; 

And  mortall  man  vpon  those  meates  did  feede, 

Which  of  themfelves  did  from  the  earth  proceede. 

The  mountaine  Strawberie  and  bitter  Sloe, 

And  Mulberies  which  on  rough  boughs  doe  grow, 

And  homely  Akornes,  which  did  whilom  fall 

From  the  high  trees  which  loue  his  owne  doth  call. 

The  pleafant  yeare  was  an  eternall  fpring, 

Where  Wefterne  winds  continual  flowers  did  bring. 

The  fertile  earth  vhmanur'd  and  vntild, 

The  bounteous  gift  of  plenteous  corne  did  yeeld  : 

Nor  did  the  field,  renew' d  each  feu'rall  yeare, 
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Make  windy  founds  with  many  a  waightie  eare ; 

Brookes  did  with  Milke  and  pleasant  Nectar  goe, 

And  yellow  hony  from  the  trees  did  flow  : 

Al  good  without  conftraint,  heau'n,  sea,  men,  ground, 

No  gold,  no  fhip,  no  law,  no  plough,  no  bound, 

Till  Proferpine  by  this  abufed  flame 

(Striuing  to  purchafe  an  immortall  name) 

Reueng'd  with  raging  fire  her  ancient  fpite 

On  Tellus  and  the  fcornfull  Amphitrite,* 

(Which  oft  had  mockt  her  manfion  place  of  hell, 

And  call'd  it  darkfome  hole  and  dufkie  cell)  ; 

Therefore  the  Furies  fhe  in  haft  commands 

To  burne  the  fruitfull  earth  with  fierie  brands  ; 

And  when  their  hands  fuch  inftruments  did  want, 

She  made  them  torches  of  this  facred  plant, 

By  which  they  fir'd  the  world ;  and  that  once  done, 

About  the  earth  in  raging  fort  they  runne, 

And  euer  fince  they  by  thefe  flames  did  caufe 

Famine,  diffention,  plagues,  and  breach  of  lawes. 

(Yet  was  the  hellifh  Queene  with  fear  diftracl:, 

Least  loue  fhould  know  and  punifh  this  foule  fact ; 

Therefore  fhe  hired  the  Poets,  long  agone, 

To  caft  the  fault  vpon  poore  Phaeton). 

Now  when  this  honour' d  herbe  was  once  abuf'd, 
All  paines,  all  plagues  were  on  the  world  infuf 'd, 

«  The  Goddefle  of  the  fea. 
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And  then  the  wicked  iron  age  began  ; 
Shame,  truth,  and  faith  from  earthly  manfions  ran, 
And  in  their  place  came  fraud  and  cloked  vice, 
Treason  and  force,  and  impious  auarice. 
The  Mariner  whom  hope  of  lucre  blinds, 
Hafts  to  the  fea,  vnexpert  in  the  winds, 
And  trees  that  long  had  flood  on  mountains  high, 
As  mips  vpon  the  vncouth  waues  doe  lie : 
The  Merchant  then  the  boiflrous  fea  did  plow, 
Spite  of  the  frowne  of  Neptunes  angrie  brow  ; 
Nor  could  the  horrour  of  one  iourneyes  paine 
Feare  greedie  thoughts  from  venturing  fo  againe. 
Neptune  then  grieued  with  the  wounds  and  dints, 
Which  in  his  face  this  curious  worke  imprints, 
(And  mou'd  with  Cybels*  outcries,  which  did  frowne 
To  fee  her  hils  defac'd  and  Pines  puld  downe, 
And  Natures  plaints,  whofe  lawes  it  had  beguil'd) 
Made  the  Sea  stormie,  which  before  was  mild  : 
Since  which  the  ribs  of  broken  mips  doe  mow 
What  hurts  and  dangers  by  this  engine  grow  ; 
Which  makes  each  fertile  countrie  want  the  more, 
By  feeming  Steward  of  each  countries  (lore. 
Now  did  the  warie  reaper  with  long  bounds 
Deuide  to  portions  the  vnited  grounds, 
Which  erft  were  common  to  each  mortall  wight, 

*  The  Goddefle  to  whom  the  Pine  is  dedicated. 
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As  in  the  liquid  ayre  or  pleafant  light : 
Nor  did  they  onely  take  the  needfull  corne, 
And  daily  food  which  from  the  earth  was  borne, 
But  to  the  bowels  of  their  mother  fought, 
And  curfed  riches  from  the  center  brought, 
Which  the  wife  earth  had  couer'd  vnefpide, 
And  neere  vnto  the  Stygian  waues  did  hide. 

Firft  then  began  the  phrafes,  Mine  and  Thine  ; 
Pure  water  turn'd  to  artificiall  wine  ; 
Pleafure  vnknowne,  and  more  then  fimple  mirth 
Start  vp  with  gold  from  out  the  mangled  earth. 
The  bounds  then  contracts  at  a  racking  price, 
And  from  those  bounds  fprung  boundleffe  auarice  : 
Then  hurtfull  fteele  the  workmans  hand  did  feele, 
And  gold  more  hurtfull  than  the  hurtfull  fteele ; 
And  when  both  thefe  were  comen  to  perfect  growth, 
Fro  thence  came  warre  that  fights  with  help  of  both  : 
Then  did  the  fouldier  which  in  battell  ftands, 
Shake  glittering  weapons  with  his  bloodie  hands, 
All  liu'd  by  wrong  :  each  friend  his  friend  did  feare, 
And  brethren  feldome  linkt  in  friendfhip  were. 
The  husband  feekes  the  death  of  his  owne  wife, 
And  me  againe  grieues  at  her  husbands  life  : 
The  angrie  ftepdames  fearfull  poyfons  make, 
Which  their  new  husbands  hated  child  may  take ; 
And  the  fonne  wearie  of  his  fathers  flay, 
Longs  for  his  death  before  his  fatall  day ; 
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White  Pieties  difperfed  reliques  lie 

Conquer'd  and  fpoil'd  of  earthly  dignitie. 

And  then  Aftraea,*  laft  of  heau'nly  powers, 

Forfooke  the  earth,  reeking  with  bloodie  fhowers. 

Yet  was  not  vice  afcended  to  the  height  : 

Yet  might  our  pond'rous  foules  endure  the  weight 

Of  our  corrupted  flefh  :  yet  might  we  fay 

The  growth  of  fmnes  perfection  wants  a  day, 

Till  the  fierce  Giants,  of  Viperean  birth, 

Made  loftie  heau'n  no  more  fecure  then  earth  ; 

Seeking  loues  kingdome  by  prefumptuous  warres, 

Building  high  mountaines  to  the  trembling  ftarres. 

But  loue  the  hils  did  from  Olympus  toffe, 

And  caft  great  Pelion  from  the  top  of  Offe  ; 

And  when  the  furious  Giants  thus  were  kild 

By  the  great  weight  which  their  own  hads  did  build, 

The  earth  gaue  life  vnto  her  childrens  blood, 

And  fram'd  them  liuing  bodies  of  her  mud  : 

And  (leafh  no  figne  should  of  her  ftocke  remaine) 

She  chang'd  them  to  the  formes  of  men  againe, 

Who,  not  degenerate  from  their  bloodie  birth, 

Defi'd  the  heauen,  and  defild  the  earth. 

Then  firft  ambitious  mortals  gan  to  rife, 
And  with  vaine  pride  did  the  great  Gods  defpife  : 
Still  warr'd  they  with  the  Gods,  ftill  had  the  worft, 

*  Juftice. 
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And  when  their  hands  could  do  no  more,  they  curft. 

Nor  could  the  flood  that  inward  fpot  deface  ; 

Still  it  continued  in  the  human  race, 

Creeping  vnfeene,  fubie6ling  eu'ry  part, 

Till  it  poffeft  our  chiefeft  towre,  our  hart, 

Which  thus  infected  did  a  battell  wage 

Gainft  the  remainders  of  the  golden  age. 

Then  curfed  Ate*  firft  began  her  raigne, 
And  plac't  her  throne  vpon  the  fluent  maine, 
loying  to  fee  the  billowes  in  their  pride, 
Toffe  totter'd  (hips  with  perill  on  each  fide ; 
Yet  forie  Neptune  fhould  fo  largely  fup, 
And  glad  againe  when  ought  he  vomits  vp. 
By  her  hath  eu'ry  thing  corrupted  beene, 
From  the  earths  center  to  the  heau'nly  Queene, 
(Which  ftands  aboue  the  reach  of  earthly  feares, 
The  loweft  of  the  pure  celeftiall  fphaeres). 
The  fertile  earth,  corrupted  by  thefe  feedes,     [weeds ; 
Brought   forth  vnwholefome  plantes  and  fruitleffe 
The  water,  not  content  with  her  owne  bounds, 
Vfurpt  vpon  the  neere  adiacent  grounds ; 
The  ayre  infected  did  infect  the  breath, 
From  whence  arofe  the  inftruments  of  death  ; 
The  fire  fo  hid  her  felfe  that  none  could  fee 
Where  her  abode  or  proper  place  fhould  bee. 

*  Goddefle  of  wrath  and  defpite. 
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Then  fickneffe  came  on  the  infe<5ted  earth; 

Some  fell  in  youth,  fome  perifht  in  their  birth ; 

And  whereas  mortals  neuer  died  before, 

Till  fpent  with  age  their  lights  could  burne  no  more, 

Now  fathers  eyes  were  made  a  watrie  fource 

To  wafh  their  fonnes  graues  in  prepoft'rous  course; 

And  had  not  the  immortall  Gods  at  laft, 

Pitying  the  forrowes  fillie  men  had  paft, 

Cherifht  poore  foules  with  their  eternall  loue, 

And  fent  Apollo  Paean  from  aboue 

To  croffe  the  purpofe  that  the  hag  intended, 

Long  fince  her  malice  all  the  world  had  ended. 

Yet  could  not  carefull  Phoebus  quite  deface 

The  venome  Ate  on  the  earth  did  place, 

Till  Aefculapius,  great  Apolloes  fonne, 

(Enuying  the  glorie  fhepheard  Pan  had  wonne, 

When  of  his  loue  transformd  he  did  inuent 

The  pleafure  of  a  Muficke  inftrument) 

Defcri'd  this  herbe  to  our  new  golden  age, 

And  did  deuife  a  pipe,  which  fhould  affwage 

The  wounds  which  forrow  in  our  hearts  did  fixe 

More  then  the  found  of  flutes  and  fiddle-flicks  ; 

And  by  the  force  thereof  (as  poets  faine) 

Brought  torne  Hippolytus  to  life  againe, 

And  watchmen  fet,  and  them  Phifitians  call'd, 

Men  whom  the  Mufes  had  before  enftall'd, 

Whofe  carefull  foules  were  by  this  potion  fir'd, 
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And  by  the  power  of  this  fweete  herbe  infpir'd, 
Which  by  the  vertue  of  their  facred  hands 
Deliuer'd  men  from  death  and  ficknes  bands. 

Others  affirme  the  Gods  were  ignorant 
Of  the  confeclion  of  fo  fweete  a  plant ; 
For  had  they  knowne  this  fmokes  delicious  fmack, 
The  vault  of  heau'n  ere  this  time  had  been  black, 
And  by  the  operation  of  this  fume 
Been  purg'd  for  euer  of  her  clowdie  rheume  ; 
Daintie  Ambrofia,  with  a  loth'd  difdaine, 
Had  been  made  meate  for  each  milk-pottage  braine  ; 
I  ones  Ganymede  had  neuer  fmelt  of  drinke 
The  heau'nly  Mazers  flowing  ore  the  brinke, 
Nor  fixen  luno  euer  broke  his  head 
For  fpilling  Nectar  on  the  gorgeous  bed  : 
Gods  would  have  reuel'd  at  their  feafts  of  mirth 
With  the  pure  diftillation  of  the  earth  ; 
The  marrow  of  the  world,  ftarre  of  the  Weft, 
The  pearle  whereby  this  lower  Orbe  is  bleft, 
The  ioy  of  mortals,  vmpire  of  all  ftrife, 
Delight  of  nature,  Mithridate  of  life, 
The  daintieft  difh  of  a  delicious  feaft, 
By  taking  which  man  differs  from  a  beaft. 
Thrice  happie  Ifles,  which  steale  the  worlds  delight, 
And  doe  produce  fo  rich  a  Margarite ! 
Had  but  the  old  heroick  fpirits  knowne 
The  newes  which  fame  vnto  our  eares  hath  blowne. 
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Colchis  and  the  remote  Hefperides 

Had  not  been  fought  for  half  fo  much  as  thefe 

Nor  had  the  fluent  wits  of  ancient  Greece 

Praif'd  the  rich  apples  or  the  golden  fleece ; 

Nor  had  Apolloes  garland  been  of  bayes, 

Nor  Homer  writ  of  fweete  Nepenthes*  praife  ; 

Nor  had  Anacreon  with  a  fugred  glofe 

Extold  the  vertues  of  the  fragrant  Rofe ; 

Nor  needed  Hermes  with  his  fluent  tongue, 

Haue  ioin'd  in  one  a  rude  unciuill  throng, 

And  by  perfwafions  made  that  companie 

An  order'd  Politike  focietie, 

When  this  dumbe  Oratour  would  more  perfwade 

Than  all  the  fpeeches  Mercuric  had  made ; 

Nor  honour'd  Ceres  been  create  diuine, 

And  worfhipt  fo  at  curious  Eleufme, 

Whom  blinder  ages  did  fo  much  adorne, 

For  the  inuention  of  the  ufe  of  corne  ; 

Nor  Saturnes  feafb  had  been  the  ioyfull  day 

Wherein  the  Romanes  wafht  their  cares  away, 

But  in  the  honour  of  great  Trinidade 

A  new  Tabacconalia  had  been  made. 

Had  watrie  Neptune  knowne  the  force  of  this, 

He  had  preuail'd,  and  Athens  had  been  his, 

His  gift  the  Olive  would  as  farre  exceed 

*  Nepenthes  fignifieth  a  drink  to  take  away  forow  or  care. 
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As  Pallas  gift  excell'd  his  trampling  fteed. 

Immortall  Chiron,  had  he  knowne  this  leafe, 

(Hurt  by  an  arrow  of  Alcides  fheafe) 

Had  neuer  wifht  the  troden  mortall  way, 

But  might  haue  been  well  cur'd,  and  liu'd  for  aye. 

Had  foule  Therfites,  with  his  fpitefull  hart, 

Crook'd  in  each  inward  and  each  outward  part, 

By  this  Elixir  been  but  once  refin'd, 

He  would  haue  chang'd  his  bodie  and  his  mind  ; 

Or  had  the  Bees  that  Platoes  lips  did  grace 

Suck't  hony  from  this  fweete  Tabacco-place, 

He  had  furpaft,  and  ftain'd  himfelfe  as  farre 

As  others  by  his  ftile  obfcured  are. 

With  this  had  Circe  in  her  pleafant  caue 

Temper'd  the  potion  (he  Vlyffes  gaue, 

He  neuer  would  haue  wifht  that  his  bleft  eyes 

Might  once  behold  his  countries  fmoke  arife. 

Had  ancient  Heralds  knowne  this  facred  plant, 

Of  which  their  luckleffe  age  was  ignorant, 

When  they  did  giue  the  worlds  moft  worthie  things, 

As  glorious  enfignes  to  victorious  Kings, 

Tabacco  had  been  richer  armorie 

Than  Lions,  Croffes,  or  fpread  Eaglets  be. 

Did  the  French  Druids*  Hue,  and  were  obey'd, 

Nicot  (that  firft  this  herbe  to  France  convey 'd) 

*  The  Druids  were  Priefts  much  reuerenced  among  the  fauage  Britaines 
and  Frenchmen. 
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Should  be  the  God  of  pleafures  and  delights, 

Worfhipt  with  pompe  on  Bacchanalian  nights, 

And  in  his  praife  the  barb'rous  Priefts  would  fmg 

Vntuned  numbers  in  a  iarring  firing, 

Caruing  harfh  rimes  on  eu'ry  knottie  tree, 

More  crookt  and  rugged  then  the  book  could  bee, 

Sounding  in  eu'ry  homely  verfe  they  frame 

The  treble  accent  of  God  Nicots  name. 

Had  the  fage  Chaldees,  which  did  name  the  flars 

And  were  the  firfl  and  beft  Aflronomers, 

Seene  the  great  wonders  which  our  eyes  haue  feene, 

This  plant  had  then  a  conftellation  beene. 

Nor  had  the  honour' d  Ramme  begun  the  yeare, 

Nor  the  high  Northerne  pole  adorn'd  the  Beare, 

Nor  loue  difgrac'd,  nor  with  his  Minions  fild 

Th'  engrauen  vault  which  firft  his  hands  did  build  : 

Our  herbe  had  been  a  Planet,  and  indu'd 

With  light  aboue  the  greateft  magnitude ; 

And  when  this  flarre  had  flood  in  good  afpe6l, 

With  happie  Planets  of  the  beft  effeft, 

He  whom  the  proud  world  then  to  light  fhould  bring, 

Had  been  a  Poet,  or  at  leaft  a  King. 

Saturne  had  neuer  brag'd  his  chariot  went 

The  next  vnto  the  azure  firmament ; 

Nor  had  the  Sunne  in  his  Maieftick  pride 

Been  thron'd  with  equall  Planets  on  each  fide  ; 

Nor  for  high  births  had  the  Aftrologer 
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Markt  the  coniun6lion  of  great  lupiter. 
Were  my  quaint  polifht  tongue  my  foules  bed  hopes, 
And  grac't  with  figures,  colours,  fchemes,  and  tropes, 
This  herbe  would  [far]  furpaffe  in  excellence 
The  great'ft  Hyperboles  of  eloquence. 

Yet  this  fweete  fimple,  by  mifordred  vfe, 
Death  or  fome  dang'rous  fickneffe  may  induce. 
Should  wee  not  for  our  fuflentation  eate, 
Becaufe  a  furfet  comes  from  too  much  meate  ? 
Should  wee  not  thirft  with  mod'rate  drinke  repreffe, 
Becaufe  a  dropfie  fprings  from  fuch  exceffe  ? 
Should  we  not  take  fome  holefome  exercife, 
To  chafe  our  vaines  and  ftretch  our  arteries, 
Becaufe,  abufd  in  a  laborious  kind, 
It  hurts  the  bodie  and  amates  the  mind  ? 
So  our  faire  plant,  that  doth  as  needfull  (land 
As  heau'n,  or  fire,  or  aire,  or  fea,  or  land, 
As  Moone  or  Starres  that  rule  the  gloomie  night, 
Or  Tullies  friendfhip,  or  the  funnie  light, 
Her  facred  vertue  in  her  felfe  enroules, 
And  leaues  the  euill  in  vaine-glorious  foules. 
And  yet  who  dyes  cloid  with  celeftiall  breath, 
Shall  dye  with  ioy  a  Diagorian  death.* 
All  goods,  all  pleafures  it  in  one  doth  linke, 
Tis  phifick,  clothing,  muficke,  meate,  and  drinke, 

*  Diagoras  died  for  ioy. 


40  The  Metamorphofes  of  Tabacco. 

It  makes  the  hungrie  foules  forget  their  wants, 
And  nimbly  daunce  like  flopping  Corybants.* 
By  force  of  this,  Timon,  that  odious  beaft, 
Would  haue  turn'd  iefter  at  each  folemne  feaft, 
And  by  one  draught  of  this  Americk  grape, 
Haue  been  Laberius  or  Sarmentus  ape  : 
Nor  would  the  Cynickt  in  his  homely  tunne 
Haue  afkt  the  fhining  of  the  gen'rall  Sunne ; 
But  had  he  then  this  herbes  great  vertues  knowne, 
He  would  haue  beg'd  it  of  the  Macedone.J 
The  Faunes  and  Satyres  which  doe  lightly  praunce, 
The  beafts  that  after  Orpheus  mufick  daunce, 
At  fight  of  this  would  haue  forgot  the  found, 
The  Ecchoes  would  no  more  the  voice  rebound, 
Orpheus  himfelfe  would  haue  forfook  his  lute, 
And  altogether  flood  amaz'd  and  mute. 
The  lumpifh  Stoicks,  which  did  thus  decree, 
A  mortall  man  might  without  paffion  bee, 
Had  they  once  cafl  their  careleffe  eyes  on  this, 
Would  foone  haue  fhowne  what  humane  nature  is. 
The  Epicureans,  whofe  chiefe  good  was  plac't 
In  earthly  pleafures  vaine  voluptuous  taft, 
Had  our  Tabacco  in  their  days  been  found, 
Had  built  their  frame  on  a  more  likely  ground. 


*  Cybels  priefts,  that  daunced  much  in  their  facrifice. 
\  Diogenes.  }  Alexander. 
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Pyrrho,  that  held  all  by  opinion  flood, 

Would  haue  affirm' d  this  were  by  nature  good. 

The  rude  Laconians,  whom  Lycurgus  care 

Barr'd  from  the  traffick  of  exotick  ware, 

Had  Malea*  been  with  fuch  a  treafure  fraught, 

Would  haue  efteenVd  their  ftric~left  acls  at  nought, 

And  with  a  flight  pretence,  or  fained  caufe, 

Haue  crackt  the  credit  of  their  cobweb  lawes. 

When  eloquent  Hegesias  caufd  men  die 

With  difputation  of  Hues  miferie, 

Had  this  life-giuing  pleafant  potion  then 

Been  once  imparted  to  thofe  defp'rate  men, 

It  would  haue  fooner  forced  them  to  Hue, 

Then  the  commaunds  great  Ptolomie  could  giue. 

Had  Phoebus  Hyacinth,  or  faire  Narciffus, 

Venus  Adonis,  or  fweete  Cypariffus, 

By  the  propitious  Gods  been  turn'd  to  this, 

Happie  had  been  their  Metamorphofis ; 

Yet  it  may  be  to  this  they  were  not  turn'd, 

Becaufe  their  louers  grieu'd  to  fee  them  burn'd. 

This  is  the  Opium  which  the  Turks  doe  take, 

When  they  their  hearts  would  light  and  iocund  make; 

By  this  Medea  did  her  drinke  compofe, 

Which  Aefon  did  from  aged  bonds  vnlofe. 

You  finde  not  a  diuiner  herbe  than  this 

*  A  Hauen  nere  Sparta,  among  the  Lacaedemonians. 
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In  all  Albertus  de  miraculis, 

Or  the  huge  Herbals  which  vaine  fooles  obey, 

In  Porta,  Fuchfius,  and  great  Dodoney  : 

In  it  Phyfitians  have  no  fkill  at  all, 

It  is  an  effence  Metaphyficall ; 

Nor  is  a  thing  fo  exquifite  and  pure 

Compofd  of  any  common  temp'rature  ; 

Nor  can  the  Scepticks*  or  Empiricks  fee 

This  herbs  great  vertue,  nature,  and  degree. 

Who  takes  this  med'cine  need  not  greatly  care 

Who  Galenifts,  who  Paracelfians  are  ; 

Nor  need  he  feek  their  Rosaries,  their  Summes 

Their  fecrets,  their  Difpenfatoriums  ; 

Nor  fill  his  pocket  with  their  coftly  bils, 

Nor  ftuffe  his  mawe  with  their  vnfau'ry  pills, 

Nor  make  huge  pitfals  in  his  tender  vaines, 

With  thoufand  other  more  then  hellifh  paines, 

But  by  this  herbes  celefhiall  qualitie 

May  keepe  his  health  in  mirth  and  iollitie. 

It  is  the  fountaine  whence  all  pleafure  fprings, 

A  potion  for  imperiall  crowned  Kings  : 

He  that  is  mafter  of  fo  rich  a  ftore, 

May  laugh  at  Crcefus,  and  efleeme  him  poore ; 

And  with  his  fmokie  fcepter  in  his  fift, 


*  Scepticks  are  thofe  Phifitians  which  deale  by  fearching  into  nature,   but 
Empiricks  by  experience, 
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Securely  flout  the  toyling  Alchymist, 
Who  daily  labours  with  a  vaine  expenfe 
In  diftillations  of  the  quint-effence, 
Not  knowing  that  this  golden  herbe  alone 
Is  the  Philofophers  admired  (lone. 

It  is  your  gallants  med'cine  fmgular, 
As  poffets  to  the  wearied  Ploughman  are. 
Alcinous*  trees,  nor  the  Ifles  fortunate, 
Cannot  afford  fo  fweet  a  delicate. 
Teucer  had  neuer  purg'd  his  cares  with  wine, 
Had  he  but  dream't  of  Phifick  fo  diuine ; 
Nor  Bacchus  had  been  Patrone  of  delight, 
Nor  gouern'd  Tigers  with  his  princely  might, 
Nor  conquer'd  all  the  nations  of  the  earth, 
Becaufe  he  tam'd  their  fauage  minds  with  mirth  : 
Nor  had  Mercuriall,f  or  herbe  Gentiane, 
The  glorious  names  of  Gods  or  Princes  tane. 
Moly,  of  which  the  Prince  of  Poets J  wrote, 
Spaines  Triacle,  or  the  ftrongeft  Antidote,§ 
Is  not  fo  good  againfl  the  Magicke  spell, 
Nor  deadly  poyfon  from  th'  heart  t'  expell, 
As  our  more  glorious  plant ;  which,  had  it  beene 
In  ancient  times  and  famous  ages  feene, 
The  fruitfull  Oliue,  and  fweet-fmelling  Bayes 


*  The  King  of  the  Phceacians  whofe  orchard  Homer  defcribes. 
+  Mercuriall  of  Mercuric  :  Gentiane  of  Gentius  King  of  Illyricum. 
{  Homer.  §  Antidote  is  any  remedie  againfl  poyfon. 
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Had  neuer  been  the  fignes  of  peace  and  praife. 

Long  fmce  the  bleffed  Thiftle  and  Herbe-grace 

Had  loft  their  names,  and  been  accounted  bafe, 

Had  great  Tabacco  pleas' d  to  fhow  her  powers, 

As  now  fhe  doth  in  this  bleft  age  of  ours. 

Bleft  age !  wherein  the  Indian  Sunne  had  fhin'd, 

Whereby  all  Arts,  all  tongues  haue  beene  refin'd ; 

Learning,  long  buried  in  the  darke  abyfme 

Of  dunfticall  and  monkish  barbarifme, 

When  once  this  herbe  by  carefull  paines  was  found, 

Sprung  vp  like  Cadmus  followers  from  the  ground, 

Which  Mufes  vifitation  bindeth  vs 

More  to  great  Cortez  and  Vefpucius,* 

Then  to  our  wittie  Mores  immortall  name, 

To  Valla,  or  the  learned  Rott'rodame ; 

And  our  poore  tongue,  which  long  had  barren  laine, 

Wanting  the  fall  of  fweet  Parnaffian  raine, 

Was  lightned  by  this  Planets  radiant  beames, 

Which,  rifing  from  the  Wefterne  ocean  ftreames, 

Melteth  the  drie  clowdes  to  celeftiall  showres, 

And  on  our  heads  thofe  heau'nly  fountaines  powres. 

Had  the  Caftalian  Mufes  knowne  the  place 
Which  this  Ambrofia  did  with  honour  grace, 
They  would  haue  left  Parnaffus  long  agoe, 


*  Cortez  and  Vefpucius  were  two  that  helpt  especially  to  the  true  know 
ledge  of  America. 
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And  chang'd  their  Phocis  for  Wingandekoe. 

Yet  it  may  be,  the  people  voide  of  fenfe, 

With  fauage  rites  and  manners  fear'd  them  thence ; 

But  our  more  glorious  Nymph,  our  moderne  Mufe, 

Which  life  and  light  doth  to  the  North  infufe, 

Which  doth  with  ioint  and  mutuall  honour  grace 

Her  place  with  learning,  learning  with  her  place, 

In  whofe  refpect  the  Mufes  barb'rous  are, 

The  Graces  rude,  nor  is  the  Phoenix  rare, 

Which  farre  exceedes  her  predeceffours  facts, 

Nor  are  her  wondrous  acts  now  wondrous  acts ; 

Which  by  her  wifdome  and  her  Princely  powers 

Defends  the  walles  of  Albions  cliffie  towers, 

Hath  vncontrol'd  ftretcht  out  her  mightie  hand 

Ouer  Virginia  and  the  New-found-land, 

And  fpread  the  Colours  of  our  Englifh  Rose 

In  the  farre  countries  where  Tabacco  growes, 

And  tam'd  the  sauage  nations  of  the  Weft, 

Which  of  this  iewell  were  in  vaine  poffeft. 

Nor  is  it  maruaile  that  this  precious  gem 

Is  thus  befet  with  beafts,  and  kept  by  them, 

When  it  is  likely  that  almightie  loue 

By  fuch  fierce  keepers  to  obfcure  it  ftroue, 

Bearing  againft  it  an  immortall  hate, 

As  the  gainfayer  of  eternall  fate. 

Befides,  a  thoufand  dangers  circle  round 

What  euer  good  within  this  world  is  found, 
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Leaft  mortals  fhould  no  worke  nor  trade  profeffe, 
But  fpend  their  daies  in  luft  and  idleneffe ; 
And  leaft  their  fickle  thoughts  fhould  foone  difdaine 
The  things  they  got  but  with  a  little  paine. 
Therefore  beft  fruites  are  couer'd  with  hard  fhels, 
The  fweeteft  water  is  in  deepeft  wels, 
And  Indian  Ants,  as  big  as  Maftiues,  hold 
A  place  moft  fertile  of  defired  gold. 
Sicile,  the  garner  of  the  earth,  her  pride, 
Hath  Scylla  and  Charybdis  on  each  fide, 
And  in  times  paft  had  a  plague  worfe  than  thefe, 
Of  the  fierce  Cyclops  and  Lceftrygones  :* 
The  horride  Dragon,  which  did  neuer  fleepe, 
The  Orchard  of  the  golden  fruite  did  keepe ; 
And  in  the  countries  which  be  hot  and  drie, 
The  dreadfull  beafts  about  the  fountaines  lie ; 
And  Gotthifh  Spaniards  haue  the  royaltie 
Where  glorious  gold  and  rich  Tabacco  be ; 
A  nation  worfe  then  the  Lceftrygones, 
And  farre  more  fauage  then  the  Sauages. 
Yet  doth  not  this  diuine  Tabacco  foile, 
Which  fhines  like  a  bright  Diamond  in  a  foile, 
And  doth  as  farre  excell  the  golden  graines, 
As  gold  the  braffe,  or  filuer  pewter  ftaines ; 
Although  the  Chymifts  fay  our  mother  beares 

*  Fierce  people  dwelling  neere  Sicilie,  of  whom  Homer  speakes. 
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Gold  in  her  wombe  fo  many  thoufand  yeares, 
Ere  (he  can  perfect  what  fhe  hath  begunne, 
And  bring  to  full  growth  that  terreftriall  Sunne ; 
And  though  the  Theban  Lyrick,*  crown'd  with  bayes, 
Begins  his  Odes  with  that  fweet  mettals  praise, 
Yet  counteruailes  it  not  this  herbs  defart, 
But  only  fhares  a  yonger  brothers  part ; 
For  this  our  praifed  plant  on  high  doth  fore, 
Aboue  the  bafer  droffe  of  earthly  ore, 
Like  the  braue  fpirit  and  ambitious  mind, 
Whofe  Eaglets  eyes  the  Sunne-beames  cannot  blind, 
Nor  can  the  clog  of  pouertie  depreffe 
Such  foules  in  bafe  and  natiue  lowlineffe, 
But  proudly  fcorning  to  behold  the  earth, 
They  leape  at  Crownes,  and  reach  aboue  their  birth. 
Defpifed  mud  finkes  to  the  center  straight, 
But  worthie  things  will  ftriue  to  get  on  height  : 
So  our  fweete  herbe  all  earthly  droffe  doth  hate, 
Though  in  the  earth  both  nourifht  and  create, 
And  as  the  nature  is  of  fmoke,  and  fire, 
Leaues  this  low  orbe  and  labours  to  aspire, 
Wrapt  in  the  cincture  of  her  fmokie  fhroudes, 
Mixing  her  vapours  with  the  ayrie  cloudes ; 
And  from  thefe  fumes,  afcending  to  the  fkies, 
Some  fay  the  dewes  and  gentle  fhowres  arife, 

*  Pindarus. 
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And  from  the  fire  thereof  the  Cyclops  ftroue 
To  frame  the  mightie  thunderbolts  of  loue. 

This  is  the  fauour  which  the  Gods  doth  pleafe, 
If  they  doe  feed  on  fmoke  (as  Lucian  fayes) 
Therefore  the  caufe  that  the  bright  Sunne  doth  reft 
At  the  low  point  of  the  declining  Weft, 
When  his  oft-wearied  horfes  breathleffe  pant, 
Is  to  refrefh  himfelfe  with  this  fweet  plant, 
Which  wanton  Thetis  from  the  Weft  doth  bring 
To  ioy  her  loue  after  his  toilefome  ring ; 
For  'tis  a  cordiall  for  an  inward  fmart, 
As  is  Dictamnum  to  the  wounded  Hart. 
It  is  the  fponge  that  wipes  out  all  our  woe ; 
'Tis  like  the  thorne  that  doth  on  Pelion  grow, 
With  which  who-ere  his  frostie  limbes  anoints 
Shall  feele  no  cold  in  his  benummed  ioints  : 
'Tis  like  the  riuer  which  who  ere  doth  taft, 
Forgets  his  prefent  griefes  and  forrowes  paft. 
Mufick  which  caufeth  vexed  thoughts  retire, 
And  for  a  while  ceafe  their  tormenting  fire ; 
Mufick  the  prize,  which  when  the  eares  haue  ftole, 
They  doe  conuey  it  to  th'  attentiue  foule ; 
Mufick  which  forceth  beafts  to  ftand  at  gaze, 
And  doth  the  rude  and  fenfeleffe  foules  amaze, 
Compard  with  this  is  like  delicious  firings, 
Which  found  but  harfhly  while  Apollo  fings. 
The  braine  with  this  infumd  all  quarrell  ends ; 
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Tullie  and  Clodius  will  be  faithfull  friends, 

And,  like  another  Craffus,*  one  caroufe 

Will  linke  againe  Pompey  and  Caefars  houfe, 

And  quickly  ftint  the  inhumane  defignes 

Of  furious  Guelphes  and  warlike  Gibellines.t 

The  man  that  mall  this  fmok[i]e  Magick  prone, 

Shall  need  no  Philters*  to  obtaine  his  loue, 

But  mall  be  deckt  with  farre  more  pleafmg  grace 

Than  ere  was  Nireus  or  Narciffus  face. 

Here  could  I  tell  you  how  vpon  the  feas 
Some  men  haue  fafted  with  it  fortie  daies  : 
How  thofe  to  whom  Plinie  no  mouths  did  giue, 
Doe  only  on  diuine  Tabacco  Hue  : 
How  Andron,  which  did  paffe  the  Lybian  fands 
Vnto  the  place  where  Hammons  Temple  ftands, 
And  neuer  dranke,  nor  was  he  euer  dry, 
Suppreft  the  heate  of  raging  thirft  thereby  : 
How  a  dull  Cynick  by  the  force  of  it 
Hath  got  a  pleafmg  gefture  and  good  wit : 
How  sparing  Demea,  whom  the  Comick  chaung'd, 
By  this  was  from  his  former  felfe  eftraung'd  : 
How  many  Cowards,  bafe  and  recreant, 
By  one  pipes  draught  were  turned  valiant, 


*   Craflus  was  the  only   bond  '(while  he  liued)  of  Caefar  and   Pompeyes 
friendfhip. 

t  Guelphes  and  Gibellines  were  a  mightie  faction  in  Italic. 
{  Philters  be  charmes  to  obtaine  loue. 

H 
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And  after  in  an  artificiall  mift 

Haue  ouerthrowne  their  foes  before  they  wift  : 

How  one  that  dreamt  of  a  Tabacco  roll, 

Though  fick  before,  was  ftraight  made  perfect  whole. 

Peace,  pratling  Mufe !  offend  fage  eares  no  more, 

Die  on  the  feas  which  canft  not  get  to  fhore, 

And  fmke,  as  ouerwhelm'd  with  too  much  matter, 

Leaft  telling  all  the  world  fhould  thinke  thee  flatter. 

Doe  not,  like  curious  Plinie,*  feeke  to  know 

Whence  the  earths  fmoke  and  fecret  flames  do  grow, 

Leaft  this  immortall  fire  and  facred  fume, 

Like  to  Vefuuius  doe  thy  powers  confume ; 

But  clok'd  with  vapours  of  a  dufkie  hue, 

Bid  both  the  world  and  thy  fweet  herbe  Adue. 

Kai  Kamvov  ajrodpcoaKOVTa 


*  Plinie  was  burnt  searching  to  know   from  whence  the  fire  of  the   hill 
Vefuuius  did  rife. 
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LONDON  :   T.  RICHARDS,  37,  GREAT  QUEEN  STREET. 


INTRODUCTION. 


THE  tract  here  reprinted  appears  to  have  been  divided  into  two 
portions  by  the  stationer  William  Wright,  and  sold  separately, 
perhaps,  for  the  sake  of  securing  double  payment.  On  25th 
January  1591-2,  Edward  White  entered  "  The  Arraynement  and 
Condemnation  of  Arnalt  Cosbie,"  and  on  6th  February  following 
he  put  forth  "  a  mournfull  Dittye"  on  the  execution  of  the  cri 
minal  ;  but  they  seem  to  have  been  publications  different  from 
that  in  Lambeth  Library,  to  which  we  have  been  indebted,  and 
which  is  not  recorded  in  the  Registers  of  the  Stationers'  Com 
pany.  A  small  portion,  the  Ultimum  Vale,  in  verse,  came  out 
separately,  without  the  prose  narrative ;  but  though  the  existence 
of  it  is  mentioned,  we  know  not  where  a  copy  is  to  be  found. 

Bibliographers  have  not  recorded  what  follows  in  our  pages ; 
and  it  is  additionally  curious,  because  the  last  leaves  afford  a 
very  early  example  of  English  blank- verse :  it  is  the  oldest  with 
which  we  are  acquainted,  on  a  merely  popular  and  temporary 
subject,  not  devoted  to  the  stage ;  and  Bishop  Percy  was  ignorant 
of  it  when  he  printed  his  "  Specimens  of  Blank-verse  prior  to 
Milton."  One  expression  in  it,  "Death,  rock  me  asleep,"  will 
attract  attention,  for  the  first  time,  as  having  been  quoted  by 


Shakespeare  in  "  Henry  IV,  Part  n,"  Act  ii,  Scene  4  :  this  fact 
gives  peculiar  interest  to  the  piece  ;  and  the  measure  and  pauses 
are  in  some  respects  superior  to  those  found  in  the  works,  if 
not  of  Marlowe  and  Kyd,  at  least  in  those  of  Greene  and  Peele  : 
the  word  "  dreriment,"  in  the  third  line,  had  at  this  period  been 
used  only  by  Spenser.  Thus  do  the  most  ephemeral  productions 
sometimes  illustrate  the  works  of  our  most  famous  poets. 

The  fatal  event  to  which  the  tract  relates  is  noticed  by  Stow 
in  his  Chronicle  under  the  date  of  1591 ;  and  he  states  that 
Lord  Burke  and  Cosby,  both  Irishmen,  had  had  a  previous 
quarrel.  He  gives  the  14th  January  as  the  day  when  the  murder 
was  committed  ;  but,  though  the  ensuing  performance  on  the  title 
page  supplies  the  same  date,  on  page  11  we  are  told  that  the 
event  occurred  on  the  4th  January. 

It  is  clear,  however,  that  this  is  a  misprint,  and  various  others 
occur,  which  we  have  preserved  because  they  show  the  haste 
with  which  the  somewhat  wordy  narrative  was  drawn  up  and 
printed  :  thus  on  page  10  we  have  "  Ormewood"  for  Ormond;  on 
page  16,  "wilfully  wished"  for  "wilfully  shed;"  and  on  page  17, 
"placed"  for  place,  &c. 

On  page  10,  we  have  a  singular  illustration  of  the  old  supersti 
tion,  that  a  murdered  body  bled  afresh  on  the  approach  of  the 
homicide ;  and  it  is  a  new  and  remarkable  incident  in  the  life  of 
Bishop  Fletcher,  the  father  of  the  poet,  that  he  was  present  at  the 
execution,  and  discharged  the  last  religious  offices  for  Cosby. 

J.  P.  C. 


The  most  horrible 

and  tragicall  murther  of  the  right 

honorable,  the  vertuous  and  valerous 

Gentleman,  lohn  Lord  Bourgh,  Baron 
of  Castell  Connell. 

Committed    by    Arnold    Cosby,    the  foiire- 
teenth  of  lanuarie. 

Togeather  with   the  sorrowfull  sighes  of 

a    sad    soule,    vppon    his    funerall  : 

written   by   W.  R.   a   seruaunt 

of  the  said  Lord  Bourgh. 

Tempus  fortuna  flent. 


Printed  by  R.  R.     1591. 


The   most    horrible 

and   tragicall   murther   of   the   right 

Honorable  lohn  Lord  Bourgh,  Baron  of 

Castle  Conncll,  committed  by 

Arnold  Cosby,  the  14  of 
lanuarie. 

IV^OT  to  painte  it  out  with  vainglorious  termes  of 
a  large  exordium,  in  a  matter  where  throbbinge 
forrowe  breaketh  of  [f]  fuperfluous  circumftances,  and 
ouerwerying  plaints  abreuiate  the  libertie  of  fpeach  ; 
nor  to  vfe  the  choice  inuention  of  a  pleafmge  dif- 
courfe,  where  nothing  but  heauy  misfortunes  minif- 
ter  caufe  of  melancholike  and  penfiue  contemplations; 
but  to  explaine  a  tragicall  trueth,  and  fet  foorth  the 
lamentable  order  of  a  premeditated  murther,  I  will 
brieflie  profecute  my  owne  greefe,  and  the  generall 
wayling  of  euery  gentle  minde.  Wherein  as  well 
superiours  as  inferiours  (caft  from  the  quiet  ftaie  of 
their  former  affectes)  feeme  to  beare  their  indifferent 
partes. 

If  the  loffe  of  true  nobilitie,  whereon,  as  vpon  a 
rocke  of  fafe  protection,   confifteth  the  happie  go- 
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uernement  of  euery  florishing  common  weale,  though 
by  honourable  feruice  in  warre,  or  by  fickneffe  at 
home,  the  appointed  fcurge  of  humaine  frailty  be  a 
greeuous  maime  to  the  ftate,  inferring  a  common 
lament  through  euerie  part  thereof,  then  much  more 
may  the  ftate  complaine,  and  euery  priuate  perfon 
fhed  teares  of  forrowe,  when  the  one  loofeth  the 
hope  of  expected  virtues,  and  the  other  is  bereft  the 
ftrength  of  theyr  peaceable  fortunes  :  yet  not  by 
repulfmg  the  iniuries  of  forraine  pride,  or  naturall 
fummons  of  diuine  election,  but  by  the  poysoned 
rancour  of  domefticall  treacherie,  as  by  this  horrible 
murther  executed  on  the  right  honourable  the  Lorde 
Bourgh  may  wel  appeare,  whose  vertuous  desires 
were  ftedfaftlie  fixed  vppon  true  honors  exercifes, 
and  whofe  heroycall  conftitution  euer  abhorred  the 
bafe  practifes  of  vicious  and  ignoble  qualities.  But 
as  the  fayreft  rofe  is  apt  to  be  confumed  by  a  cancker, 
so  Enuie,  the  malitious  handmaide  of  honour,  con- 
tinuallie  feeketh  the  ruine  of  noble  perfonages. 

For  in  the  courte,  amongeft  the  princelike  traine 
of  her  Maiefties  followers,  there  wanderd  (as  the 
purefle  wheat  is  affociated  with  infectious  weedes) 
one  Arnold  Cosby,  a  man  of  proude  conceipte, 
borne  of  mifcheefe,  and  predeftinated  to  deftroie 
that,  which  his  lothed  life  is  too  farre  vnable  to 
redeeme. 
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This  Cosby,  what  for  countries  fake,  beeing  an 
Irifhe  man,  or  for  the  curtious  affabilitie  of  the 
Noble  man  (whofe  ingenuous  towardneffe  carried  a 
good  conceite  of  euery  one)  was  fo  fauoured  and 
well  efteemed  of  him,  as  he  thought  nothing  loft 
wherein  he  might  pleafure  him,  til  at  laft  (as  is  the 
cuftome  of  ouerbold  inchroching  vpstartes)  by  too 
much  familiaritie  he  grewe  contemptuous ;  and  the 
more  to  manifeft  his  arrogancie  and  the  mallice  of 
his  fwelling  fpirite,  tooke  a  fleighte  quarrell  (after 
sundrie  difpightfull  disgraces  offered)  to  prouoke 
and  challenge  the  Lord  Bourghe  by  a  vile  and  im 
pudent  letter,  which  one  night,  vnder  figne  of  fawn 
ing  fubtilty,  fecretly  he  clapt  into  his  hand.  And 
though  the  offence  did  not  proceede  by  him,  but 
principallie  rose  by  the  reportes  of  an  other  gentle 
man  of  Cosbies  acquaintaunce,  which  offered  to 
maintaine  them  to  his  teeth,  daringe  him  to  the  fielde, 
yet  did  he  refuse  to  fight  with  him  [them  ?],  bendinge 
the  courfe  of  his  conceiued  hatred  onely  against  the 
Lord  Bourgh,  and  would  not,  forfooth,  otherwife  be 
pacifyed  but  with  his  life  and  ruine  of  his  carkaffe ; 
for  fuch  were  his  wordes  in  his  impudent  letter, 
ftuft  with  a  rable  of  bumbafted  braues,  fcornefull 
tearmes,  and  odious  comparisons,  binding  him,  vpon 
his  honour  and  manhood,  the  next  morning  to  meete 
him  in  Wanfworth  fieldes. 
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The  noble  gentleman,  whofe  modeft  eares  did 
glowe  at  the  immodeft  and  fhameleffe  lynes,  as  his 
milde  and  curteous  demenour  was  neuer  seene  to 
iniure  the  fimpleft,  fo  beeing  impatient  of  the  leaft 
wrong,  fmiled  at  his  follie,  and  thought,  though  he 
were  no  waie  his  equal,  yet  in  so  much  as  he  was  a 
fouldiour,  and  in  that  refpecte  a  gentleman,  it  would 
not  be  much  preiudicall  to  his  honour,  if  he  met  him, 
and  with  the  chaftefment  of  his  fword  taught  him 
his  duetye  with  better  manners ;  and,  therefore,  not 
in  hatred  of  foule,  thirfhing  after  bloud,  as  it  ap 
peared  by  his  opprobrious  letter  he  did,  but  in 
fobrietie,  sent  him  word  backe  he  would  meete  him  ; 
which  refolution,  \  fuppofe,  was  contrarie  to  Cosbies 
expectation,  who  imagined  belike  the  Lord  Bourghe 
woulde  haue  ftoode  vpon  tearmes  of  fuperioritie 
with  him,  or  elfe  hee  would  not  have  been  fo  liberall 
in  his  challenge. 

But  the  night  drue  on,  and  Cosbyes  ftomacke,  that 
of  late  did  blowe  foorth  from  his  windie  puft  breft 
the  found  of  horrour  and  death,  began  now  to  quaile 
at  the  hearing  of  two  or  three  wordes  fpoken  in  a 
milde  and  temperate  vaine,  and,  therefore,  as  fitted 
the  opportunitie  of  time,  he  entred  into  counfel 
with  the  curffed  ruler  of  darkneffe,  howe  he  might 
worke  mifchiefe,  and  yet  defende  his  owne  credite 
from  blot  of  infamie.  Well,  fomewhat  was  deuifed 
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and  concluded  vpon,  as  after,  by  his  actions,  might 
be  gathered ;  for  the  daie  no  fooner  appered,  but, 
as  prefiguring  fome  difmall  accident,  it  couered  the 
earth  with  a  lowring  countenaunce,  and  black  cloudes, 
in  figne  of  enfuing  miferies,  diftilled  repentant  teres 
from  their  watrie  browes,  when  Cosby,  well  fludied 
for  his  purpofe,  and  pricked  forwarde  with  the  defire 
of  deceiuing  hope,  which  his  wicked  thoughtes  had 
before  hatched  in  his  braine,  left  his  lodging,  and 
came  to  the  Lord  Bourghe  with  a  cafe  of  rapiers, 
bidding  him  take  his  choyce,  for  those  should  be 
the  instrumentes  of  life  or  death  betwixt  them. 

After  this  they  mounted  themfelues  and  rode  on 
towardes  Wandfworth,  neither  of  them  hauinge 
made  any  one  priuie  to  their  intent :  the  one  would 
not  in  regarde  of  his  honour,  the  other  in  feare  his 
villainous  pretence  mould  be  difcouered.  I  neede 
not  aime  at  the  thoughts  of  Cosby  by  the  way  ;  they 
may  be  conie6lured  to  be  fuch  as  commonly  proceede 
from  a  minde  premeditating  murther.  When  they 
were  come  to  the  place  appointed,  Cosby,  as  it  fhould 
seeme,  beeing  first  arriued,  had  made  himfelfe 
readie  to  fight :  the  Lord  Bourgh,  comming  fome- 
what  later,  was  not  altogeather  fo  ready,  yet  had  caft 
of  [f ]  his  cloake,  tyed  his  horfe,  and  drawne  his  rapier. 

Now,  marke  the  feare  with  which  treacherous 
hearts  doo  continually  tremble,  though  they  haue 
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neuer  fo  perfe<5lly  ftudyed  the  platforme  of  their 
pernicious  deuifes.  For  Cosby,  though  he  had 
trained  his  frefh  fpringing  hope  of  cheualrie  and 
honour  into  a  folitarie  place  farre  from  reforte,  and 
earlye  in  the  morning  when  fewe  had  occafion  to  be 
in  the  fieldes,  yet  did  hee  (as  minifters  of  diuelifh 
ftratagems  vfe)  faint,  and  gladlie  would  haue  bin  at 
home  again,  as  by  his  delaies  is  euident ;  for  firft  he 
entreated  the  L.  Bourgh  to  meafure  rapiers,  the 
equal  length  wherof  he  knew  sufficientlie,  for  him 
selfe  prouided  both  of  them. 

Then  did  he  requeft  him  to  breake  his  rapiers 
point  (auouching  it  was  triall  enough  of  their  man 
hoods  in  that  they  had  met  in  field)  and  to  scarre 
their  faces,  and  fo  returne  and  fay  they  had  fought. 
But  the  L.  Bourgh,  as  one  that  lothed  his  former 
brags,  and  detefted  the  daftard-like  motion,  told  him 
flatly  he  fcorned  fuch  pufillanimity,  nor  came  he  to 
plaie  boyes  plaie.  Why  then,  quoth  Cosby,  my  L., 
twere  best  put  of [f]  your  fpurres,  leaft  they  chaunce 
to  hinder  you. 

Now  had  the  deuill,  which  all  this  while  had  beene 
abfent  from  his  feruant,  fitted  him  at  length  with  a 
pollicie  to  work  his  will,  and  endamage  his  owne 
foule.  And  now,  euen  nowe,  the  fatall  houre  was 
come  wherein  the  bloudy  homizide  gaped  to  quench 
his  third  in  bloud,  and  to  a6le  the  tragidy  of  his  for- 
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mer  fcelerous  inuendons.  For  as  the  L.  Bourghe 
(whofe  noble  minde  fufpecling  no  treacherie)  kneeled 
downe,  putting  his  rapyer  in  his  left  hand,  and  with 
his  right  intended  to  vnbuckle  his  fpurres,  the  mons- 
terous  treachetour,  taking  the  aduantage  as  it  fell, 
not  like  a  fouldiour  or  a  gentleman,  but  like  a 
brutifhe  manquellour,  and  murderous  confpiratour, 
voyd  of  all  virtue  and  humanitye,  with  all  the  vio 
lence  his  coadiutor,  the  deuill,  could  lend  him,  ranne 
his  rapyer  twelue  inches  into  his  brest,  which  ftucke 
fo  faft,  as  hee  was  conftrained  to  fet  his  foote  vpon 
him  and  plucke  it  foorth  ;  and  beeing  cad  downe  with 
the  force  of  the  thrust,  Cosby,  that  wicked  and 
bloodye  Cosby,  coulde  not  be  content  with  one  mor- 
tall  wound,  nor  might  his  infatiate  furie  be  {launched, 
except  his  vitall  bloucl  ftreamed  in  fundrie  conduites, 
to  gorge  the  fell  outrage  of  his  greedie  mawe  : 
therefore,  letting  fall  hys  rapier,  tooke  his  dagger  in 
his  right  hande,  and  therewithall  gaue  him  three  and 
twentie  woundes  more ;  which  fcarce  could  fuffice, 
for  that  he  feared  if  any  breath  remained  in  hys 
bodie,  his  tongue  might  bewraye  the  manner  of  that 
horrible  murther;  and  therefore  would  not  haue  left 
so,  but  that  he  faw  refcue  neere,  which  made  him 
take  his  horfe  to  efcape,  which  was,  when  he  came 
vnto  that  place,  a  luflie  ftrong  geldinge  as  any  is  in 
England  :  but  he  was  no  fooner  on  his  backe,  but 
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he  prefently  fell  lame,  and  was  not  able  to  carie  him. 
Suche  is  the  iuft  Judgement  of  God,  that  abhorreth 
murderers,  and  wil  not  their  villainie  be  concealed. 

Befides,  for  all  those  woundes  which  the  Lord 
Bourghe  had  receiued,  it  pleased  God  he  fhould  Hue 
two  or  three  houres  after,  time  enough  to  commit 
him  selfe  to  his  mercie,  and  to  reueale  the  treacher 
ous  manner  of  his  death  ;  which  hee  did  in  the  hear- 
inge  of  the  right  honourable  the  earles  of  Effex  and 
Ormewood,  in  a  houfe  in  Wandfworth,  whether  hee 
was  conuaied  by  the  meanes  of  one  lohn  Powell, 
yeoman  of  the  bottles  to  her  Maiesties  house,  who, 
comming  to  the  refcue,  purfued  the  murtherer  vntill 
hee  fhrouded  him  felfe  in  a  thicke  wood ;  where  hee 
might  eafilie  haue  kept  him  felfe  clofe  a  long  time, 
but  that  the  prouidence  of  God,  hauing  now  taken 
place  to  punifh,  where  before  the  diuell  had  kept 
poffeffion,  for  fin,  he  wold  not  fuffer  him  to  reft,  but 
fo  foone  as  it  was  night,  brought  him  backe  to 
Wandfworth,  and  the  first  houfe  he  came  to  was  the 
houfe  wherein  the  breathleffe  bodie  of  the  Lord 
Bourgh  lay  :  wherunto  he  was  no  fooner  approched, 
(which  is  a  thing  efpecially  to  be  noted)  but  his 
wounds  bled  more  frefhlie  then  when  they  were 
firft  giuen ;  whereby  the  people  in  the  houfe,  beeing 
agafl  at  that  fuddaine  and  ftraunge  fpectacle,  made 
foorth  to  fearch,  for  furelie  they  fuppofed  the  mur- 
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therer  was  not  farre  off :  he,  hearing  the  noyfe  of 
their  comming,  fledde  to  Newinton,  where  he  was 
apprehended,  and  caried  to  Newgate,  and  from 
thence  brought,  the  fiue  and  twenteth  daye  of  lan- 
uarie,  to  the  Seffions  houfe  in  Southwarke,  where  he 
was  arrained  and  condemned  of  wilfull  murder, 
which  murther  he  had  committed  the  fourth  day  of 
the  fame  month.  And  thus  haue  I  disburdened  the 
heauy  clogge  of  my  greened  confcience,  and  done 
my  lateft  duetie  to  him  dead,  whom,  whileft  he  lined, 
I  loued  and  honoured. 

Then,  noble  mindes,  whofe  heartes,  full  of  lenitie, 
harbour  no  fufpition  of  treacherie,  banifli  all  fecure 
mildneffe  from  your  foules,  that  fuffers  euerie  bafe 
and  ignoble  ficophante  to  encroche  into  the  lenity  of 
your  fauorable  conceite.  And  nourifh  not  with  your 
courteous  countenaunce  the  contemptuous  afpirers  of 
inferiour  reputation.  For  thereby  groweth  such 
bofting  vanitie  from  the  bafer  infolent,  that  would 
frame  nobilitie  to  the  inferiour  tipe  of  their  vn- 
worthines.  As  well  is  manifefted  by  the  fodaine 
death  of  this  noble  gentleman,  and  the  publifhed 
villainie  of  this  tragicall  murther,  a  fufficient  caveat 
for  euery  miftruftleffe  minde  to  be  admonifhed. 


The   manner  of  the  death 

and  execution  of  Arnold  Cosbie, 

for  murthering  the  Lord  Boorke, 

who  was  executed  at  Wandfworth 

townes  end   on   the 

27.  of  lanuarie 


With  certainc  verses  written  by  the  said  Cosby  in  the  time  of  his 

imprisonment,  containing  matter  of  great  effect,  as  well 

touching  his  life,  as  also  his  penitence  before 

his  death. 


Imprinted  for  William  Wright. 


The  manner  of  the  deatli  and  execu 
tion  of  Arnold  Cosbie,  for  nmrthering 
the  Lord  Bourke. 

TMEDIATLY  after  that  Arnold  Cosbie  had  re- 
ceaued  Judgement,  as  you  haue  before  heard, 
he  had  his  hands  faft  bound,  and  by  the  Knight 
Marfhals  men  was  committed  vnto  the  Marfhalfey, 
where  he  had  learned  preachers  come  and  conferred 
with  him,  (hewing  him  that  this  life  was  but  fraile 
and  tranfitorie,  and  in  no  fort  comparable  vnto  the 
life  to  come ;  for  therein  confifted  all  ioye,  pleafure, 
reft,  folace,  and  continuall  comfort ;  and  that  he 
might  be  affured  to  dwell  and  line  for  euer  among 
the  Angels  of  God,  if  fo  by  repentaunce  of  his  former 
fmnes  he  would  nowe  call  vpon  God,  and  ftedfaftly 
beleeue  that  by  faith  in  Chrift  lefus  he  fhoulde  haue 
free  remiffion  of  all  his  fmnes,  which  from  time  to 
time  hee  had  committed.  By  meanes  of  which 
godly  confeffion,  the  faid  Arnold  Cosby  called  to 
minde  the  (late  wherein  he  had  before  liued,  and  in 
what  eftate  hee  now  (loode,  and  therewithall  com 
paring  the  one  with  the  other,  &c.,  feeing  his  fodaine 
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downfall  through  his  pride  and  folly  before  com 
mitted,  he  burft  foorth  into  bitter  teares,  and  grie- 
uoufly  lamented  both  his  follie  and  his  fall,  wifhing 
that  he  had  neuer  beene  borne  to  performe  an  aft  fo 
deteftable,  whereby  he  had  loft  the  fauour  of  his 
prince,  and  good  will  of  hir  people,  not  being  able  to 
make  fatisfa6lion  for  the  leaft  droppe  of  bloud  which 
he  had  wilfully  wifhed ;  neither  could  he  euer  be 
pardoned  of  the  hainous  finne  which  he  thereby 
committed,  but  onely  by  the  mercie  of  God  which 
was  ready  (as  he  alleaged)  to  refrefhe  all  penitent 
fmners  that  forrowed  for  their  offences  euen  from 
the  bottome  of  their  hearts.  Thus  meditating  vpon 
the  New  Teftament,  and  having  continuall  confer 
ence  with  thofe  that  came  to  comfort  him,  he  fome- 
time  red,  and  fometime  wrote  fuch  things  as  might 
beft  content  his  wofull  mind,  vntill  Wednefday, 
about  nine  of  the  clocke  in  the  morning ;  at  which 
time  he  was  conueyed  from  the  Marfhalfey  in  a  cart 
vnto  Wandsworth  townes  ende,  where  vpon  a  high 
hill  a  gibbet  was  fet  up,  and  being  brought  thither 
by  the  Knight  Marfhals  men,  he  was  taken  from  the 
cart,  and  placed  at  the  foot  of  the  said  hill ;  where  at 
his  comming  he  founde  the  Earle  of  Ormond,  with 
manie  knightes,  captaines  and  gentlemen,  who  came 
to  fee  him  fuffer  death,  where  he  found  at  his  com 
ming  Doclor  Fletcher,  Lord  Bifhop  of  Briftow  and 
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Almoner  vnto  hir  maieftie,  to  comfort  him  againft 
the  feare  of  death,  who  perfwaded  him  to  defie 
murther,  and  to  acknowledge  his  offence  :  which  he 
did  openly  confeffe  before  all  the  people,  and  fhewed 
him  felfe  forie  for  the  fame,  afking  forgiueneffe  both 
of  God  and  the  worlde ;  and  therewithall  defired 
hir  maieftie  to  forgiue  and  forget  his  offence,  so  as  it 
might  be  hereafter  no  blot  or  blemifh  to  his  kindred 
or  allies.  Then,  after  praiers  which  the  prifoner 
feemed  to  poure  foorth  from  a  penitent  heart,  con- 
feffing  that  he  had  before  committed  fundry  hainous 
offences,  ftil  calling  vpon  God  to  forgiue  him,  euen  to 
the  laft  gaspe,  he  was  turnd  off  from  the  ladder  and 
there  hanged  till  he  was  dead,  and  nowe  remaineth 
in  the  placed,  hanged  vp  in  chaines  according  to  his 
former  iudgement. 


ARNOLD    COSBIE'S 

YLTIMUM     VALE     TO     THE     VAINE    WORLD. 

An  Elegie  written  by  himfelfe  in  the  MarJJtalfea 
after  his  condemnation. 

Breake  heart^be  mute  my  forrowes  paft  compare ! 
Cosbie  complaine  no  more,  but  fit  and  die. 
Teares  are  no  tokens  of  fuch  dreriment, 

D 
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As  thy  true  griefe  poures  to  the  angrie  heauens, 
The  heauens  offended  with  thy  foule  mifdeeds. 
O  !  great  Commander  of  this  glorious  round, 
The  workmanfhip  of  thine  immortall  hand, 
Thou  that  doeft  ride  vpon  the  Cherubins, 
And  tuned  the  deepes  in  dreadfull  harmonic, 
Cast  downe  thine  eie  vpon  a  wretched  foule, 
And  from  thy  throne  of  grace,  great  Jacobs  God, 
Raine  mercie  on  me,  miferable  man, 
Falne  into  fnares  of  fmne  and  fhamefull  death. 
From  thee,  fweete  Sauiour,  Sauiour  of  the  world. 
O  world,  vaine  world,  vnconftant  and  vnkind ! 
Why  haft  thou  bred  me,  nurft  me,  brought  me  vp 
To  fee  this  daie  of  forrow  and  of  fhame  ? 
Cosbie  complaine.     Captaines  and  men  of  warre, 
With  whom  I  whilome  fpent  my  careleffe  daies, 
Daies  dated  but  to  this,  to  end  in  fhame , 
Farewell !  adieu  to  you  and  all  the  reft 
That  follow  armes  ;  and  armes  and  life  adieu  ! 
From  armes  and  life  I  paffe,  drencht  in  the  pit 
Digde  by  my  defperate  hands,  hands  full  of  bloud, 
Bleed,  heart,  to  thinke  what  thefe  accurfed  hands 
Haue  perpetrated.     Pardon,  heauen  and  earth  ! 
And  gentle  Lord,  mifled  by  my  amis, 
Fouly  by  me  fent  to  thy  longest  home, 
O  !  pardon  [pardon]  Cosbies  cruell  minde, 
His  minde  enraged,  and  gentle  bloucl  by  wrath 
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And  furie  tainted  and  empoifoned. 

Why  do  I  kill  my  do[l]efull  dying  heart 

With  fad  rehearfall  of  this  heauie  chance  ? 

O  death,  rocke  me  afleepe  !    Father  of  heauen, 

That  haft  fole  power  to  pardon  fmnes  of  men, 

Forgiue  the  faults  and  folly  of  my  youth, 

My  youth  miffpent  in  waft  and  wantonnes, 

And  for  fweete  lefus  fake  forgiue  my  foule, 

Fotily  defild  with  this  aboue  the  reft, 

This  wickednes,  this  hard  vnworthie  deed ! 

And,  laftly,  you  whofe  fame  I  haue  defild, 

My  kin,  my  Countriemen,  friends  and  alies, 

Pardon,  6  pardon !  fuch  as  men  to  men 

Can  glue,  I  beg  for  wronging  you  in  all, 

For  fhaming  you  in  this  my  wretched  end  : 

The  fruitles  crop,  the  meed  of  my  deferts, 

My  bad,  my  bafe  defertes,  fweete  Friends,  forget. 

Frends,  countriemen,  and  kins  folkes,  all  forget 

My  name,  my  face,  my  fact :  6  blot  me  out, 

Out  of  the  world,  put  me  out  of  your  thoughts  ! 

Or  if  you  thinke,  6  thinke  I  neuer  was ; 

Or  if  you  thinke  I  was,  thinke  that  I  fell 

Before  fome  forte,  fome  holde  in  Belgia. 

With  this  fuppofe  beguile  your  forrowes,  friends  : 

Thinke  that  I  fell  before  the  canons  mouth, 

Euen  in  mine  honors  heigth,  that  bleffed  day, 

When  in  aduancement  of  my  name,  I  left 
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My  countries  enemie  in  his  bafe  reuolt. 

A  wretched  man  to  talke  of  honors  heigth, 

Fallen  fo  bafely  into  the  pit  of  fhame, 

The  pit  of  death  !  my  God,  my  God,  forgiue  me  ! 

Next  to  my  God,  my  countrie  pardon  me, 

Whofe  honor  I  haue  flained  and  lawes  infringe[d]. 

And  thou,  my  foueraigne  Miftris  and  my  Queene, 

Bright  ftarre  of  Englandes  globe,  forgiue  my  fact ; 

Nor  let  it  touch  thy  Royall  Princely  hart 

That  Cosbie  hath  mifdone  fo  hainoufly. 

The  circle  of  my  time  is  compaffed, 

Arriued  to  the  point  where  it  began. 

Worlde,  countrie,  kin,  andJriends,  farewell,  farewell ! 

Flie  thou,  my  foule,  to  heauen,  the  hauen  of  bliffe  : 

O  bodie  !  beare  the  fcourge  of  thine  amiffe. 
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enterluDe  of  tlje  fcettuoug  atrt  gofcty 
Better* 


THE  PROLOGUE. 

"PklUERS  philofophers,  auncient  and  fage, 

Their  clargy  and  cunnynge  to  put  in  practife 
Oft  have  difputed,  by  learning  and  language, 
To  whome  greateft  honour  men  ought  to  demife, 
Or  for  what  caufe  hie  reuerence  fhoulde  aryfe  ? 
And  amonge  manye  fome  were  there,  doubtleffe, 
That  concluded  honour  due  vnto  ryches. 

Some  alfo  to  noble  bloude,  and  high  parayge, 
Affirmed  honour  dewly  to  pertayne ; 
And  fome  to  pollicie  and  wyfedome  fage, 
And  fome  to  power  and  fuperiall  raigne, 
Eche  man  his  reafon  fayde  in  certayne  : 
Ouer  this  fome  faid,  that  vertuous  demenoure 
To  bee  excellent,  and  of  mofte  honour. 

The  w$&,  fitting  in  a  chair e,  fpeaketh  to  his  coufell. 

Of  thefe,  my  lordes,  we  woulde  be  glad  to  here, 

Whiche  is  mod  worthy  honoure  to  attayne, 

By  your  high  reafons  we  thynke  it  maye  appeare, 
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To  fpeake  therefore,  we  praye  you,  your  fentences 
And  as  ye  determine,  so  fhall  wee  certaine     [plaine, 
Advaunce  to  honoure,  and  to  promotion  applye 
Alwayes  the  beft,  and  that  bee  moil  worthye. 

PRIMUS  GENEROSUS. 

Moft  drad  foueraigne,    kinge   Affuerus,   to    The   firft 
your  doughty,  weghty  &  fured,  getieman. 

Of  riches,  power,  wifdome,  vertue  or  noble  bloude, 
Which  is  moil  foueraigne,  and  of  higheft  honour, 
Me  feames,  as  vertue  none  can  be  fo  good, 
Not  riches  nor  power,  wifdome  nor  gentill  bludde  ; 
For  wher  vertue  fayleth,  the  other  be  not  fuer, 
But  full  vnftable,  and  longe  cannot  indure. 

Who  fo  wyll  laboure  ftoryes  to  perufe, 

And  them  with  dylligence  often  will  rede, 

May  fee  and  perceue,  how  vice  dyd  confufe 

Many  noble  princes,  whiche  were  in  dede 

Of  fuch  magnificence,  that  we  not  nede 

To  doubt  of  theyre  riches,  power  and  wifdome, 

And  yet,  for  lacke  of  vertue,  vice  them  ouercame. 

SECUNDUS  GENEROSUS. 

Nabuchodonozor,  Senacherib,  and  Salmanafar, 

Nero,  Dyoclifian,  Maxentius  alfo, 

All  thefe  prynces  of  hye  honoure  were, 

Of  ryches,  power  and  wysdome  allfo, 

Of  noble  bloode,  yet  thefe  and  many  mo, 
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For  lacke  of  vertue,  to  vice  dyd  fall, 

To  theyre  owne  diftruclion  and  theyre  fubiecles  all. 

TERTIUS  GENEROSUS. 

But  then,  as  me  femeth,  yt  were  expedyent, 
Amonge  all  vertues  apperteyninge  to  a  prince, 
That  fame  to  knowe  by  fume  reafon  vrgente, 
Which  is  fo  neceffary  to  the  prouince, 
That  wythout  yt  in  no  wyfe  he  can  conuince 
Neyther  fynne  nor  fynners  that  vniuftly  deale, 
Nor  in  good  order  kepe  his  common  weale. 

PRIMUS  GENEROSUS. 

In  myne  opynion  that  is  luftice, 

A  vertu  as  exellent  as  may  be. 

For  all  thinges  it  orderith  in  fuch  wyfe, 

That  where  it  is,  is  peace  and  tranquillitie, 

Good  order,  hygh  honour,  wealth  and  plentie  ; 

And  where  it  fayleth  in  the  prince  or  kynge, 

The  common  weale  decayeth  withoute  tariynge. 

SECUNDUS  GENEROSUS. 

Befyde  luftice  there  mufte  bee  diligence 

In  hys  owne  perfonne  that  fame  to  put  in  vre, 

Or  els  fome  tyme  fuche  coloured  fentence, 

Vnder  cloke  of  luftice,  ye  maye  be  fure, 

Craftely  mall  precede  from  them  that  haue  the  cure  ; 

Which  in  proceffe  may  brynge  to  downfall 

The  kynge,  hys  realme,  and  hys  fubiecles  all. 
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The  iudgement  of  Salamon,  in  his  owne  perfon, 
Betwene  two  women  of  lyuinge  vnchafte, 
So  feared  Ifraell  that  vtterlye  no  one 
Durfte  once  rebell,  but  they  thought  it  wafte 
In  anye  wyfe  to  attempt,  eyther  fyrfl  or  lafte, 
Any  thynge  of  displeafure  to  hys  maieftye  royall, 
Fearyng  his  wyfedome  and  iuftice  fo  equall. 

TERTIUS  GENEROSUS. 

If  by  hys  lieutenante  had  been  done  the  fame, 
Hys  honoure  fhoulde  neuer  haue  fpronge  fo  farre, 
Nor  fo  much  renowned  by  noble  fame, 
As  it  is  now,  and  that  both  here  and  there ; 
Nor  yet  hys  fubiectes  to  fuch  awe  and  feare 
He  could  haue  dryuen  by  no  meanes  at  all, 
As  he  dyd  by  his  iuftice  perfonall. 

And  ouer  this  many  a  noble  man, 

At  the  prynces  wyll  and  commaundymente, 

To  employe  iuftice  dyd  the  beft  they  can ; 

And  yet  the  commons  vnneth  coulde  be  content, 

And  why  ?  for  in  their  mynde  they  thyncke  verament 

That  either  for  riches  and  honour  luftis  will  doe, 

And  he  onely,  for  the  zeale  that  to  luftis  he  hath  to  : 

Wherfore,  noble  prince,  if  in  youre  owne  perfon  will  ye 

Employe  luftis,  the  more  youre  honour  fhallbe. 

KYNG  ASSEWERUS. 

My  lordes,  we  thanke  you  for  youre  counfell ; 
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As  ye  haue  fayed,  so  thinke  we  verely 
That  luftis  mainteneth  yc  common  weale  ; 
And,  namely,  ye  prince  mufte  nedes  himfelfe  applye 
Vnto  the  fame,  or  els  vtterly 
Shall  folowe  decay  by  warre  or  els  death, 
,  Jl  princeps  malus  populus  coruet. 


And  ouer  this,  if  that  his  lieutenaunt 

Shal  happen  to  square  from  trueth  and  iuftice, 

Albeit  his  faire  wordes  and  good  femblaunt, 

The  prince  muft  nedes  be  circumfpec~l  and  wife, 

That  no  ambicion  nor  couetife, 

Through  great  welth  and  riches  inordinat, 

Doe  erecl;  his  corage  for  to  play  checkmate  ; 

For  though  it  be  as  well  as  it  may  neede, 

It  fhall  be  thought  nay,  I  affure  you  in  dede. 

Sir,  what  is  your  name  and  progeny  ? 

AM  AN.  One  of  y«    getyll 

me  mult  anlwere  ; 

I  am  A  man,  fonne  of  Amadathy,  whyche  you  win. 

Of  the  ftocke  of  Agag  borne  lyniallye. 

ASSUERUS. 

Your  learnyng  and  reafon  pleafeth  vs  well, 
And  ye  feeme  to  be  of  difcretion  ; 
We  beare  ye,  therfore,  our  fauour  and  zeale, 
So  that  withoute  meanes  of  interceffion, 
We  make  you  our  chaunceloure  :  take  hede  to  this 
leffon. 


8  A  newe  Enterlude. 

See  ye  doe  iuftice  and  trueth  euer  approue, 

Or  to  your  deftruction  we  fhall  you  foone  remoue. 

AMAN. 

My  duty  is  more  nowe  then  euer  it  was, 

Truly  to  ferue  your  mofte  noble  grace, 

Both  nyghte  and  day,  here  and  in  euery  place. 

ASSEWERUS.  Et  exeat. 

My  lordes,  as  nowe  thus  flandes  the  cafe. 
We  are  comfortles  for  lacke  of  a  Queene, 
Which  fhoulde  be  our  ioye  and  chefe  folace ; 
And,  to  fay  truth,  it  hath  not  been  oft  feene 
But  the  prince  with  a  princes  matched  hath  beene, 
Leafte  defaulte   of  iffue  fhoulde    be,  whiche    God 
defende :  [intend. 

Therfore,  youre  counfells  firfle  had,  to  marry  we  do 

PRIMUS   GENEROSUS. 

Then,  let  your  officers  perufe  this  realme, 

And  of  fayre  maidens  that  be  virgins  pure, 

Of  moft  goodly  perfonages  that  may  be  fene, 

Gather  a  great  number,  that  we  may  make  reporte 

Vnto  your  grace  :  then  may  ye  be  fure 

To  chofe  the  befle,  when  ye  haue  them  feene, 

And  that  is  the  fitteft  to  be  your  quene. 

ASSEWERUS. 

Call  to  vs  Aman,  our  trufty  chaunceler. 

AMAN  Here  entrith  Ama, 

with  may  me 

If  it  pleafe  your  grace,  I  am  here,  awaitig  on  hym. 


newt  Enterlwle- 

ASSUERUS. 


I  am  Mardocheus, 

The  fonne  of  !««• 
By  Nabuchodonofe 

he  did  fubdue 


ftocke  of  Benamy, 
lnto  tWs  realme 


*****  ' 


.  fame  nacion, 

^auehereamaten  .ffa 

My  brothers  daughter,  ^n  ination; 

But  Hefter  is  her  common  ^  ^ 

And  by  that  well  knowen  {hg  mayC) 

God  graunt  her  grace^  ^  ^  bee> 
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So  is  it  nowe,  oure  kynge  Affuerus 

Diuers  Purfeuauntes  in  great  hafte  hathe  fente 

Ouer  all  his  realme ;  in  thefe  parties  nere  vs 

To  feeke  faire  maidens  is  his  entent, 

To  chofe  amonge  theym  one  conuenyente 

To  be  his  quene  and  Lady  Soueraigne, 

In  loue  and  honour  with  him  for  to  raigne. 

And  for  as  muche,  doughter  Hefter,  that  you, 
Amonge  other,  are  appoynted  for  one, 
I  thyncke  it  accordynge  therefore  nowe 
To  giue  you  mine  aduife  and  inftruction  : 
Attend  ye,  therfore,  without  interruption, 
And  by  faithfull  mind,  and  ftedfaft  memorye, 
That  I  fhall  faye  learne  it  diligentlye. 

HESTER. 

Noble  Mardocheus,  my  father  mofte  kynde, 
To  that  ye  mail  faye  I  will  applye  my  mynde. 

MARDOCHEUS. 

Than,  yf  the  kinge  chofe  you  to  his  queene, 
It  is  of  hys  goodnes,  bountie  and  grace, 
And  for  none  your  merites,  the  truthe  to  bee  feene ; 
Therefore  to  hym  repaye  mufte  you  needes  obedience, 
Trew  loue  and  kyndnes,  aboue  perfonnes  all, 
Not  forged  nor  fayned,  but  with  affection  cordiall. 
Breake  not  the  courfe  that  quenes  haue  hadde  : 
In  this  noble  region,  moft  part  of  all, 
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They  haue  aye  bene  good,  and  none  of  theym  badde, 
To  their  prince  euer  fure,  iuft  and  fubftanciall, 
And  good  to  the  commons,  when  they  dyd  call 
By  mekenes  for  mercye,  to  temper  the  fyre 
Of  rigors  iuftice  in  fume  or  in  yre. 

HESTER. 

Thys  counfell  is  perfeclefand  alfo  fo  pure ; 
I  graunt  it  therfore,  and  promyfe  you  fure, 
It  is  my  whole  mynde  and  hartye  defyre 
That  fame  to  fulfyll,  as  reafon  fhall  requyre. 

PURSEUAUNT.  Here  entrith  pur- 

T  .  .  r  .  r  fiuante,  with  ma- 

I  haue  here  of  maydens  a  fayre  companye,  nye  maydens. 

Of  comely  ftature  and  goodly  vifage, 

Which  to  the  king  I  thynke  by  and  by 

For  to  prefent,  and  to  his  counfel  fage, 

For  their  promotion,  wealth  and  marriage ; 

Saue  before  with  Mardocheus  the  Jew, 

I  mufte  fpeake  for  Hefter,  that  is  fo  fayre  of  hew. 

MARDOCHEUS. 

She  is  here  redy,  and  doth  attende 
The  kynges  commaundement  to  fullfyll, 
And  at  youre  pleafure  forth  fhall  fhe  wende, 
Wyth  out  refyflance,  and  by  her  good  wyll. 

PURSYUAUNT. 

Then  fhall  I  brynge  her  the  kynge  vntill. 

Come  on,  lady  Hefter,  and  folio  we  me  • 

To  the  kynge  fhall  ye  goe  with  yourt  cumpany. 
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Here  Aman  me-  AMATVJ 

tythe    the    in  y*  AMAN. 

place.  Syr  purfiuant,  haue  ye  thefe  maydens 

broughte 
For  the  kynge,  lyke  as  ye  had  in  commaundement  ? 

PURSYUAUNTE. 

Yea,  fyr ;  and  for  them  farre  haue  I  foughte, 

Both  in  vyllage,  towne  and  tenemente  : 

I  trufte  I  haue  done  trew  feruice  and  dylligente. 

AMAN. 

So  are  ye  bounde  by  very  dewty 

Of  youre  allegeaunce  and  fydelytye. 

Se  that  ye  follow  us  wyth  your  hole  cumpany. 

PURSYUAUNT. 

As  ye  haue  fayed  fo  fhall  it  be. 

AMAN.      . 

The  the!  go    Pleafyth  it  your  grace,  accordynge  your 

to  the  kynge.  mynde, 

We  haue  made  ferche  all  youre  regyon 

For  goodly  maydens,  of  nature  fyne  and  kynde, 

And  of  them  haue  founde,  in  myne  opynyon, 

A  number  ryght  fayre,  and  of  complexion 

So  puer,  and  of  fo  fayre  vifage, 

That  they  furmounte  all  other  in  perfonage. 

ASSUERUS. 

Are  they  alfo  of  fuche  competent  age, 
Of  fuche  demeanour  and  grauitie, 
That  they  be  fytte  for  oure  manage  ? 
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AMAN. 

Uppon  a  profe  youre  grace  fhall  heare  and  fee, 
As  well  theyr  wifedome  as  theyr  beautye. 

ASSUERUS. 

Sertis,  they  be  fayre  and  goodly  eche  one, 

And  as  it  maye  feme  by  theyr  fyrft  countenaunce, 

Both  by  look  and  gefture,  nature  and  complexion, 

In  theym  fhoulde  be  kyndnes,  myrth,  and  dalyaunce, 

Wyfedome,  fadnes,  and  in  loue  perfeueraunce, 

Conftancie  knyt  with  comelines,  ioy  to  encreafe 

Vertue  with  good  demenour,  pleafure  to  put  in  preffe. 

But  ye,  fayre  damfell  of  the  highefl  ftature, 

And  of  moft  ripe  age,  as  fhoulde  feame 

Of  all  this  companye  of  moft  fyneft  nature, 

Tell  vs  your  linage,  far  as  yet  we  deame 

Your  lookes  be  so  lufty,  and  in  loue  fo  breme, 

If  that  your  demenour  hereafter  be  fene 

To  that  accordynge,  ye  fhalbe  our  quene. 

HESTER. 

Moft  noble  Prince,  as  for  my  linage, 
Nor  yet  my  country,  fertis  I  can  not  faye. 
My  parentes  diceffed  in  myne  none  age, 
So  that  I  neuer  harde  yet  vnto  thys  daye 
What  cofte  or  countrey,  what  lande  or  laye, 
I  was  bred  in,  broughte  forth,  or  borne ; 
It  is  to  me  vnknowen,  as  aye  hath  bene  beforne  : 
Notwithftanding,  I  haue  had  foode  and  foftring 
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Of  Mardocheus  all  my  lyfe  dayes, 

Whom  I  called  father  in  my  yonge  age, 

And  fo  intend  to  do  eftsons  and  alwaies,       [prayse ; 

Whome  for  his  frendfhippe  I  haue  good  caufe  to 

Befechinge  youre  grace,  and  that  mofte  mekely, 

To  my  fayde  fofter  father  good  lorde  for  to  be. 

ASSEWERUS. 
Call  in  Mardocheus,  that  we  may  fee  his  face. 

MARDOCHEUS. 

I  am  here  to  attende  vpon  youre  grace. 

ASSEWERUS. 

Mardocheus,  what  call  you  youre  daughter  ? 

MARDOCHEUS. 

If  it  pleafe  your  grace,  her  name  is  Hefler ; 

Affuringe  you,  fhe  is  a  virgin  puer, 

A  pearle  vndefiled  and  of  confcience  cleare, 

Sober,  fad,  ientill,  meke  and  demure, 

In  learninge  and  litterature  profoundely  feene, 

In  wifdome  eke  femblante  to  Saba  the  Quene ; 

Fytt  for  any  prince  to  haue  in  marriage, 

If  his  pleafure  agree  to  her  perfonage. 

ASSEWERUS. 

Ye  faye  ryghte  well  :  then,  we  thynke  it  expedient, 
Some  what  to  proue  by  communication, 
Her  lernynge  and  her  language  eloquent, 
And  by  fome  probleme  of  hye  dubitation, 
To  knowe  her  aunfwere  and  confultation. 
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How  faye  you,  Hefter;  haue  you  ought  reade,  or 

scene, 
Of  vertues  that  be  beft  and  fitted  for  a  queene  ? 

HESTER. 

To  fpeake  before  a  king  it  is  no  childes  playe ; 
Therfore,  I  afke  pardon  of  that  I  fhall  faye. 

ASSUERUS. 

We  pardone  you  what  foeuer  ye  faye. 

HESTER. 

Then  to  bee  bolde  ryghte  well  I  maye. 

No  quene  there  is,  but  by  marriage  of  a  prince, 

And  vnder  couert  according  to  the  lawe, 

So  that  the  iurifdi<5tion  of  the  whole  prouince 

To  the  kinge  pertaineth  ;  this  is  the  trewe  faw. 

Albeit,  fometyme  more  for  loue  than  for  awe 

The  king  is  content  to  bee  counfelled  by  the  queene 

In  many  fundrye  caufes,  as  ofte  hath  been  feene. 

Which  fentence  is  fure  and  grounded  with  reafon, 
But  yet  not  wythflandynge  this  is  not  all, 
But  eftfons  it  may  chaunce  at  fundrye  feafon 
The  kynge  wyth  hys  councell,  moft  parte  of  all, 
From  this  realme  to  be  abfente  when  warre  doth  call. 
Then  the  Queenes  wyfdome  fadly  mufte  deale, 
By  her  greate  vertue  to  rewle  the  common  weale. 

Wherfore  as  many  vertues  be  there  mufte, 
Euen  in  the  Quene  as  in  the  prynce ; 
For  feare  left  in  warre  fume  treafon  vniuft 

(4 
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The  realme  fhoulde  fubdewe,  and  falfely  conuince. 
The  Quene  mufl  fauegarde  all  the  hole  prouince, 
And  fo  as  muche  goodnes  aye  mufte  be  feene, 
As  in  the  kynge,  to  be  in  the  Quene ; 
And  how  many  vertues  longe  to  a  kynge, 
Lyke  vnto  your  grace,  I  cannot  make  recknynge. 

ASSEWERUS. 

Then,  I  doute  not,  but  the  wyfdome  of  vs  two, 
Knytte  both  to  gether  in  parfytte  chary te, 
All  thynges  in  thys  realme  fhall  cumpas  fo, 
By  truth  and  luftice,  law  and  equitye, 
That  we  fhall  quenche  all  vice  and  deformitie. 

HESTER. 

Then  at  my  beginning  I  befeche  your  grace    [fpace. 
That  I  may  mew  my  mynd,  whyle  I  haue  time  and 

ASSUERUS.. 
Speake  at  your  libertie  ;  I  wyll  heare  it  gladlye. 

HESTER. 

Then  I  wyl  be  playne,  for  veritie  hath  no  pere, 
And  for  a  pryncipall  of  thys  my  tale, 
And  eke  his  fubiecles  both  greate  and  fmale, 
In  honoure  and  wealth  :  yea,  all  the  prouince, 
So  riche  and  fo  ftronge,  that  they  maye  conuince 
All  their  enemyes,  where  fo  euer  they  dwell, 
That  woulde  inuade,  refifte  or  rebell. 

And  where  goddes  feruyce  and  hofpitalitie 
Doeth  decaye,  and  almes  to  the  poor  all, 
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There  maye  be  wealth  in  places  two  or  three, 
But  I  affure  you  the  moft  part  in  generall  [cial 

Neither  haue  meate  nor  money,  nor  ftrength  fubftan- 
Fytte  to  doe  you  feruice,  when  ye  haue  nede ; 
Which  is  no  good  order,  me  thynkes,  in  very  dede. 

Let  God  alway  therfore  haue  hys  parte, 

And  the  poore  fedde  by  hospitalitie ; 

Eche  man  his  meafure,  be  it  pynte  or  quarte, 

And  no  man  to  muche,  for  that  is  great  ioberdie, 

A  meane  to  lofe  all,  as  I  doe  feare  me ; 

For  when  all  is  gathered  together  in  a  heape, 

It  may  fone  be  conueyed,  cariage  is  good  cheape. 

Thys  I  fpeake  with  trew  heart  and  mynde, 

Befechyng  your  grace  to  take  it  in  good  kynde. 

ASSUEKUS. 

Of  thefe  matters  another  tyme  moore  at  large 

We  (hall  fpeake,  and  of  dyuers  other  mo.       [charge 

Aman,   fee   our   feruauntes    doe   accomplifhe    their 

To  awayte  upon  oure  Queene,  and  that  alfo 

In  hafte  vnto  oure  waredrobe  fee  ye  goe 

For  riche  apparell  of  golde  and  pall, 

As  well  for  her  felfe,  as  for  her  ladyes  all. 

AMAN. 

Than,  if  it  pleafe  you  to  licence  the    Here  departith  ye 

Qiu  •(  -nc  •  queene  &  Aman, 

and  all  y'  maid- 

As  to  her  pleafure  awhyle  mall  befeeme.  ens- 
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ASSUERUS. 

And  we  for  a  feafon  thys  bufyneffe  wyll  ceafe, 
And  oure  felfe  repofe  for  our  pleafure  and  eafe. 

Here  entrith  ^mv&fyngynge,  poorely  arayed. 

To  men  that  be  heuy,  and  wold  faine  be  mery, 

Though  they  feele  fmarte, 

Oft  chace  fuch  rekning,  y1  with  their  mouth  thei  fmg, 

Though  thei  wepe  in  their  hart. 

Sometime  thei  dauce,  with  mery  coutenauce, 

When  they  had  leuer  flepe  : 

Eke  thei  laugh  and  grin,  whe,  by  this  funne,  I  wyn 

In  the  heart  they  wepe. 

Who  fo  will  accord  with  this  double  world 

Mufte  vfe  fuche  artes, 

Outwardly  kinde,  in  his  heart  a  fende, 

A  knaue  of  two  partes. 

Outward  honeftie,  inward  infidelitie, 

Bothe  rydes  on  a  mule ; 

In  peace  he  is  bolde,  but  in  war  he  is  colde, 

That  fooneft  wyll  recoyle. 

Manye  bee  that  prefers,  but  fewe  that  offers 

Deuoutelye  in  theyre  hearte  :  [befall, 

They  faye  they  can  doe  all,  but  when  neede  doeth 

They  begynne  to  ftarte. 

He  that  is  double  loues  alwaye  trouble, 

And  at  no  tyme  wyll  ceafe ; 
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And  yet  he  wyll  not  fight,  by  day  not  yet  by  nyghte, 

In  warre  nor  in  peace. 

But  fuch  men  by  battail  may  get  corne  and  cattell, 

Bullyon  and  plate ; 

And  yf  they  once  get  it,  let  vs  no  more  craue  it, 

By  GOD  we  comme  to  late, 

Eyther  to  begge  or  borowe,  except  fhame  or  forowe, 

Dyfpleafure  and  hate. 

Syrs,  my  name  is  Pryde,  but  I  haue  layde  afyde 
All  my  goodlye  araye  : 
Ye  wynne  I  lye ;  there  is  a  caufe  why 
That  I  goe  not  gaye. 

I  tell  you  at  a  worde,  Aman,  that  newe  lorde, 
Hathe  bought  vp  all  good  clothe, 
And  hath  as  many  gownes  as  would  ferue  ten  towncs, 
Be  ye  neuer  fo  lothe  :  [gowne, 

And  any  manne  in  the  towne  do  by  him  a  good 
He  is  verye  wrothe  ; 

And  wyll  hym  ftrayte  tell,  the  flatute  of  apparell, 
Shall  teache  hym  good  : 

Wherefore,  by  thys  daye,  I  dare  not  goe  gaye ; 
Threde  bare  is  my  hoode. 

Pryde  was  wonte  to  be  a  man  of  iolytye, 
Of  hye  countenaunce  and  face, 
And  fince  Aman  raygned,  no  man  hym  retayned, 
Allmofle  in  any  place  : 
For  Aman,  that  elfe,  woulde  no  man  but  hym  felfe 
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Shoulde  be  proude  in  dede. 

For,  as  men  fay,  all  pryde  he  taketh  away. 

Well,  God  fende  him  good  fpede. 

ADULATION. 

And  as  for  Adulation  muft  chaunge  his  occupation ; 
It  is  worth  a  peafe. 

PRYDE. 

Why  fo  ? 

ADULATION. 

For  my  lorde  Aman  doeth  all  that  he  can, 
I  affure  you  without  doubt, 
To  take  vp  al  flatterers,  and  al  crafty  clatterers 
That  dwell  fourtye  myle  aboute. 

PRYDE.  • 

Yea,  but  the  lawe  fhal,  by  order  fubftancial, 
Punyfhe  all  thofe. 

ADULATION. 

Yea  ;  I  wil  tel  you  one  thing  :  law  now  and  flatteryng 
Aye  together  gose. 

PRYDE. 

Why  fo  ? 

ADULATION. 

For  al  law,  eft  and  weft,  and  adulation  in  his  cheft 
Aman  hathe  locked  fafte  :  [tering ; 

And  by  his  crafti  patterig  hath  turned  law  into  flat- 
So  that  fyrft  and  lafte 
The  cliant  muft  pay,  or  the  lawyer  affaye 
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The  law  for  to  clatter  :  [this  light, 

And  whe  ye  wene  he  faide  right,   I  affure  you  by 
He  doth  not  els  but  flatter. 

PRIDE. 

Why  so  ? 

ADULATION. 

For  yf  Aman  wynkes  the  lawyers  fhrynkes, 

And  not  dare  faye  yea  nor  naye  : 

And  yf  he  fpeake  the  lawe,  the  other  calles  hym  daw  ; 

No  more  then  dare  he  fay. 

So  that  was  law  yifterday  is  no  lawe  thys  daye, 

But  flatterynge  lafteth  alway,  ye  may  me  beleue. 

PRYDE. 

Dyuines  yl  do  preache,  methynkes,  they  Ihould  teache, 
And  flatterynge  reproue. 

ADULATION. 

Syr,  they  haue  lefte  prechyng,  and  take  them  to  flat- 
Mofte  parte  of  them  all.  [terige, 

PRYDE. 

I  marueyle  of  that. 

ADULATION. 

Do  ye  marueyle  ?  mary,  I  wyll  you  tell 
A  caufe  subftantiall. 

When  they  preached,  and  the  truthe  teached, 
Sume  of  them  caughte  a  knocke, 
And  they  yl  fhould  [haue]  affifted,  I  wote  not  how 
they  were  bryfted, 
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But  they  dyd  nothynge  but  mocke. 

And  that  sawe  they,  and  gate  them  away, 

As  fafte  as  myghte  be  : 

They  folde  theyr  woll,  and  purchafed  a  bull 

With  a  pluralyte  : 

And  lefte  predication,  and  toke  adulation, 
And  what  by  mendation,  and  dyfpenfation, 
They  gat  the  nomynation  of  euery  good  benefyce. 

So  better  by  flatterynge,  then  by  preachynge, 
To  wealthe  they  did  aryse. 
But  yet  ye  muste  beware. 

PRYDE. 

Whereof? 

ADULATION. 

That  they  do  not  fquare  farre  beyonde  the  marke, 
For  yf  yt  be  a  good  fee,  Aman  sayeth,  that  longeth 
Be  yt  benefyce  or  parke.  [to  me, 

If  he  espy  to  ye  promotion,  he  wyll  streyt  geue 

him  a  portio, 

A  lappe  of  a  thoufand  markes. 

He  fhalbe  purged  cleane,  he  mall  finge  neither  tre 
ble  nor  meane, 
Nor  yet  fpeake  one  worde. 

PRIDE. 
Is  he  well  seene  in  adulation  ? 

ADULATION. 

He  is  warde  of  ye  occupatio,  without  all  iestige  boorde, 
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And  no  man  so  hardy,  but  by  hys  auftorite 
The  same  to  vse. 

Here  entryth  AMBYTION. 
No  ;  for  yf  he  doe,  he  were  better  no, 
Hys  braynes  he  wyll  confewse. 

PRIDE. 

Why,  who  arte  thow  ? 

AMBYTION. 

He  that  can  tell  how  A  man  vseth  to  warke. 

PRIDE. 

Is  not  Ambytioh  thy  name  ? 

AMBYTION. 

Yes,  for  god,  ye  same.     I  was  wonte  to  be  a  greate 

clarke, 

But  fyn  Aman  bare  rewle,  neyther  horfc  nor  mule 
But  ys  as  wyfe  as  I. 

ADULATION. 

How  fo  ? 

AMBYTION. 

For  all  rewlers  &  lawes,  were  made  by  fooles  &  dawes, 
He  fayeth  verely. 

Ordynances  &  foundation,  without  consyderation, 
He  fayeth,  were  deuysed. 

Therfore  hys  imagination,  bringes  all  out  of  fashion, 
And  fo  all  is  dyfguifed. 

Sum  tyme  where  was  plenty,  now  ye  barnes  be 
empti, 
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And  many  men  lackes  bread ;  [get, 

And  wher  somtyme  was  meat,  there  now  is  none  to 
But  all  be  gone  and  dead. 

Beggers  now  do  banne,  and  crye  out  of  Aman, 
That  euer  he  was  borne  : 

They  swere  by  the  roode,  he  eatyth  vp  all  their  foode, 
So  that  they  get  no  good,  neyther  euen  nor  morne. 
And  many  that  be  pore,  though  not  from  doore  to 
A  begginge  they  did  goe  ;  [doore, 

Yet  had  they  releefe,  bothe  of  breade  and  beefe, 
And  dryncke  alfo. 

And  now  the  dore  ftandes  fhet,  and  no  man  can  we  get 
To  worcke,  neither  to  fyghte  : 

Wherefore  yf  warre  fhould  chaunce,  eyther  with  Scot 
land  or  Fraunce, 
Thys  yeare  woulde  not  goe  ryght. 

ADULATION. 

And  where  is  all  this  become  ? 

AMBITION. 

As  for  yc  domiw?  vobifcu,  I  dare  fay  nothinge  but  mu, 
Not  tyll  an  other  tyme. 

PRYDE. 

All  this  is  out  of  feafon,  and  nothing  done  by  reafon, 
Nor  yet  by  good  ryme. 

ADULATION. 

How  fay  you,  Ambition,  haue  ye  not  prouifion  for  to 
Get  promotion,  as  ye  were  wonte  to  do  ? 
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AMBITION. 

No,  by  my  holydame,  for  my  lorde  Aman 

Handelles  all  thynge  fo, 

That  euery  office  and  fee,  what  fo  euer  it  bee, 

That  maye  bee  feene  and  founde, 

By  his  wit  he  wyl  it  featche,  and  or  it  fal  he  wil  it 

catche, 

That  neuer  commeth  to  the  grounde  : 
So  that  I  repent,  that  euer  I  went 
Unto  the  fcoles  ; 

For  his  large  commiffion  maketh  me,  Ambition, 
To  dwell  amonge  fooles. 

PRYDE. 
And  is  there  no  remedye  ? 

ADULATION. 

None  that  I  can  fpye,  whyle  he  doeth  rayne. 

AMBITION. 

Then,  lette  vs  make  merye,  euen  tyll  we  dye, 
And  dryue  pyne  awaye. 

PRYDE. 

I  hearde  once  a  Fryer,  as  trewe  a  Iyer 
As  anye  in  the  countrey  : 
He  preached  veramente,  that  oure  teftamente, 
Alwaye  readye  fhoulde  bee. 

ADULATION. 

For  at  oure  deathe  we  fhall  lacke  breathe, 
And  than,  fare  well  wee. 

E 
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AMBITION. 

Then,  mayfter  Pryde,  begynne  thys  tyde ; 
Let  vs  here  youre  fafhion. 

ADULATION. 

And  ye  mall  here  nexte,  euen  the  playne  texte, 
Of  me,  Adulation. 

PRYDE. 

Then,  by  and  by,  ye  fhall  heare  playnely, 
Wythout  impedimente, 

The  tenour  of  my  wyll,  if  ye  take  heede  therevntyll  : 
This  is  my  teftament. 

Al  my  prefumptuous  pryde,  whether  he  goe  or  rycle, 
No  we  or  elles  than, 

My  heart  and  corage,  for  power  and  language, 
I  geue  it  vnto  Aman. 
Let  him  kepe  of  my  pryde  what  he  wil,  the  refte 

deuide 

Amonge  hys  whole  Garde  ;  [all 

And  when  they  haue  it  all,  what  they  wyll  dooe  with- 
Aduyce  them  afterwarde. 

If  pryde  haue  a  fall,  let  them  be  content  withall, 
As  I  am  nowe  : 

For  as  for  Pryde  lafteth  but  a  tyde, 
I  affure  you, 

If  to  it  longe  fhame,  let  them  a  Goddes  name, 
Take  them  bothe  : 

For  as  I  feare  mee,  fo  mufle  it  needes  bee, 
Bee  they  neuer  fo  lothe. 
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ADULATION. 

And  I,  Adulation,  of  the  fame  fafhion, 

At  thys  tyme  prefent 

To  recorde  euerye  man,  geue  vnto  Aman, 

By  thys  my  teftament, 

All  my  fubteltie,  and  forged  fydelite, 

To  hym  and  hys  efpyes. 

I  wot  they  wyll  it  vfe,  trew  men  to  confewfe, 

And  that  craftely  : 

And  yf  they  do  in  dede,  I  pray  God  they  may  fpede, 

Euen  as  honeflly, 

As  he  that  from  fteyly  ng,  goth  to  fent  Thomas  watryng 

In  his  yong  age. 

So  they,  from  pytter  pattour,  may  cume  to  tytter  totur, 

Euen  the  fame  pylgrimage, 

AMBITION. 

And  I,  Ambytion,  had  a  commiffion, 
By  force  of  a  bull, 

To  gett  what  I  could,  but  not  as  I  wolde, 
Neyther  of  lambe  nor  woll. 

The  bull,  nor  the  calfe,  coulde  pleafe  the  one  halfe 
Of  my  feruente  defire  ; 
But  euer  I  thought,  by   God,  there  was   I   woulde 

haue  had, 

When  I  was  neuer  the  nere. 
Therfore  all  my  ambition,  to  gether  in  a  comiffion 
Under  my  feale, 
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I  geue  it  to  Aman,  to  the  intent  that  Sathan 

Maye  loue  hym  well : 

That  whyle  he  is  here,  he  maye  ftyll  defyre, 

And  yet  neuer  the  nere,  Sometyme  to  bee ; 

And  when  he  goeth  hence,  he  maye  with  him  difpence 

By  a  large  facultye, 

That  for  his  fines  feuen,  or  he  come  to  heauen, 

Wyth  out  bourde  or  game, 

Sumtyme  or  tyde,  he  may  for  his  pryde 

Suffer  fome  fhame. 

PRIDE. 

Now,  by  wades  myll,  euerye  mans  wyll 
Is  wonderouflye  well. 

ADULATION. 

And  by  my  holydome,  I  wene  it  be  wyfedome ; 
For  folke  often  chat,  howe  men  dye  in  eftate, 
But  fo  mail  not  wee. 

AMBITION. 

No,  by  saint  An ;  but  yet  my  Lorde  Aman 
Neuer  the  better  ihalbe. 

PRYDE. 

No  forfe,  fo  God  me  faue,  yf  we  our  wyll  myght  haue, 
We  woulde  he  fhoulde  neuer  thee. 
Nowe  made  is  our  teftament,  I  praye  you  be  content 
Some  myrthe  to  deuyfe. 
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ADULATION. 

Let  vs  beginne  with   fmgynge,  and    conclude  with 

drinkynge  : 
It  is  the  newe  gyfe. 

AMBITION. 

Then  let  vs  beginne  a  fonge,  that  wyl  laft  euen  as  long 
Thei  depart  sing-  As  hence  to  the  taueriie  dore. 

yng,  and  Aman  _^ 

entreth.  AMAN.  ( Et  CXCUnt.) 

Mofle  noble  prynce,  and  of  higheft  wyfedome, 

I  do  not  doubte  of  youre  confidartion, 

But  that  you  know  what  I  haue  bene,  eke  what  I  am, 

Bothe  in  wyll  and  woorde,  and  occupation, 

Of  affured  thoughte  without  adulation, 

And  as  glad  to  doe  feruice  vnto  your  grace 

As  euer  I  was  to  Hue  anye  tyme  or  fpace. 

And  for  the  fame  great  malice  I  do  fuftayne  ; 
Both  of  your  nobles  and  communaltie, 
To  my  greate  greuaunce,  and  merueylous  payne ; 
And  eke  further,  I  feare  the  ieoperdye 
Of  my  lyfe,  goodes,  credence  and  honeftie, 
To  ceafe  their  malyce  vnleffe  you  put  in  vre 
Your  power  royall,  I  can  not  longe  endure. 
The  fclauderous  reportes,  the  lyes  yl  be  made, 
The  fained  detractions  and  contumilions, 
The  rimes,  the  railinges,  fo  farre  fette  abrode, 
Both  paynted  and  printyd  in  mofte  fhamefull  wyfe. 
And,  God  to  recorde,  all  is  but  leafinges  and  lyes. 
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Was  neuer  made  on  man  lyke  as  is  on  me, 
Only  for  aplyment  of  law  and  equite. 

In  fo  much  that,  of  late  now  in  dede, 
Before  all  the  commins  vpon  myne  and  me, 
Mofte  danable  reportes  were  fett  a  brode 
To  my  dyfhonour  and  fhamefull  villany  : 
And  all  that  were  there  of  that  cupanye, 
As  I  myghte  fee  by  theyre  countenaunce  and  voice, 
That  fame  alowed  and  greatly  did  reioyce  : 
Wherfore,  noble  prince,  I  befeche  youre  grace, 
Let  me  be  remoued,  another  to  haue  my  place. 

ASSUERUS. 

Aman,  we  harde,  wyth  deliberation, 
Uttered  and  pronounced  by  language  cleane, 
A  very  elygante  and  prudente  oracion 
Of  you,  as  euer  to  fore  was  feene ; 
By  whofe  tenour  we  knowe  what  ye  meane  : 
And  haue  ye  no  doughte,  fo  (hall  we  for  you  prouide 
That  youre  enemies  fhall  domage  you  on  no  fyde. 
We  knowe  ryght  well  the  woordes  enuious  to  be, 
One  agaynfle  an  other  for  fee  and  office ; 
But  that  to  regarde  in  no  wyfe  nede  ye 
As  longe  as  ye  obferue  trueth  and  iufhyce, 
From  the  which  we  woulde  that  in  no  wyfe 
Ye  fhoulde  degreffe ;  for  if  ye  do  in  dede, 
Youre  owne  diftruclion  fhortly  ye  fhall  brede. 

But  for  youre  comforte  harke  what  I  fhall  tell ; 
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And  for  more  affiftance  in  this  that  ye  do  feare, 
We  make  you  lieutenaunte  to  rewle  Ifraell. 
Take  heare  thefe  robes  ;  fee  ye  do  them  weare, 
Eke  this  golden  wande  in  youre  hande  to  beare, 
A  token  of  honour  and  of  eftate  ryall. 
God  fende  you  contynuaunce  and  well  to  do  with  all. 

AMAN. 

Noble  prynce,  accordinge  as  I  am  bounde, 

I  will  do  you  feruice  tyll  deathe  me  confounde. 

ASSUERUS. 

For  a  feafon  we  wyll  to  our  folace 
Into  our  orcharde,  or  fome  other  place, 

Here  the    kynge  HARDYDARDY. 

entreth    the    tra-       .  r  1  i        i 

uerfe,  and  Hardy    A  prouerbe,  as  men  fay,  a  dogge  hath  a 
er  When  fo  euer  that  it  chaunce.        [day, 


He  that  wyll  drinke  wine,  and  hath  neuer  a  vine, 

Mufte  fende  or  goe  to  Fraunce  ; 

And  yf  he  do  not,  endure  he  cannot, 

He  muft  nedes  fhrynke  ; 

Shrinke  ?  yea,  fay  that  againe,  for  it  is  a  greate  paine 

To  be  with  out  drynke. 

In  fuch  cafe  am  I  :   I  fwere  by  Goddes  pety, 

I  lacke  both  drynke  and  meate. 

But,  as  I  fay,  a  dogge  hath  a  day, 

For  now  I  trufte  to  get  : 

My  tyme  is  come  for  to  get  fome, 

If  I  be  not  lett. 
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It  is  the  common  worde,  Aman  is  a  lorde, 

And  Aman  is  of  price, 

And  hath,  perdye,  all  this  cuntrie 

At  his  rwele  and  deuice  : 

And  I  truft  to  be  one  of  his  yemanry, 

To  weare  his  bage  and  marke. 

An  office  I  wold  beare,  and  it  noughte  elles  wheare, 

But  the  keper  of  his  parke. 

AMAN. 

Mefeames,  ye  are  not  fytte. 

HARDY  DARDY. 

Ye  wene  I  lacke  wytte ;  it  may  well  be  fo, 

Yet  afole,  when  it  doth  happe,  may  somtyme  chaunce 

to  ftoppe  a  gappe 
When  wyfe  men  wyll  not  mell. 

AMAN. 

Fooles  largely  will  bourde,  and  tell  all  theyr  thought. 

HARDY  DARDY. 

And  wyfe  men  will  not  fpeke  one  worde,  till  all 
become  to  nought. 

AMAN. 

Fooles  will  tell  all,  and  that  troubleth  fore. 

HARDY  DARDY. 

And  wyfe  men  will  fay  nought  at  al,  till  al  be  gone, 
and  more. 

AMAN. 

Fooles  to  Idlenes  all  wayes  be  prefte. 
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HARDY  DARDY. 

And  wyfe  men  vfe  fuch  bufmes  it  were  better  they 
were  at  reft. 

AMAN. 

Fooles  let  the  reformation  of  common  wele. 

HARDY  DARDY. 

And  wyfe  men  be  fo  full  of  imagination, 
They  wot  not  how  they  deale. 

AMAN. 

Whyfe  men  wolde  do  ryght, 
And  foles  fay  nay. 

HARDY  DARDY. 

And  fooles  be  fayne  to  fyght  when  wife  men  rune 

AMAN.  [away. 

Fooles  fpend  all,  tyll  they  haue  nought. 

HARDY   DARDY. 

And  wife  men  carry  all,  tyll  they  dare  no  more  craue. 

AMAN. 

Ye  are  a  foole ;  ye  do  but  clatter. 

HARDYDARDYE. 

Many  go  to  fcole,  tyll  they  can  flatter. 

AMAN. 

Leaue  youre  clatter,  lefte  ye  cume  tardy. 

HARDYDARDY. 

It  makes  no  matter,  for  my  name  is  Hardy dardy. 

AMAN. 

Is  youre  name"  Hardy  dardy  ? 

F 
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HARDYDARDY. 

Yea,  y1  is  it  verily.     I  wold,  if  it  plefe  ye, 
Be  one  of  your  yomanrie. 

AMAN. 

As  for  that,  let  it  paffe  :  we  take  you  for  our  folace, 
And  mirthe  fumtime  to  ken. 

HARDYDARDY. 

I  wene,  by  Goddes  grace,  one  foole  in  a  place 

Doth  well  amonge  wife  men  : 

Ye  muft  nedes  laughe  amonge,  and  if  a  foole  fmge  a 

I  holde  you  than  a  grote,  [fonge. 

Some  wife  man  mufte  be  fayn  sumtime  to  take  yepaine 

To  do  on  a  fooles  cote ; 

And  than  perchaunce  it  is  not  redie. 

AMAN. 

Well,  ye  can  fpeake  merely,  wherwith  I  am  contente. 
Sirs,  tarrie  you  a  feafone  ;  fe  that  farre  ye  not  walke  : 
I  will  to  the  kinge  fecretly  to  talke. 

Mofte  vic~lorius  prince,  and  of  highefhe  honour, 
Primate  of  the  worlde  and  prefident  chefe, 
By  whofe  wifedome,  and  pollityke  demeanoure, 
All  the  world  at  this  day  takes  relefe, 
Both  kynge,  page  and  lorde ;  yea,  in  fentence  brefe, 
No  realme  nor  region  able  were  to  ftande, 
Onles  your  councell  with  them  be  at  hande. 

Who  compelleth  lordes  to  mainteine  their  nobilite  ? 
Who  lerneth  knyghtes  theyr  feates  marciall, 
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Or  who  religion  fubdewith  to  humilite  ? 

Who  haue  craftes  and  laborers  the  wo  ride  ouer  all, 

In  ciuill  cytie  or  village  ryall, 

Compelleth  eche  man  to  hys  order  and  place, 

But  only  the  wifedome  and  polyce  of  youre  grace. 

Your  ftrength  defendith,  your  wifdome  faueth  all, 
Youre  plentye  relevithe  almofte  euery  man ; 
Such  is  your  honour  and  order  ryall, 
That  none  other  councell  at  this  day  canne 
Reache  nor  attaine  to  know  how  or  whan, 
Lyke  good  order  or  honorable  guife, 
As  you  by  wifdume  dayly  do  deuice. 

So  is  it,  your  grace,  from  very  bafe  parage 
And  poore  eftate,  me  to  hye  honour  haue  brought : 
For  none  my  vertues,  nor  wifdome  fage, 
But  onely  youre  gooddes  haue  made  me  of  nought. 
God  is  mi  iudge,  it  is  therfore  mi  thoughte, 
And  dayly  ftudy,  aboue  all  worldly  treafure, 
That  thing  to  do  that  is  your  wealth  and  plafure. 

And  yf  it  pleafe  your  grace  therfore  to  here 
One  thynge  as  I  fhall  make  reherfall, 
Whan  I  haue  faide  I  thinke  it  fhall  apeare 
To  youre  pleafure  and  proffitte  fubftanciall ; 
And,  to  be  playne,  this  is  it  fyrfte  of  all.  [dwell, 

A  greate  number  of  I  ewes  with  in  this  realme  do 
A  people  not  goode,  nor  for  youre  common  weale. 

They.be  difperfed  ouer  all  youre  prouince, 
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With  in  them  felfe  dwellyng,  defeuered  from  our  na- 
By  theyr  new  lawes  they  think  to  conuince,      [tion  : 
And  eke  draw  unto  theyr  conuerfation, 
And  vnto  theyr  ceremonyes  and  faction, 
Of  our  people  as  many  as  may  be, 
Intendyng  to  fubdew  all  gentilite. 

More  ouer,  the  preceptes  of  your  law 
They  refufe,  and  haue  in  great  contempte. 
They  wyll  in  no  wife  Hue  vnder  awe 
Of  any  prince,  but  they  wil  be  exempte  ; 
Wherby  good  order  may  fone  be  interempte, 
And  occafion  is,  as  I  do  feare  me, 
Your  fubie6les  to  rebell  in  hope  of  lyke  liberte. 

And  youre  grace  knoweth,  it  is  expediente 
Theyre  mallyce  to  increace  thus  by  fufferaunce ; 
For  by  that  may  chaunce  greate  inconuenience, 
And  to  all  your  realme  importune  perturbaunce  : 
For  theyre  poffeffions  be  of  fubftaunce 
So  greate  and  fo  large,  that  I  feare,  at  the  length, 
They  wyll  attempte  to  fubdewe  you  by  ftrengthe. 

My  councell,  therfore,  to  auoide  ieoperdy, 
Is  that  your  grace,  by  your  power  ryall, 
Shall  geue  fentence  and  plainly  decree 
To  flea  thefe  I  ewes  in  your  realme  ouer  all, 
None  to  efcape ;  let  your  fentence  be  generall. 
Ye  fhall  by  that  wynne,  to  fay  I  dare  be  bolde, 
To  your  treafure  .x.  thoufande  pound  of  golde. 
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ASSUERUS. 

My  lorde  Aman,  we  haue  harde  ryght  well 
All  your  oration,  which  is  fo  elegante, 
And  fo  well  towched,  that  nedes  we  mufte  fele 
And    perceyue    your  minde,    your   wordes    be    fo 

pregnante  : 

And,  as  touchinge  the  lewes,  which  be  fo  valiaunte, 
Both  of  goodes  and  greate  poceffion, 
We  do  agree  vnto  theyre  fuppreffion. 

We  ryghte  well  perceiue  that  vnto  them  drawe 
Much  of  our  people  and  ientile  nation, 
Which  to  our  honour,  and  alfo  to  our  lawe 
Mufte  nedes  be  a  greate  derogation, 
A  meane  to  bringe  all  out  of  facion  : 
To  quenche  them,  therefore,  we  be  contented  wele ; 
In  token  wherof,  holde  here  a  ringe  and  feale. 

AMAN. 

Of  your  fentence  there  fhall  not  lacke  one  claufe, 
But  all  fhall  be  done,  and  that  without  paufe. 
The  Purfiuauntes  call  to  vs  fhortely. 

PURSYUAUNTES. 

If  it  lyke  you,  we  are  here. 

AMAN. 

Thefe  letters  deuifed  we  wolde  you  fhould  applye 

To  bere  furth  ;  and  that  dylligently, 

With  as  much  hafte  as  may  be, 

To  the  rewlers  of  euery  towne  and  citie, 
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Streightly  commaunding  theim  all  that  they  maye 
The  lame  to  execute  at  their  prefixed  day. 

PURSEUAUNT. 

To  his  hye  pleafure  we  fhall  make  vs  prefte, 
And  tyll  it  be  done  we  wyll  take  no  refte. 

AMAN. 

We  be  glad  we  haue  attained  our  purpofe  : 

I  truft  it  fhall  abate  the  hie  corage 

Of  Mardocheus  ;  and  eke  all  thofe 

That  be  hys  clyantes  brynge  to  repentaunce. 

HARDYDARDYE. 

Mary,  fir,  they  be  lyke  to  take  penaunce. 

It  woulde  greue  any  man,  yonge  or  olde  of  age, 

Without  his  head  to  goe  on  pylgrimage. 

AMAN. 

Thei  haue  deferued  it,  and  they  fhall  haue  it ; 
It  is  for  theym  accordynge. 

HARDYDARDYE. 

If  I  fhoulde  bewray  that  fome  men  doe  faye, 
It  were  a  mad  bourdynge. 

AMAN. 

Say  what  ye  lyfte. 

HARDYDARDY. 

So  woulde  I,  yf  I  wifle  ye  wolude  not  [be]  angrye. 

AMAN. 

Ye  haue  libertie,  as  ye  pleafed  be, 
To  ftande  or  tumble. 
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HARDYDARDY. 

Men  fay  in  dede,  ye  fhall  lofe  your  head, 
And  that  woulde  make  you  ftumble. 

AMAN. 
Why  fo  ? 

HARDARDY. 

Thei  fay  it  is  conuenient  fhould  be  fulfilled  ye  tefta- 
Of  Ambition,  Adulation,  and  Pride  :  [ment 

They  gaue  you  all  their  pryde  and  flatterynge, 
And  after  that  faint  Thomas  watring  there  to  reft  a  tide. 
And  men  thynke  at  hofte  with  them  was  the  holy 
Theyre  teftament  was  made  fo  holily  :  [ghofte, 

Wherfore  all  that  they  fayed  cannot  be  take  or  fayed, 
But  as  a  prophefie. 

AMAN. 

Well,  ye  are  uerely,  difpofed  merely 
Now  for  to  talke  ; 
And  I  am  fuerly  minded  fecretely 
For  my  folace  to  walke.  Et  exeat. 

Here  entreth  A  IEW  and fpcaketh. 

O  lorde  !  what  a  thinge  is  crudelite, 

Whan  to  it  is  annexed  couetous  and  Pride  : 

It  diftroyeth  both  towne  and  contrey, 

Eke  all  regions  on  euery  fyde. 

All  is  for  him  to  lyttell,  his  mouthe  is  fo  wide ; 

His  rigour  rauenous  fpares  not  to  fpill, 
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Both  man  and  childe,  to  haue  his  owne  will ; 

This  rauenous  wolfe,  Aman  I  do  meane, 
That  hath  perfwaded  the  kynge  to  kill  and  flea, 
And  from  all  this  prouince  to  auoid  cleane, 
All  men  and  women  and  children  that  be 
I  ewes  borne,  and  of  the  I  ewes  confanguinite. 
The  precept  is  fet  up  men  to  remember, 
And  it  fhalbe  executed  the  .xiii.  day  of  December. 
Alas  !  that  euer  fhoulde  fortune  fuche  rage, 
From  fo  cankered  a  caytyfe  to  precede. 
It  is  hys  mynde,  my  head  I  ley  to  gage, 
All  thofe  to  fley,  I  affure  you  in  deede, 
That  wyll  not  by  flattery  hys  prefumptions  fede. 
He  woulde  be  glorified  aboue  creatures  all, 
And  yet  I  truft,  as  Lucifer  depe  he  fhal  fal. 

ANOTHER  IEWE. 

The  Mantuans  thoughte  it  a  greate  punifhmente 
To  be  profcribed  from  theyre  goodes  and  lande, 
As  reciteth  Virgill,  that  poet  eloquente  : 
Much  more  is  our  payne,  ye  may  vnderftande, 
That  fhall  lofe  our  lyues,  vnles  God  take  in  hande 
Us  to  delyuer,  or  els  we  not  canne 
Auoide  the  murder  of  this  carnifex  Aman. 

AN  OTHER  IEW. 

He  fhall  by  this  murder  our  goodes  wynne, 
And  him  felfe  enlarge  his  pride  to  auaunce, 
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And  when  he  hath  all  he  fhall  be  new  to  begynne, 
Ever  more  to  gett  by  fome  other  chaunce. 

MARDOCHEUS. 

Yet  at  the  lafte  all  fhall  cume  to  mifchaunce, 

For  both  him  and  his  god  fhall  make  tame, 

And    for    they  re   pryde    and    pyllage   fende    them 

worldly  fhame. 

HESTER. 

Mardocheus,  wyth  youre  cumpanye, 
We  haue  harde  youre  lamentation, 
To  our  grefe  and  displeafure  verely  ; 
Yet  we  trufte,  by  meke  fupplication, 
Fyrfte  vnto  God  by  humble  oration, 
And  than  to  the  king  by  defyre  cordyall, 
A  meane  to  fynde  for  to  fauegarde  ye  all. 
Call  in  the  chapel,  to  the  intent  they  maye     Than  thc  chap. 
Syng  fome    holy  himpne    to  fpede  vs      peiidofmgc. 

this  day. 

After  this  prayer,  and  our  former  abftynens, 
To  the  good  Lorde  I  call  for  cumforte, 
To  infpyre  the  prynce,  and  his  mynd  incenfe, 
That  I  may  optayne  now  at  my  reforte 
To  redeme  the  I  ewes,  all  the  hole  forte ; 
Eke  to  dysclofe  the  falfed  fauell  and  fraude 
Of  this  cruell  A  man,  to  thy  prayfe  and  laude. 

ASSUERUS. 

O  goodly  Hefter,  our  moft  noble  Quene ! 

G 
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Of  perfonage  pearles,  and  in  wifdome  alone, 

In  corage  and  countenaunce  none  lyke  is  feene, 

So  difcrete  in  dallyance  was  neuer  none. 

Loe,  here  our  wand  :  approch  nere  to  this  place, 

Here  thei   That  we  may  kiffe  you,  and  in  our  armes 

kyffe.  embrace. 

What  afke  you,  ladye,  and  what  do  you  demaunde  ? 

Halfe  our  realme  is  yours,  yf  ye  commaunde. 

HESTER. 

Noble  prince,  and  our  efpoufe  moft  deare, 
Since  that  to  afke  ye  haue  geuen  me  libertie, 
I  befech  your  grace,  with  heart  moft  entier, 
That  it  may  pleafe  you  this  day  to  dine  with  me ; 
Eke  my  lord  Aman  I  woulde  be  glad  to  fee, 
At  the  fame  banket  for  to  take  repafte. 

ASSUERUS. 

Call  vs  in  Aman,  that  we  may  go  in  hafte. 

AMAN. 

I  am  here  ready  to  atende  vpon  your  grace. 

ASSUERUS. 
Jreplredabanket     Then    let    VS    S°»    whik    WG    haUC    ty™6 

in  yc  place.  and  fpace. 

Lady  Hefter,  our  mofte  beloued  Quene, 

So  pewer  and  fo  exauifite  is  thys  repafte, 

Both  of  wine  and  meate,  that  no  better  may  beene ; 

Your  mirth  eke  and  manners  fo  pleafaunte  to  attefte, 

That  for  to  departe  we  make  no  maner  hafte  : 
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Eke  our  prefence,  we  knowe,  is  to  youre  pleafure 
Farre  better  than  gold  or  any  worldly  treafure. 
Wherfore,    as    we   fayde,    we    wolde    ye    fhoulde 

demande, 

And  at  your  pleafure  your  petition  make. 
The  one  halfe  of  our  realme,  yf  ye  it  commaund, 
We  fhall  with  departe,  only  for  your  fake, 
And  of  it  to  you  a  playne  furender  make  : 
And  the  more  ye  afke,  wyth  louinge  intente, 
The  more  we  fhall  geue,  and  the  better  be  contente. 

HESTER. 

Noble  prynce,  your  hye  magnyficens, 
Your  bounte,  and  efpieciall  grace, 
So  ofte  and  fo  kyndlye  doeth  incenfe, 
To  make  requefl  from  profile  to  purchafe, 
So  y*  lenger  delay  were  in  me  great  trefpafe  ; 
And  by  y*  alfo  your  grace  right  wel  may  it  thinke 
That  finally  your  loue  vnto  my  heart  did  finke. 
Wherfore,  this  fauoure  fince  I  haue  obtayned 
Of  your  grace  to  haue  any  my  requefle, 
This  I  do  afke,  with  true  harte  vnfayned, 
And  wyth  charitie,  of  all  virtues  befl, 
That  throw  all  your  reame,  both  eafl  and  weft, 
As  manye  as  bee  of  the  lewyfhe  nation, 
Your  grace  wil  them  pardon  at  my  fupplication. 

Affurynge  you  I  am  of  that  nacion, 
Borne,  and  eke  brede  in  lerufalem, 
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Yet  I  and  all  they  by  one  condempnation 

To  deathe  are  determined  through  all  this  realme. 

No  remedy,  leffe  your  pardon  vs  redeme. 

We  woulde  rather  we  myght  be  folde  to  bondage, 

Than  thus  to  peryfhe  by  fury  and  outrage. 

ASSUERUS. 

What  is  he,  or  what  is  hys  authoritie, 
That  is  fo  bolde  thys  a6l  to  attempt  ? 

HESTER. 

It  is  Aman,  that  by  cruell  enuy 
Is  oure  mortall  enymye  and  wold  vs  interrupt, 
That  our  lyfe  and  godes  from  vs  were  adempte  : 
Then  wold  he  rule  all,  and  if  he  myght  to  all  get, 
And  all  fhoulde  not  fuffice,  fo  hie  his  heart  is  fet : 
Hys  pompe  and  his  pryde  fo  much  is  indede, 
That  yf  he  had  all,  it  coulde  him  not  fuffice ; 
At  thys  tyme  hys  treafure  youres  doeth  exceede, 
And  yet  content  is  he  in  no  wyfe, 
But  to  gette  moore  daylye  he  doeth  deuife. 
The  commons  he  extorteth  tyll  they  bee  lame ; 
He  takes  the  profyt,  and  ye  beare  the  name. 
But  better  it  were  that  he  fhulde  fuffer  payne, 
Than  thus  by  crafte  your  honour  to  dyftaine  ; 
By  his  falfe  leafinges  he  putteth  other  in  blame, 
Deludinge  youre  grace  when  he  lyft  to  fayne  : 
And  no  man  fo  worthy  for  to  fuffer  payne 
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As  he  him  felfe,  by  his  poyfon  and  gall 

Hath  deceyued  you,  and  eke  youre  commons  all. 

ASSUERUS. 

He  fignified  vnto  me  that  the  lewes  did 

Not  feede  the  poore  by  hofpitalitie ; 

Their  poffeffions,  he  fayde,  were  all  but  hydde, 

Amonge  them  felues  lyuyng  voluptuouflye, 

Thinkyng  the  fame  might  be  verely 

Much  better  employed  for  the  common  weale, 

Where  now  it  litle  profitteth,  or  neuer  a  deale. 

HESTER. 

Noble  prince,  as  for  hofpitalitye 
Of  the  lewes  dwellinge  in  your  regyon, 
It  is  with  them  as  alwayes  hath  bene 
Sins  the  beginning  of  their  poffeffion, 
Which  God  to  them  gaue,  of  his  mere  mocion  : 
Eke  great  knowledge  both  of  cattell  and  of  grayne, 
That  none  to  them  like  houfhold  coulde  maintayne. 

Is  not  of  Abraham  the  hofpytallyte 
In  fcripture  noted  and  of  noble  fame, 
But  one  honoringe  when  he  receiued  three, 
The  trenite  fygured  in  the  fame  ? 
Both  Ifaake  and  lacob  had  a  lyke  name, 
Of  whom  the  twelue  tribes  defcended  be, 
Which  euer  dyd  maintaine  hofpitallytie. 

Sinfe  God,  therfore,  hath  begunne  theyr  houfholde, 
And  ay  hath  preferued  they  re  hofpitallite, 
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I  aduife  noman  to  be  fo  bolde 

The  fame  to  diffolue,  what  fo  euer  he  be  : 

Let  God  alone,  for  he  fhall  orderly 

A  fine  ad  finem,  both  here  and  there, 

Omnia  disponere  fuauiter. 

ASSUERUS. 

O  kaytiffe  mofte  crafty  !  o  falfe  diffembler  ! 

With  thy  flatteringe  tonge  thou  haft  deceyued  me. 

All  noble  princes  by  me  may  be  ware 

Whom  they  fhall  trufte  and  put  in  auctorite ; 

Eke    whom    they    fhall    promote    to    ryches    and 

dignite. 

But  we  fhall  teache  the  good  for  thine  ingratitude, 
And  by  the[e]  all  other  theyre  prince  to  delude. 

AMAN. 

0  Lady  Hefter,  mofte  noble  princeffe ! 
Of  thine  honour  and  goodnes  foueraine, 
Extende  to  me  that  pitie,  or  elfe  doutles 
To  deathe  I  am  dreffed  and  mortall  payne. 

1  wotte  I  haue  deferued  it  for  certaine, 
And  againfte  the  my  offence  is  great : 
Wherefore,  vneth  I  dare  thy  goodneffe  entreate ; 
But  trueth  is,  the  merite  of  thys  is  better, 

And  God  it  more  accepteth  a  thoufande  fold, 
Agaynft  whome  the  offence  is  greater, 
And  of  them  that  of  iniurie  coulde  not  tell  me ; 
Wherefore  to  speake  fomewhat  it  makes  me  bolde  : 
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To  encreafe  thy  merite  and  rewarde  heauenlye, 
Saue  my  life,  and  I  thy  feruatmte  fhall  be. 

HESTER. 

Aman,  this  matter  fo  heinous  is  in  dede, 
That  of  our  honour  we  wyll  nother  fpeake  nor  fpeede. 

AMAN. 

Alas  !  then  I  am  vtterlye  marred  ; 
I  must  ftreighte  die,  it  can  not  be  deferred. 

ASSUERUS. 

O  thou  kaytyffe !  canfte  thou  not  be  contente 

With  the  mifcheffe  by  the  done  before, 

But  the  quene  wylt  oppreffe,  we  beinge  prefente  ? 

What  nede  we  call  for  euidence  moore  ? 

Make  him  fure  and  faft,  and  therto  bind  him  fore. 

We  will  that  oure  counfell  fhortlye  deuice 

How  we  fhalle  bellow  him  accordynge  to  iuflice. 

ARBONA. 

There  is,  in  the  houfe  of  this  traitour  Aman, 
A  paire  of  galowes  of  fiftie  cubites  hie  ; 
Vpo  them  he  had  thought,  either  now  or  than, 
To  haue  caufed  Mardocheus  to  die. 

ASSUERUS. 

Leade  him  hence,  and  vpon  them  by  and  by 

See  that  ye  hange  him,  and  fo  ftoppe  his  breathe  : 

Without  fauoure  fee  that  he  fuffer  deathe. 

HARDYDARDYE. 

Other  folkes  be  tardye  as  wel  as  Hardy  dardy, 
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By  this  reckeninge. 

A  fyr,  befyde  belles,  bacon  and  fomewhat  els, 

Muft  nedes  haue  hanginge. 

ASSEWERUS. 

Hanginge  doe  ferue,  when  they  that  deferue 
Are  falfe  feytoures. 

HARDY  DARDY. 

And  it  commes  to  lottes  of  heringes  and  fprottes, 
Which  be  no  traytours, 

To  hange  in  the  fmoke,  til  they  chaimge  their  cloke 
From  white  to  redde. 

ASSEWERUS. 

But  fuch  do  no  wronge ;  wherfore  they  do  not  honge 
Tyl  they  be  ded. 

HARDYDARDY. 

Ye  fpeake  fomewhat  like,  for  it  toucheth  the  quicke 
To  be  hanged  in  good  heale. 

ASSEWERUS. 

Yet  none  nede  to  care,  that  is  wyfe  and  ware, 
And  truly  wyll  deale. 

HARDYDARDY. 

Haue  ye  not  rede  of  Nafo  Guide, 

That  eloquent  Poet  ? 

Nor  Valery,  which  telles  merely 

The  proper  feates  ? 

How  the  fmith  Perillus,  like  a  tuta  vilus, 

Made  a  bull  of  bras ; 
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He  had  thought  iwis,  to  haue  pleafed  king  Phalaris, 
But  yet  he  did  much  wurfe. 

ASSUERUS. 
Why  fo  ? 

HAKDYDARDYE. 

I  wene,  by  God,  he  made  a  rodde 

For  his  owne  ars. 

Phalaris  coulde  not  gete  with  in  the  bull  to  fhett  : 

Lo,  here  beginnes  the  game ; 

Wherefore,  in  dede,  he  toke  for  nede 

Perillus,  maker  of  the  fame. 

In  he  did  him  turne,  and  made  the  fier  to  burne, 
And  greatly  to  increace  ; 

He  caft  him  in  fuch  heate,  and  eke  in  fuch  fweate, 
He  fried  him  in  his  greace. 

ASSEWERUS. 
What  meane  you  by  this  ? 

HARDYDARDY. 

I  wyll  tell  you,  by  gis,  my  whole  intencion  : 
I  meane,  my  mafter  is  the  fyrfte  tafter 
Of  his  owne  inuencion. 

The  gallhoufe  he  made  both  hye  and  brode, 
For  Mardocheus  he  them  mente ; 
And  now  he  is  faine  him  felfe,  for  certaine, 
To  play  the  fyrfte  pagente. 

ASSUERUS. 

He  that  deferues  payne  is  worthy  certaine 
Euen  for  to  haue  it.  H 
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HARDYDARDY. 

Therfore,  God  fende  all  thofe,  that  will  fteale  mens 
That  once  they  may  goe  naked.  [clothes, 

ARBONA. 

If  it  pleafe  your  grace,  this  traitoure  Aman 

We  haue  put  to  deathe,aswasyoure  cummaundyment. 

ASSUERUS. 

Then  fhall  we  flreighte,  as  well  as  we  canne, 

Beftowe  his  goodes  ;  for  he  made  no  teftamente. 

Lady  Hefter,  this  is  our  intent : 

The  houfe  of  Aman,  with  all  his  treafure, 

We  geue  it  you,  do  with  all  youre  pleafure. 

HESTER. 

I  thanke  your  grace  with  harte  entyre. 
No  we  dare  I  be  bolde  to  fhewe  you  the  playneffe 
Of  my  minde,  fince  Mardocheus  is  heare. 
If  it  pleafe  your  grace,  the  truth  is  doutles, 
All  be  it  or  now  I  did  it  not  confeffe, 
This  Mardocheus  is  for  certayne 
My  fathers  brother ;  no  longer  I  wyll  it  leyne. 
A  gentyll  man  he  is,  for  lynyally 
He  is  borne  of  the  stocke  of  Beniaminy. 

ASSUERUS. 

We  be  ryghte  gladde  we  know  his  linage ; 
Hys  truth  to  vs  before  was  knowen  well  : 
We  wyll  him  aduaunce  accordynge  hys  parage. 
Holde,  Mardocheus,  here  is  our  rynge  and  feale, 
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It  is  our  trufte  ye  wyll  with  iuftice  cleale ; 

We  commytte,  therfore,  vnto  your  wyfe  difcrefcion, 

Of  all  thys  prouince  iudgemente  and  corection. 

MARDOCHEUS. 

I  thanke  youre  grace,  truftinge  ye  fhall  not  heare 
In  all  thynges  but  as  iuftice  doth  requyre. 

HESTER. 

Noble  prince,  and  our  efpoufe  mofte  deare, 

I  befeche  youre  grace,  at  my  fupplycation, 

The  precepte  youre  grace  fente  at  Amans  defyre 

Againfte  me  and  all  the  lewifhe  nation 

May  be  reuoked,  and  vpon  conuocation 

A  new,  deuis'd  by  them  that  can  do  beft, 

And  that  fente  forthe  to  fet  the  I  ewes  at  refte. 

More  ouer,  lett  the  realme  be  perufed 

By  them  that  be  of  your  hye  councell ; 

And  if  any  haue  the  lawe  abused, 

Of  all  the  lewes  with  in  youre  common  weale, 

Let  them  not  fpare  correction  to  deale, 

And  ftrayghtly  conftrayne  them  felfe  to  addreffe 

To  obferue  that  law  God  gaue  them  by  Mofes. 

The  lewes  be  the  people  of  God  elected, 
And  weare  his  badge  of  cyrcumficion  ; 
The  dayly  prayer  of  that  hole  fecte, 
As  the  pfalmes  of  Dauid  by  goftly  infpiracion, 
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Eke  holy  ceremonies,  of  Gods  prouifion, 
To  God  is  vaileable,  that  nothing  greater, 
And  al  the  whole  realme  for  the  fares  y°  better. 

ASSUERUS. 

Stande  ye  up,  Lady,  and  approche  ye  neare  : 
Your  petition  we  graunte  it  gladlye. 

HESTER. 

Than,  if  it  pleafe  your  grace  to  heare, 
This  epiftle  is  made  to  the  fealyng  readye. 

ASSUERUS. 

Let  it  be  red,  that  it  may  by  and  by 

Be  fealed  and  configned,  and  fo  furthe  fent ; 

And  than,  I  trufte,  ye  mail  be  content. 

Here  the  SCR1BA. 

fed"!*    We,  Affuerus,  kynge  and  highe  regent 
letter.  From  India  to  Ethiopia  plaine, 

Send  gretinge  and  ftraighte  commaundement 
To  all  the  heades  and  rulers  sertaine, 
Wyllyng  they  mould  vpon  a  great  payne, 
In  a  hundreth  prouinces  and  feuen  and  twentye, 
All  men  compell  to  this  our  decre. 

All  though  it  be  fo  our  preceptes  that  be  fente 
Be  of  dyuerfe  nature  and  playne  repugnant, 
When  ye  know  our  mynd,  ye  fhalbe  contente 
To  thinke  it  no  lyghtnes  nor  wytte  inconftante, 
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But  the  neceffytie  of  tymes  varyant, 
And  as  caufe  requereth  for  the  vtyllyte 
Of  our  hole  reame,  heedes  and  comynalte. 

And  to  the  entent  ye  may  know  our  playne  mynde, 

The  fonne  of  Amadathy,  called  Aman, 

A  Macedone  borne,  and  lyke  to  theyr  owne  kynde, 

Not  of  our  nacion,  as  all  men  tell  can, 

Whiche  by  his  fubteltye,  both  now  and  than, 

Our  gentelnes  fo  in  fecleth  for  certayne, 

That  neare  we  were  lyke  all  I  ewes  to  haue  flayne. 

We  fauored  hym  that  he  was  called 

Our  father,  and  all  men  dyd  to  hym  honoure  ; 

But  his  harte  wyth  pryde  fo  ftrongly  was  walled, 

That  by  his  flyght  and  crafty  demeanoure, 

Had  we  not  efpyed  his  fubtile  behauoure, 

He  wolde  haue  dyftroyd  quene  Hefter,  our  wyfe, 

And  from  vs,  at  the  lengthe,  haue  taken  our  lyfe. 

But  as  for  the  I  ewes,  we  found  them  innocente 
And  without  all  blame,  though  to  death  they  were 

dyth, 

Wherfore  Aman  we  thought  it  conuenient 
To  hang  hym  tyll  the  death,  accordyng  to  ryght, 
Within  Sufis,  our  noble  cetye  of  myghte. 
Not  only  our  dede,  nor  yet  theyr  chans  nor  fate, 
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But  Goddes  owne  luftice,  what  fo  euer  they  prate. 

This  our  precepte  and  hye  commaundemente 

We  wolde  to  all  cities  ye  fhoulde  declare. 

This  is  our  purpofe  and  veri  entente, 

The  I  ewes  to  they  re  lawes  them  felfe  fhoulde  prepare 

Duely  to  kepe  them,  and  not  from  them  fquare ; 

And  no  man  to  hurt  them,  fee  ye  remember, 

As  it  was  mente  the  xiii  day  of  December. 

Dated  at  Sufis,  this  is  certayne, 

The  iiii  day  of  December,  the  iii  yeare  of  our  raine. 

ASSUERUS. 

This  is  well ;  fe  it  be  fealed  anon, 
And  that  euery  citie  of  them  may  haue  one. 
Now,  madam,  I  trufte  ye  be  contente. 

HESTER. 

Yea,  and  that  veramente. 
May  it  now  pleafe  you  your  felfe  to  repofe  ? 

ASSUERUS. 

Very  well ;  faue  fyrft  we  wol  disclofe 
Parte  of  our  mynde,  which  we  thinke  neceffary  : 
If  it  be  well  hard,  we  trufte  it  fhall  edifye. 
My  Lordes,  by  this  fygure  ye  may  well  fe 
The  multitude  hurte  by  the  heades  necligence, 
If  to  his  pleafure  fo  geuen  is  he, 
That  he  will  no  paine  take  nor  dilligence  : 
Who  careth  not  for  his  cure  ofte  lofeth  credence, 
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A  prouerbe  of  olde  sume  time  in  vfage, 

Few  men  that  ferue  but  for  theyre  owne  aduauntage. 

HESTER. 

And  yet  the  feruantes  that  bee  vntrue 
A  whyle  in  the  world  theyr  lyfe  may  they  leade  ; 
Yea,  theyr  welth  and  worfhippe  dayly  renewe, 
But  at  the  length,  I  affure  you  in  dede, 
Theyr  fauell  and  falfehed  wyll  come  abrede, 
Whiche  mall  be  to  them  more  bytter  than  gall  : 
The  hygher  they  clyme,  the  deper  they  fall. 

ASSEWERUS. 

Let  us  then  ceffe  this  conuocatione, 
And  this  tyme  clyffolue  this  congregation. 

HESTER. 

That  lyke  as  here  they  haue  lyued  deuoutly, 
So  God  graunt  them  in  heauen  to  lyue  eternally 

ASSEWERUS. 
To  the  which  we  committe  all  this  company. 


FINIS. 

Imprynted  at  London  by  Wyllyam  Pickerynge 

and  Thomas  Hacket,  and  are  to  be  folde 

at  theyre  fhoppes. 


NOTES. 


PAGE  12.  In  the  place.]  That  is,  in  the  open  space  in  which 
the  performers  stood,  and  recited  their  parts. 

P.  13.  And  in  loue  so  brcme.]  "  Breme"  here  means  superla 
tive  :  in  general  it  is  violent,  outrageous. 

P.  14.  Call  in  Mardocheus.]  We  are  to  suppose  that  Mordecai 
was  standing  back,  and  now  comes  forward. 

P.  16.  And  falsely  convince.]  "  Convince"  is  here  used  for 
conquer,  or  overcome,  as  in  Shakespeare,  imssim.  See  again  lower 
down  in  the  page. 

P.  18.  That  soonest  will  recoyle.]  Probably,  as  the  rhyme 
serves  to  show,  the  original  spelling  was  recule,  Fr.  reculer. 

P.  19.  Ye  wynne  I  lye.]  Ye  ween  I  lie  :  so  in  the  preceding 
page,  "  when  by  this,  I  imjn" 

P.  20.  Adulation.]  If  Adulation  did  not  enter  with  this  speech, 
he  must  have  come  in  with  Pride  on  p.  18. 

P.  22.  Without  iestlgeboorde.]  "  Jesting  bord"  is  tautologous  ; 
for  a  bord,  or  loord,  is  a  jest,  and  it  was  often  so  used. 

P.  23.  For  all  rewlers  and  lawes.]  Ought  we  not  to  read 
"  For  all  rules  and  lawes,"  etc.  ? 

P.  27.  Sent  Thomas  watryng.]  St.  Thomas-a-watering  was  at 
that  time  a  common  place  of  execution  near  Southwark. 

P.  28.  He  shoulde  neuer  thee.]  I.  e.  never  thrive,  from  the 
Anglo-Saxon  tJiean,  a  not  very  uncommon  old  word.  "  No  force," 
in  the  previous  line,  is  equivalent  to  no  matter. 
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P.  29.  Most  noble  prynce.]  Assuerus  obviously  comes  in  at 
the  same  time  as  Aman.  "  Considartion"  in  the  second  line  of 
Aman's  speech  is,  of  course,  an  old  misprint  for  consideration. 

P.  32.  To  weare  his  bage.]  It  was  the  custom  of  old  for  livery 
servants  to  wear  badges,  with  the  arms,  etc.,  of  their  masters. 

P.  32.  Wyll  not  mell.]     I.  e.  will  not  meddle. 

P.  34.  Secretly  to  talke.]  Here  we  must  suppose  that  the 
king  re-enters,  from  his  orchard,  to  which  he  had  retired  on  p.  31. 

P.  36.  It  is  expediente.]  S-ic  in  orig. ;  but  perhaps  a  misprint 
for  inexpedienie. 

P.  37.  Here  a  ring  and  seale.]  With  these  words  the  king 
must  make  his  exit,  but  there  is  no  note  of  the  kind.  Stage- 
directions  are  often  to  be  supplied  by  the  reader. 

P.  39.  Cannot  be  take  or  saved.]  There  is  most  likely  a  mis 
print  in  this  line  :  perhaps  "  saved"  here  ought  to  be  layed. 

Page  41.  Than  the  chappell  do  singe.]  This  stage- direction 
shows,  in  all  probability,  that  the  performance  was  by  the 
Children  of  the  Chapel  Royal,  or  at  least  that  they  assisted,  and 
sang  here  out  of  sight. 

P.  41.  Fauell  and  fraude.]  I.  e.  speech  and  fraud,  from  the 
Lat.  falula,  Ital.  favella.  The  word  occurs  again  on  p.  55. 

P.  42.  So  pewer  and  so   exliauisite,~]  Perhaps  a  misprint  for 


P.  44.   And  wold  vs  interrupt.]   In  a  former  instance  this  word 
is  printed  interempte,  and  here  the  rhyme  seems  also  to  require  it. 

P.  53.   To  death  they  were  dyth.]    To  death  they  were  dight; 
or  prepared. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THIS  tract  was  unknown  to  Ames  and  Herbert,  but  Dibdin  has  a 
notice  of  it  (ii,  386)  with  some  very  inaccurately  transcribed 
quotations :  he  used  a  copy  then  in  Heber's  library,  the  present 
location  of  which  we  have  not  ascertained. 

It  is  evidently  a  translation  from  the  French,  although  it  has 
hitherto  been  treated  as  an  original  poem  :  such  words  as  poclie, 
garsons,  fenesters,  volenty,  corsage,  tcsmonage,  crayntes,  etc.,  speak 
for  themselves,  as  regards  the  language  to  which  they  belong. 
Moreover,  whoever  rendered  the  piece  into  English  does  not 
seem  always  to  have  clearly  understood  the  original.  "  The 
Romaunt  of  the  Rose"  is  expressly  mentioned,  with  its  author, 
Johan  de  Mehune,  on  page  13 ;  but  nothing  is  said  of  Chaucer's 
famous  version  of  it. 

We  do  not  attempt  to  apologise  for  the  plainness,  and  even 
coarseness,  of  some  of  the  expressions  and  allusions  :  we  might  as 
well  object  to  the  terms  often  employed  by  Chaucer,  necessary  to 
the  point  and  humour  of  his  narrative,  and  belonging  to  the 
manners  of  his  age.  Our  purpose  here  is  to  represent  the 
language  of  the  reigns  of  Henry  VII  and  Henry  VIII  such  as  it 
was,  and  not  such  as  it  may  have  been  rendered  by  modern 
refinement,  when  we  are  often  more  afraid  of  words  than  of  deeds. 
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In  our  day  we  sometimes  endeavour  to  compensate  for  laxity  of 
morals  by  scrupulosity  of  expressions.  We  do  not,  of  course, 
prefer  pieces  of  a  lighter  and  looser  character,  but  we  reprint 
them  as  we  find  them,  as  true  representations  of  thought  and 
language  at  the  dates  when  they  made  their  appearance.  We 
would  rather  relinquish  our  undertaking,  than  mutilate  what  is 
only  intended  for  a  very  select  body  of  readers. 

The  obvious  misprints  are  not  a  few,  and  in  some  cases  we 
have  adhered  to  them,  in  order  that  the  reader  might  judge  of 
the  real  state  of  the  original.  Thus,  we  have  "  nyght"  for  nygh 
(p.  4),  "sotweth"  for  soweth  (p.  5),  "swarte"  for  thwarte  (p.  7), 
"romanute"  for  romaunte  (p.  13),  "pleasure"  for  pleasaunce 
(p.  14),  &c.  On  p.  7  is  a  line  where  "and"  is  worse  than  sur 
plusage  as  regards  the  metre,  because  it  perverts  the  sense. 

A  passage  in  Shakespeare's  "  Much  Ado,"  etc.,  Act  n,  Sc.  3, 
is  illustrated  by  a  line  on  p.  18,  where  "  nothing"  is  so  printed, 
though  it  there  means  noting.  On  p.  18  we  have  also  an  early 
instance  of  the  use  of  the  name  of  Wat  for  a  hare,  as  in  "  Venus 
and  Adonis,"  where  our  great  poet  so  beautifully  and  pathetically 
describes  "  the  dew-bedabbled  wretch"  flying  before  the  hounds. 

The  tract  is  ended  by  Wynkyn  de  Worde's  well  known  tri 
partite  device,  which  we  have  not  thought  it  necessary  to  add ; 
nor  the  coarse  woodcut  figures  at  the  beginning,  which  have  no 
connexion  with  the  subject,  and  were  only  prefixed  for  mistaken 

ornament,  and  vulgar  attraction. 

J.  P.  C. 
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(Complogiite  of  tlpi  tljnt  ben  to 

late  innnnt 


tye  compla^nte  of  t^em 
tljat  ben  to  late  marten. 


A  FTER  playes,  fportes,  and  daunces  of  folace, 

We  muft  thynke  to  come  to  profperyte, 
After  that  God  of  his  haboundaunte  grace 
Wyll  prouyde  how  that  I  may  gouerne  me, 
In  mynde  I  purpofe  wedded  to  be. 
In  a  better  lyfe  may  no  man  lyue  in 
Than  to  be  maryed,  and  lyfe  out  of  fynne. 

All  yonge  louers  fholde  them  fo  affyle, 
That  they  loue  trewely,  and  fo  for  to  lyue ; 
With  ardaunte  wytte  and  perfyte  ftyle. 
All  vnto  goodneffe  themfelfe  for  to  gyue  : 
Than  may  they  be  fure  that  they  fhall  thryue. 
So  wyll  I  lyue  in  maryage  clene  and  pure, 
To  Goddes  be  houe  and  increafmge  of  nature. 

To  longe  haue  I  lyued  without  ony  make, 
All  to  longe  haue  I  vfed  my  yonge  age ; 
I  wyll  all  for  go,  and  a  wyfe  to  me  take 
For  to  increafe  both  our  twoos  lynage  : 
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For  faynt  lohn  fayth  that  he  is  fage 

That  ayenft  his  wyll  doth  him  gouerne, 

And  our  Lordes  preceptes  hym  felfe  for  to  learne. 

There  is  no  greter  pleafure  than  for  to  haue 
A  wyfe  that  is  full  of  prudence  and  wysdome. 
Alas,  for  loue  nygh  I  am  in  poynte  to  raue ! 
Thefe  curfed  olde  men  haue  an  yll  cuftome 
Women  for  to  blame,  both  all  and  fome ; 
For  that  they  can  not  theyr  myndes  full  fyll, 
Therfore  they  fpeke  of  them  but  all  yll. 

Now  fyth  that  I  haue  my  tyme  vfed 

For  to  folowe  my  folyfhe  pleafaunces, 

And  haue  my  felfe  oftentymes  fore  abufed 

At  plaies  and  fportes,  pompes  and  daunces, 

Spendynge  golde  and  fyluer  and  grete  fynaunces, 

For  faut  of  a  wyfe  the  caufe  is  all  : 

To  late  maryed,  men  may  me  call. 

The  holy  facramente  of  maryage, 

Before  holy  chyrche,  was  ordeyned 

For  to  increafe  humayne  lynage  : 

He  that  doth  other  wyfe  is  not  receyued 

Before  God  :  thus  was  man  guerdoned 

With  woman  for  to  lyue  at  his  owene  wyll : 

He  is  a  fole  that  elles  where  doth  nature  fpyll. 


Them  that  ben  to  late  maryed. 

I  haue  done  as  the  labourer  doth 

That  fomtyme  is  payned  with  trobyll  grete, 

For  he  lefeth  his  payne,  for  certayne  foth, 

That  in  the  hye  waye  foweth  his  whete  : 

Well  I  perceyue  that  I  dyde  me  forgete, 

Or  that  I  put  me  in  to  houfholde ; 

I  haue  loft  my  feed,  my  worke  is  but  colde. 

Women  and  maydens,  both  good  and  yll, 
With  me  I  helde  my  felfe  for  to  pleafe, 
The  one  dyde  rebell,  the  other  abode  ftyll, 
Other  made  me  well  at  myn  eafe. 
Cupydo  than  came  me  for  to  ceafe, 
Venus  lyghted  her  bronde  of  fyre  : 
For  fuch  feruyce,  fuche  guerdon  and  hyre. 

Thus  rauysfhed  in  this  fayd  abufion, 

I  was  taken  with  a  cantelous  wyle, 

That  me  thought  to  make  conclufyon 

Of  my  weddynge  within  a  whyle. 

But  yet  dyde  they  me  begyle ; 

They  caufed  me  for  to  make  grete  dyfpence, 

For  I  was  no  foner  wed,  through  my  neglygence, 

I  wolde  do  make  comune,  I  wys, 
My  proper  goodes ;  fo  was  I  lyght 
Of  wytte,  and  was  all  wayes  redy,  as  is 
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A  man  of  armes  in  poynt  to  fyght 
Other  whyles  I  went  me  ryght 
In  to  places  my  felfe  folyfytynge ; 
But  nother  frequented  that  beynge. 

Yf  I  withhelde  ony  praty  one, 
Swetely  ynough  fhe  made  me  chere, 
Sayenge  that  fhe  loued  no  perfone 
But  me ;  and  therto  fhe  dyde  fwere  : 
But  whan  I  wente  fro  that  place  there, 
Vnto  another  fhe  dyde  as  moche, 
For  they  loue  none  but  for  theyr  poche. 

I  had  fyue  or  fixe  companyons 
That  haunted  with  me  euery  houre ; 
But  I  haue  knowen  to  fuche  garfons 
In  fecrete  they  haue  done  focoure, 
Yf  that  they  enioyed  my  paramo ure, 
With  grete  payne  durfle  I  it  to  them  faye  : 
Force  me  was  to  kepe  counfeyll  alwaye. 

I  wote  well  that  I  haue  ryght  fore  varyed, 
For  to  haue  wylled  for  to  lyue  alone, 
For  to  haue  ben  to  late  maryed, 
For  that  I  haue  herde  fo  longe  a  gone, 
For  fhe  that  abandoneth  to  more  then  one, 
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I  dare  wyll  fwere,  and  ther  with  it  fuft[a]yne, 
That  fhe  abandoneth  vnto  a  dofayne. 


Folysfhe  regardes,  full  of  vanyte, 

I  keft  ouer  twarte  and  eke  contrauers ; 

To  daye  I  had  peas,  reft  and  vnyte, 

To  morowe  I  had  plete  and  proceffe  dyuers  : 

Breke  I  dyde  dores  and  fenefters ; 

Sargeauntes  met  me  by  the  waye, 

And  enpryfoned  both  me  and  my  praye. 

Subie6le  I  was  to  a  meyny  of  bawdes, 
And  vnto  a  grete  company  of  brothelles, 
Whiche  to  me  brought  an  hepe  of  rybaudes, 
Dronkardes  that  loued  well  good  morfelles, 
Knaues  and  theues  that  wolde  pyke  quarelles. 
I  gaue  them  clothes,  I  knewe  not  theyr  vfe  ; 
There  is  none  fo  fubtyll  but  loue  doth  hym  abufe. 

Alas  !   I  haue  all  my  tyme  fpent  and  loft, 

Whiche  for  to  recotier  is  impoffyble ; 

Spent  haue  I  nature,  at  grete  expens  and  coft ; 

Agenft  the  ryght  canon  and  of  the  holy  byble, 

Offens  done  to  God  neuer  ceafyble ; 

In  daunger  for  to  forfayte  bothe  foule  and  lyfe, 

By  defaute  for  to  haue  taken  vnto  me  a  wyfe. 
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Lyke  vnto  a  beft,  an  hors,  or  an  affe, 
That  careth  not  for  to  tomble  in  the  fen, 
Yf  that  ony  with  me  playenge  there  was, 
An  other  to  helpe  I  wolde  go  then  : 
Mo  gallantes  a  man  fholde  fe  than  ren 
After  a  wentche,  and  lepe  and  hytche, 
Than  dogges  do  about  a  farowenge  bytche. 

She  wolde  to  no  maner  a  man  efcondyte ; 
Eche  one  fhe  appetyted  for  to  receyue, 
Takynge  therein  pleafure  and  delyte, 
To  the  ende  theyr  fyluer  for  to  haue  : 
But  in  the  ftede  chyldren  to  conceyue, 
Botches,  pockes  and  goutes  they  engendre, 
In  hedes  and  in  legges  and  in  euery  membre. 

In  this  maner  of  fykeneffe  many  ther  be 
That  ben  Impotentes  hanged  and  dede, 
But  lytell  femblaunce  they  make  on  to  fe 
Taken  as  they  ben,  not  beggynge  theyr  brede. 
Haft  you  to  be  wedded,  thus  I  you  rede, 
Vnto  the  ende  that  ye  be  not  cappable 
Of  this  grete  daunger,  deedly  and  vncurable. 

Now  am  I  out  of  this  daunger  fo  alenge, 
Wherfore  I  am  gladde  it  for  to  perfeuer ; 
Longe  about  haue  I  ben  me  for  to  renge, 
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But  it  is  better  to  late  than  to  be  neuer. 
Certes  I  was  not,  in  my  lyfe  tyll  hyther, 
So  full  of  ioye  that  doth  in  my  herte  infpyre  : 
Wedded  folke  haue  tyme  at  theyr  defyre. 

Out  am  I  now  of  thought,  dole  and  mone, 

Lyuynge  euer  more  ryght  amoroufly, 

For  I  haue  a  wyfe  by  my  felfe  alone, 

At  my  commaundement  both  late  and  erely ; 

And  yf  it  happen  that  I  loke  heuely, 

My  wyfe  me  kyffeth,  and  than  fhe  me  colleth, 

And  ryght  woman  there  fhe  me  confolleth. 

To  that  I  wyll  haue  done  fhe  is  redy, 

Neuer  wyll  fhe  ayenfl  my  wyll  faye  : 

She  doth  to  me  the  beft  that  fhe  can  truely, 

Nothing  of  my  volenty  fhe  doth  me  naye. 

Yf  I  be  angred  or  trobled  ony  waye, 

Redy  fhe  is  to  chaunge  my  purpofe, 

Vnto  the  ende  that  I  may  haue  all  my  repofe. 

I  haue  me  all  to  longe  refrayned ; 
Furnysfhe  I  can  not  to  all  her  pleafyre, 
And  for  to  promyfe  her  I  am  conilrayned 
More  then  I  can  do  to  her  defyre. 
She  appetyteth  it  moche,  and  doth  me  enfpyre, 
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Gorgyoufly  fhewynge  her  fayre  corfage, 
But  I  am  all  caduc,  and  wery  for  age. 

I  ought  to  haue  by  this  many  chyldren, 

Some  fporte  and  playe,  &  fome  at  fyre  fyttynge, 

Other  in  the  felde  to  fhote,  lepe  and  ren, 

And  fome  hardy,  fome  mery  and  tryumphynge, 

In  whom  I  fholde  haue  all  my  delytynge ; 

But  to  late  maryd,  withouten  dout, 

May  neuer  fe  his  chyldren  ren  out. 

My  wyfe  fhewed  to  me  her  proper  dugge, 
On  the  mornynge  her  delyte  for  to  make, 
And  to  haue  me  for  to  playe  nugge  a  nugge. 
Alas  !   I  wolde  it  full  fayne  forfake, 
But  force  it  is  fuche  leffons  to  take, 
And  to  ryfe  vp  erly,  as  I  thynke  beft, 
In  the  mornynge,  and  go  vnto  my  reft. 

Whan  I  fe  her  lye  in  fhetes  fayre  and  whyte, 

As  rede  as  the  button  of  the  rofe, 

With  good  wyll  wolde  I  take  than  delyte ; 

Neuertheles  I  lete  her  haue  her  repofe, 

For  it  is  force  that  I  cad  agayne  on  the  clofe, 

And  to  make  a  pawfe  than  I  am  conioynt, 

For  thynftrument  is  not  yet  well  in  poynt. 
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But  yet  fomtyme  I  me  conftrayne 
To  take  nature  folace,  thus  thynke  I, 
But  all  fodeynly  I  me  refrayne, . 
For  I  do  fere  to  be  to  foone  wery, 
And  than  I  flepe  with  courage  all  drery, 
And  yet  am  I,  I  can  not  paffe 
Vpon  women  more  than  euer  I  was. 

Conflrayned  I  am  to  be  full  of  laloufy, 
Seynge  that  I  can  not  content  her  mynde 
Touchynge  the  playe  of  lone  all  foftely  : 
Often  ynough,  the  experyence  to  fynde, 
She  me  affayeth  and  tourneth  by  kynde, 
Caftynge  vnto  me  her  beggynge  legge, 
But  I  do  flepe ;   I  care  not  for  fuche  a  begge. 

With  her  eyen  pleafaunte  caftynge  a  regarde 

In  chaflynge  a  laughter  amerous, 

Than  with  a  praty  frnyle  fhe  doth  me  larde, 

And  that  maketh  me  fomewhat  joyous  ; 

But  comynge  to  a  bed  delycyous 

For  to  holde  the  fpere  in  a  full  hande, 

It  plyeth  and  fayleth,  for  wyll  not  ftonde. 

Whan  I  herde  her  bable  and  langage, 
Her  gentyll  termes  fpoken  fo  properly, 
I  do  me  wyfhe  for  to  be  in  to  the  age 
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Of  eyghten,  neyntene,  or  foure  and  twenty  : 
Suche  affautes  than  gyue  wolde  I, 
That  for  it  fholde  haue  no  nede  to  craue 
Of  the  grete  pleafure  that  fhe  fholde  haue. 

If  that  fhe  go  to  banckettes  and  daunces, 
She  doth  none  offence  therin  certayne  : 
Nedes  fhe  muft  haue  her  pleafaunces 
In  fome  place  to  make  her  glad  and  fayne  ; 
Wherfore  I  dare  well  fay  and  fufheyne 
That  after  with  me  I  wolde  haue  her  ledde, 
If  ony  foner  I  had  ben  to  her  wedde. 

We  twayne  fholde  haue  all  our  yongeneffe, 
After  maryage  cuftome  and  ryght, 
Faffed  in  joye,  folace,  and  gladneffe, 
And  is  wherfore  I  haue  me  pyght : 
Force  it  is  to  me  that  the  fyre  be  night, 
That  at  a  nede  I  can  not  haue  quenched. 
To  late  maryed  is  for  to  be  complayned. 

It  is  fayd,  that  a  man  in  feruytude 

Hym  putteth  whan  he  doth  to  woman  bende ; 

He  ne  hath  but  only  habytude 

Vnto  her  the  whiche  well  doth  hym  tende. 

Who  wyll  to  houfeholde  comprehende, 
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And  there  a  bout  ftudyeth  in  youth  alwayes, 
He  fhall  haue  honoure  in  his  olde  dayes. 


Some  chyldren  vnto  the  courtes  hauntes, 

And  ben  puruayed  of  benefyces  ; 

Some  haunteth  markettes  and  be  marchauntes, 

Byenge  and  fellynge  theyr  marchaundyfes, 

Or  elles  conflytuted  in  offyces  ; 

Theyr  faders  and  moders  haue  grete  folace, 

That  to  late  maryed  by  no  waye  hafe. 

I  be  wayll  the  tyme  that  is  fo  fpent 
That  I  ne  me  hafted  for  to  wedde, 
For  I  fhall  haue  herytage  and  rente, 
Both  golde  and  fyluer  and  kynred  ; 
But  fyth  that  our  Lorde  hath  ordeyned 
That  I  this  facrament  take  me  vpon, 
I  wyll  kepe  it  trewely  at  all  feafon. 

Theophraflus  vs  fheweth  in  his  profe 

That  in  maryage  all  is  out  of  tune  ; 

So  doth  alfo  the  romanute  of  the  rofe, 

Compofed  by  mayfter  lohan  de  mehune  : 

Yet  neuertheles  it  is  all  comune, 

That  they  neuer  were  in  bonde  of  maryage, 

Wherfore  at  all  auentures  is  theyr  langage. 
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Matheolus,  that  was  holden  fo  wyfe, 

For  to  blame  women  was  all  his  ebate, 

Suppofe  that  he  was  maryed  twyfe, 

For  he  was  fo  olde  that  balde  was  his  pate ; 

For  he  came  the  laft  tyme  fo  very  late, 

That  in  hym  there  was  no  puyffaunce, 

Amyte,  folace,  joye  ne  pleafure. 

But  whan  that  a  man  may  do  no  more, 

He  blame  that  that  he  can  not  do  : 

To  late  wedded  the  furplus,  therfore, 

May  not  furnysfhe  as  other  may  do ; 

For  whan  he  wened  to  fatysfye,  lo, 

Nature  at  nede  wyll  not  hym  preuayle  : 

Suche  wenes  do  to  well  that  other  whyle  fayle. 

Yf  that  there  be  ony  tryfelers 
That  haue  wylled  for  to  blame  maryage, 
I  dare  well  faye  that  they  ben  but  lyers, 
Or  elles  God  fay  led  in  the  fyrfte  age  : 
Adam  bereth  wytneffe  and  tefmonage, 
Maryed  he  was,  and  comen  we  ben ; 
God  dyde  choyfe  maryage  vnto  all  men. 

Now  fith  it  is  thus  befall, 

Why  than  ought  we  it  to  blame, 

Vs  for  to  put  we  ben  holden  all, 
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So  fholde  we  alwayes  holde  with  the  fame ; 
Or  elles  holy  fcrypture  fayeth  it  is  fhame, 
And  that  alleggeth  all  predycatours, 
Our  Lorde  God  hateth  all  fornycatours. 


I  am  now  fory  that  I  haue  no  rathe 

Put  my  felfe  into  maryages  rout, 

For  many  a  folyfshe  loke  it  hathe  : 

It  hath  me  cofl  here  and  there  about ; 

But  yet  my  foule  is  in  grete  doute, 

For  God  fornycatures  punysfheth, 

And  out  of  this  realme  he  them  banysfheth. 

There  is  no  man  lyuynge  that  can  commyt 

Without  outen  the  worke  of  nature, 

But  he  in  maryage  doth  commyfe  it, 

As  vs  telleth  the  holy  Scripture  : 

It  is  than  foly  to  ony  creature 

Thus  for  to  blame  his  creafon 

For  ony  maner  of  folysfhe  opynyon. 

All  they  that  by  theyr  fubtyll  artes 
Hath  wylled  for  to  blame  maryage, 
I  wyll  fufleyne  that  they  be  baftardes, 
Or  at  leafl  waye  an  euyll  courage, 
For  to  faye  that  therin  is  feruage 


1 6  The  Complaynte  of 

In  maryage,  but  I  it  reny, 

For  therin  is  but  humayne  company. 

Yf  ther  be  yll  women  and  rebell, 
Shrewed,  difpytous  and  eke  felonyous, 
There  be  other  fayre  and  do  full  well, 
Propre,  gentyll,  lufty  and  joyous, 
That  ben  full  of  grace  and  vertuous  ; 
They  ben  not  all  born  vnder  a  fygnet : 
Happy  is  he  that  a  good  one  can  get. 

To  late  maryed  now  helpe  than  me 

To  make  my  forowes  and  complayntes ; 

For  by  my  fayth,  I  fwere  to  the, 

I  haue  fuffred  many  dolours  and  crayntes, 

And  haue  fuftayned  mo  attayntes 

Than  euer  dede  Wat  after  the  hounde  : 

At  dyfpence  I  lyued,  and  that  haue  I  founde. 

Galantes,  playne  ye  the  tyme  that  ye  haue  loft, 

Marry  you  be  tyme,  as  the  wyse  man  fayth  : 

Toffed  I  haue  ben  fro  pyler  to  poft 

In  commyffynge  natures  werke  alwayes  : 

I  haue  paffed  full  many  quafy  dayes, 

That  now  vnto  good  I  can  not  mate, 

For  mary  I  dyde  my  felfe  to  late. 
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Rychely  in  a  raye  ought  for  to  go 

Thefe  women  that  be  obedyent ; 

Better  than  thefe  curfed  wyues  do 

That  ben  not  to  theyr  husbandes  pacyent. 

To  take  a  wyfe  was  myn  intent, 

Goddes  lawes  to  kepe  and  them  to  obferue, 

Sauynge  of  nature,  and  heuen  to  preferue. 

Afore  that  euer  I  was  maryed 

Bordeles  I  haunted,  and  places  of  infame, 

But  I  am  now  vnto  a  wyfe  alayed, 

The  worde  to  holde,  and  honoure  Goddes  neme. 

That  wycked  man  I  holde  to  blame 

That  foloweth  eyyll  ruell,  and  wyll  not  amende, 

Vnto  his  foulles  helth,  and  honoure  to  pretende. 

Whan  a  man  to  olde  age  is  faden  and  fall, 
Lerne  this  leffon,  herken  my  fentence ; 
Fewe  frendes  meteth  he  with  all 
That  wyll  to  his  pouerte  take  ony  intellygence. 
Wo  worthe,  than  crye  they,  of  the  expence 
That  they  haue  fpent  vnto  youthes  luft ! 
And  now  they  muft  dye  for  hunger  and  thurft. 

Better  it  is  in  youth  a  wyfe  for  to  take, 
And  lyue  with  her  to  Goddes  pleafaunce, 

D 
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Than  to  go  in  age  for  Goddes  fake, 

In  wor[l]dely  forowe  and  perturbaunce, 

For  youthes  loue  and  vtteraunce, 

And  than  to  dye  at  the  laft  ende, 

And  be  dampned  in  hell  with  the  foule  fende. 


The  auctour 


Rychenes  in  youth,  with  good  gouernaunce, 
Often  helpeth  age  whan  youth  is  gone  his  gate ; 
Both  yonge  and  olde  mull  haue  theyr  fuftenaunce 
Euer  in  this  worlde,  foo  fekyll  and  rethrograte  : 
Ryght  as  an  ampte,  the  whiche  all  gate, 
Truffeth  and  caryeth  for  his  lyues  fode, 
Eny  thynge  that  whiche  hym  femeth  to  be  good. 

Cryften  folke  ought  for  to  haue 

Open  hertes  vnto  God  almyght, 

Puttynge  in  theyr  mynde  thyr  foule  to  faue, 

Lernynge  to  come  vnto  the  eternall  lyght, 

And  kepe  well  theyr  maryage  and  trouth  plyght ; 

Nothynge  alwaye  of  theyr  last  ende, 

Durynge  theyr  lyues  how  they  the  tyme  fpende. 

Here  endeth  the  complaynt  of  to  late  maryed, 
For  fpendynge  of  tyme  or  they  a  borde, 
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The  fayd  holy  facramente  haue  to  long  taryed, 
Humayne  nature  taffemble,  and  it  to  accorde. 
Enprynted  in  Fleteftrete  by  Wynkyn  de  Worde, 
Dwellynge  in  the  famous  cyte  of  London, 
His  hous  in  the  fame  at  the  fygne  of  the  Sonne. 
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LONDON  I  T.  RICHARDS,  37,  GREAT  QUEEN  STREET. 


INTRODUCTION. 


GEORGE  WHETSTONE,  a  captain  in  the  army,  and  the  author  of  the 
following  very  rare  tract,  being  called  away  in  1586  to  serve 
in  the  Netherlands,  left  the  publication  of  it  to  the  care  of  his 
old  friend  and  fellow-poet,  Thomas  Churchyard.  The  fourteen 
Roman  Catholic  conspirators,  for  the  assassination  of  Eliza 
beth,  and  for  the  succession  of  Mary  of  Scotland  to  the  throne  of 
England,  were  executed  as  traitors  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  on 
the  20th  and  21st  September,  1586.  This  event  took  place  very 
shortly  before  Whetstone  was  sent  abroad ;  and  his  industrious 
and  ready  pen  immediately  employed  itself  in  describing  the 
deaths  of  the  criminals,  and  in  enforcing  and  enlarging  upon 
their  guilt.  For  this  service,  we  may  presume,  he  was  pro 
moted  and  employed  under  the  Earl  of  Leicester ;  and  Church 
yard,  in  his  "  Discourse"  of  the  wars  in  the  Netherlands,  160*2, 
4to.,  sign.  O  2,  gives  an  epitaph  made  by  Whetstone,  while 
abroad,  on  the  death  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney. 

It  will1  be  observed  that  what  follows  is  a  supposed  dialogue 
between  persons  of  the  names  of  Walter,  "  a  godly  divine," 
Weston,  "a  discreet  gentleman,"  and  Wilcocks,  "  a  substancial 
clothier;"  the  last  having  witnessed  the  dying  conduct  of  the 
conspirators,  and  undertaking  to  describe  it  to  the  two  others, 
who  remark  and  moralise  upon  the  various  circumstances. 
Whether  Walter  and  Wilcocks  were  real  persons,  it  is  not  of 
much  importance  to  decide ;  but  it  is  evident  that  Weston,  "  the 
discreet  gentleman,"  was  Whetstone  himself,  whose  name  was 
colloquially  pronounced  Weston. 

There  must  have  been  two  editions  of  what  follows,  the  last 
containing  a  notice  of  the  decapitation  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  ; 
but  at  the  time  the  first  was  published,  she  was  only  under 
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accusation,  although  the  author  strongly  urges  the  fitness  of  pro 
ceeding  to  extremities  with  her.  Of  the  edition  we  have  em 
ployed,  we  believe,  only  a  single  copy  exists;  of  the  second 
edition,  two  exemplars  seem  to  be  recorded.  The  work  com 
prises  many  interesting  particulars  not  contained  in  Stow, 
Camden,  or  any  other  authority ;  and  it  is  therefore  of  consider 
able  historical  value.  The  object  of  the  writer  was  that  it  should 
be  popular,  and  that  it  should  influence  public  opinion  in  favour 
of  the  acts  of  the  government :  its  very  popularity  was,  doubtless, 
the  cause  of  its  scarcity. 

The  haste  with  which  it  was  passed  through  the  press  is  proved 
upon  many  pages,  for  the  misprints  are  numerous,  and  some  of 
the  names  are  almost  unintelligibly  corrupted :  who,  for  instance, 
would  recognize  in  "  the  King  of  Marowes"  (p.  34)  the  Emperor 
of  Morocco ;  or  the  assassin  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  Gerard,  in 
Jarngs  (p.  48),  or  in  Jarngo  (p.  57.)  Protew  for  Proteus  (p.  36) 
would  seem  to  be  a  fancy  on  the  part  of  Whetstone,  because  he 
gives  the  same  heathen  divinity  precisely  the  same  spelling  in  his 
"English  Mirror,"  (p.  240)  which  also  came  out  in  1586. 

Of  the  victims  to  the  law  we  need  say  little.  Salisbury  was 
the  father  of  the  Captain  Owen  Salisbury  (the  follower  of  the 
unhappy  and  misguided  Earl  of  Essex),  who  was  killed  at  his 
lordship's  mansion  in  1600-1,  and  who  was  unceremoniously 
thrown  into  a  hole  in  St.  Clement's  Churchyard.  See  the  "  Life 
of  Spenser"  (published  by  Bell  and  Daldy,  8vo.,  1862),  vol.  i, 
p.  xvi.  From  the  same  work,  it  appears  that  the  young,  and 
much  pitied  Chidiock  Tichbourne  had  his  grief  bitterly  aggra 
vated  by  the  fact,  that  a  daughter  was  born  to  him  very  shortly 
before  his  execution.  This  circumstance  was  not  known  to  the 
elder  Disraeli,  when  he  wrote  the  very  interesting  account  of 
Tichbourne  in  his  "  Curiosities  of  Literature,"  p.  233,  edit,  1838. 

J.  P.  C. 


THE  CENSURE  OF 

a  loyall   Subiect  : 
Vpon   certaine    noted   Speach    and 

behauiours  of  those  fourteene  notable  Traitors, 
at  the  place  of  their  executions,  the  xx.  and 
xxi.  of  September  last  past. 


QQfyerein  10  IjanDlet)  matter  of 

instruction  to   all  dutiful!   Subiectes  :    espe 
cially,  the  multitude  of  ignorant  people. 


Feare  God  :  be  true  to  thy  Prince  : 
and  obey  the  Lawes. 


AT    LONDON. 

Printed  by  Richarde  lones,  dwelling  at  the  Signe 

of  the  Rose  and  Crowne,  neere 

Holborne  bridge.      1587. 


riURTEOUS  reader:  my  good  friend  M.  G.  W. 
at  his  departure  into  the  Countrcy  left  this  mojl 
honcft  work  to  be  cenfured  by  me,   being  right  well 
ajjured  by  the  continuance  of  our  true  friendJJiippes 
that  I  would  not  decciue  him  with  a  flattering  iudge- 
ment :  and  (truft  me)  vpon  a  confederate  reading  I 
found  it  a  little  booke  containing  a  large  tcflimony  of 
his  loyaltie  to  his  Prince  and  countric,  afweet  comforte 
and  mojl  found  counfaile  for  good  fubiecls,  concluding 
by  many  fair  examples  of  Traitors  foule  endes,  that 
the  rewarde  of  Treafon  is  deflruc~lion,  and  after  deatJi 
lofting  infamie.      The  matter  agreeing  with  the  condi 
tion  of  this  troublefome  time,  I  haue  aduentured  to 
pojfeffe  thee  with  the  benejite  thereof,  before  I  made 
account  vnto  him  of  my  liking,  which  is  that  no  good 
fubiecl  can  mi/like  the  fame ;  and  I  made  the  more  haft 
herein  becaufe  fome  wicked  perjons,  that  will  not   be 
admoniJJied,  haue  now  by  new  confpiracie  defered  our 
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publique  forrowe ;  and  by  their  difcouerie  haue  brought 
an  vniuerfallioy  into  the  church  of  God.  Giue  God 
thankes  for  his  wonderfull  preferuation  of  her  Ma- 
ieftie :  ferue  him,  and  read  this  booke,  which  truly e 
promifeth  thee  that  fuch  mif create  p erf ons  Jhall  neuer 
profper  in  their  deuices.  No  more,  but  feare  God,  and 
thou  JJialt  fare  well. 

Thy  louing  friend,  T.  C. 


TO    THE    RIGHT    HONORABLE,     SIR 

William  Cicill,  Knight,  Baron  of  Burleigh, 

Lord  high  Treafurer  of  England,  and  one 
of  the  Queenes  Maiesties  most  honora 
ble  and  prudent  priuie  counsell :  a  long 
continnance  of  honour,  and 
prosperous  estate. 

T)  IGHT  honorable  and  prudent  Lord,  the  vngra- 
tious  Emperor  Commodus,  vpon  the  accufation 
of  a  guilty  conference,  caufed  fourteen  or  fifteen  dif- 
creete  Roman  Gentlemen  to  be  thrown  into  the 
riuer  Tyber,  for  no  other  offence,  but  becaufe  they 
foberly  talked  of  the  vertues  of  the  good  Emperor 
Marcus  Aurelius,  his  father;  alleadging  that  they 
could  not  praife  his  father  without  the  reprouing  of 
himfelfe  :  and  certainly,  although  Commodus  did 
euil,  he  fpake  the  trueth,  for  the  commendation  of 
vertue  is  euermore  a  reproche  to  vice  :  which  prin 
cipal  (right  honorable)  confidered  of  the  one  part  by 
your  manifold  feruices  done  vnto  the  Queenes  moft 
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excellent  Maieftie,  to  her  bleffed  realm,  and  gene 
rally  to  the  true  church  of  God ;  and  of  the  other 
fide  weyed  by  the  moft  odious  treafons  confpired  by 
many  rotten  fubiectes,  whereof  iuflice  lately  hath  cut 
off  certaine  of  the  principall,  whofe  vile  purpofe 
reached  to  the  life  of  her  facred  Maieftie,  the  fubuer- 
fion  of  their  countrey,  and  generall  calamity  in  the 
church  of  God,  no  other  conclufion  can  followe,  but 
that  the  reuerence  of  your  publique  feruice  will  al- 
wayes  reuiue  the  hatred  of  their  treafons,  and  that 
the  reproch  of  their  treafons  will  neuer  fuffer  the 
reuerence  of  your  fidelitie  to  die.  Therefore  (mofl 
graue  Lord)  defirous  to  honour  (with  all  duetifull 
affection)  your  godly  vertues,  as  the  comforte  of  all 
good  men ;  and  alfo  to  acknowledge  fome  efpeciall 
fauours  fhewen  vnto  my  felfe,  vnder  your  found  pro 
tection,  I  prefent  (for  the  generall  inftruclion  of  my 
countreymen,  the  fubiecls  of  England)  my  obferu- 
ances  of  certain  noted  speach  and  behauiours  of 
thofe  fourteene  notable  Traitors,  which  lately  fuffered 
for  their  treafons ;  trufting  that  this  cenfure,  by  the 
fentence  of  all  good  fubiecls,  will  merite  the  accept 
ance  of  my  former  bookes,  which  hitherto  haue 
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efcaped  the  difgrace  of  publique  reproofe.  Proteft- 
ing,  in  the  behalfe  of  my  writing,  that  my  defire  hath 
euermore  bene  to  inftrucl  all  men,  and  not  to  iniure 
the  word  of  the  wicked.  And  now  to  conclude,  that 
vertue  may  have  her  fample  by  your  Lordfhip,  and 
vice  her  fhame  by  thefe  traitors,  in  the  name  of  expe 
rience  I  aduife  all  men,  whofe  heades  clime  aboue 
the  height  of  their  prefent  conditions,  to  make  loyall 
and  honeft  actions  the  ladders  of  their  aduancement, 
which  will  commend  them  with  a  beloued  life  or  an 
honorable  death,  when  treafon  is  the  hatchet  that 
feuereth  life  and  ioyneth  infamie  to  death.  The 
Lord  be  with  your  Lordfhippe  in  all  your  affaires, 
for  whofe  health  and  honorable  profperitie  the  good 
fubiecles  of  England  continually  pray. 

Humbly  at  your  Lordships 
commandement, 
G.  W. 


A  CENSURE,  IN  FORME  OF  A 

Dialogue,  of  certaine  noted  speach,  &  beha- 

u  iours  of  fourteene  notable  Traitors  at  the 

place  of  their  executions,  &c. 

(  WALTER,  a  godlie  deuine. 
The  fpeakers  \  WESTON,  a  difcreet  Gentleman. 

'  WILCOCKS,  a  fubftancial  Clothier. 

Weft.  Neighbour  Wilcocks,  you  are  well  welcome 
home. 

Wilk.  I  humbly  thanke  your  worfhippe. 

Weft.  What  is  the  beft  newes  at  London  ? 

Wilk.  The  beft  newes  are,  fourteene  of  thofe 
ranke  traitors,  that  fought  to  bereaue  the  Queenes 
moft  excellent  Maieftie  of  her  life,  (which  God  long 
preferue)  haue  made  their  confeffion  at  the  gallowes  ; 
for  my  eies  faw  their  traiterous  harts  burned,  and 
bodileffe  heads  aduanced  to  the  view  and  comforte 
of  many  thoufands  of  people. 

Walk.  You  fawe  a  happie  fight,  for  the  quietneffe 
and  fafetie  of  the  Queenes  moft  excellent  maieftie, 
and  general  comfort  of  al  good  fubie6ls,  and  a  feare- 
full  example  to  al  traitors  :  but  for  as  much  as  they 

c 
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offended  in  the  higheft  degree  of  treafon,  as  traitors 
refolued  to  kil  the  Queens  Ma.  (whofe  life  al 
mighty  God  long  preferue)  to  fpoile  her  nauie,  to 
cloy  the  ordinance,  to  kil  fome  of  her  maiefties 
honorable  priuie  councell,  to  moue  a  generall  rebel 
lion,  and  what  in  them  lay  to  procure  a  forraigne 
inuafion,  all  which  beeing  treafons  of  fuch  danger  as 
the  leaft  of  them  clofed  vp  the  doores  of  mercie,  it 
feemeth  conueniente  that  theire  executions  fhoulde 
be  with  more  feuerity  then  the  common  iudgernent 
of  Traitors. 

Wilk.  Their  Judgements  and  executions  were 
alike,  faue  that  the  firft  feuen  were  executed  with 
leffe  fauour  then  the  latter  feauen. 

Walk.  What  difference  was  there  in  their  execu 
tions  ? 

Wilk.  Their  Judgements  were,  to  be  drawn  to  the 
place  of  execution,  there  to  be  hanged  vntil  they 
were  halfe  dead,  their  bowels  to  be  brente  before 
their  faces,  etc.  And  truly  the  firft  feaven,  as  the 
mofl  mallitious  (if  there  be  any  difference  in  treafon) 
were  executed  fomewhat  neere  the  feuerity  of  their 
Judgement :  the  other  feauen  were  fo  fauourably 
vfed,  as  they  hung  vntill  they  were  euen  altogether 
dead,  before  the  reft  of  their  iudgernent  was  exe 
cuted. 

Walk.  Their  treafons  were  fo  odious  as,  Perillus 
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Bull,  or  the  extreameft  crueltie  that  pollicy  may  in 
vent,  wold  be  too  milde  to  punifh  them  :  fo  that  the 
lead  fauour  that  might  be  fhowen  vnto  them  was  a 
token  of  exceeding  mercye  in  her  Maiefly,  and  milde- 
nes  in  the  iuftice  of  England. 

Weft.  There  were  neuer  people  gouerned  with 
more  mercie,  then  the  people  of  England  vnder  the 
raigne  of  our  moft  gratious  Queene  Elizabeth  (whofe 
profperitie  the  Lord  long  continue)  ;  and  truly  I  heard 
many  wife  men  fay  that  the  greatneffe  of  her  Ma- 
Comparifons  by  iefties  mercie  (applyed  to  an  olde  pro- 
d£  m  "  uerb,  Ouer  much  pittie  fpoileth  a  cittie) 

is  verie  daungerous  to  the  peace  of  England  :  and 
fome  haue  taken  example  by  a  fable  of  a  frozen  fer- 
pent  that  a  pittiful  hufbandman  found,  which  he 
reuiued  at  his  fire,  but  as  foone  as  the  ferpent  had 
gotten  flrength  it  ftong  the  hufbandmans  children  : 
euen  fo,  thefe  hollo  we  fubiecls  (I  pray  God  I  may 
not  fafelye  name  moft  Papifts)  which  run  into  many 
dangers  of  the  lawe,  yet  her  Maiefties  mercie  fo 
fauoureth  them,  as  it  is  to  be  feared,  they  Hue  but  to 
recouer  ftrength  to  perfecute  her  Maiefties  fubiecls. 

Walk.  In  very  deede  mercie  breedeth  prefump- 
tion  in  the  wicked ;  but  no  doubt  almighty  God 
(that  for  the  crueltie  which  raigned  vpon  the  earth 
drowned  all  the  world,  faue  Noah  and  his  famelye) 
is  fo  well  pleafed  with  mercie,  as  he  feldome  fuffereth 
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it  to  be  the  caufe  of  inconuenience,  efpecially  where 
temperate  iuftice  is  ioyned  with  mercy  :  and  although 
the  example  of  the  pitifull  hufbandman  and  the 
frozen  ferpent  may  be  well  applied  vnto  her  Ma- 
iefties  mercie  and  the  papifts  malice,  yet  when  the 
ferpent  ftong  his  children,  the  hufbandman  grie- 
uouflye  beate  him  :  euen  fo,  when  thefe  kinde  of 
people  turne  her  Maiefties  mercye  to  publique  dif- 
turbance,  Jufhice  will  doe  her  office,  fo  that  they  fhal 
hardly  efcape  the  cenfure  of  her  Maiefties  lawes. 

West.  God  bring  them  to  fhame  and  confufion  ! 
But,  neighbour  Wilcocks,  I  pray  you  fhew  vs  the 
names  of  the  Traitors,  and  manner  of  their  exe 
cutions. 

Wilk.  Vpon  the  twentith  day  of  September, 
being  tuefday,  lohn  Ballard,  a  prieft,  and  firft  per- 
fwader  of  Babington  to  thefe  odious  treafons,  was 
laid  alone  vpon  a  hurdell  ;  and  fix  others,  two  and 
two  vpon  a  hurdell,  were  drawne  from  Tower  hill 
through  the  Cittie  of  London  vnto  a  fielde  at  the 
The  place  of  their  vpper  ende  of  Holborne,  harde  by  the 
t-  high  way  fide  to  S.  Giles,  where  was 


ing  place  to  con-    ere<fted  a  fcaffolde  conuenient  for  the 

suit  of  their  trea 


execution,  and  there  vpon  a  paire  of 
gallowes  fo  high,  and  withal  the  place  was  fo  rayled 
to  keepe  off  horfmen,  as  the  people  might  plainely 
fee  the  execution. 
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West.  I  am  much  deceiued,  if  there  were  not  a 
great  multitude  of  people  affembled  to  fee  the  exe 
cution  ? 

Wilk.  I  cannot  number  the  thoufands,  but  by 
computation  there  were  able  men  enough  to  giue 
battaile  to  a  ftrong  enimie  :  but  one  thing  I  efpeciallye 
regarded,  that  although  the  affemblye  were  wonder- 
full  great,  and  the  traitors  all  goodly  perfonages, 
clothed  in  filkes,  and  euerie  way  furnifhed  to  moue 
pittie,  and  that  the  order  of  their  exe- 

The  multitude  r 

fhewed  no  motion   cution  was  a  fearefull  ipectacle,  yet  the 
C        odioufnes  of  their  treafons  was  fo  fet- 


led  in  euery  mans  heart,  as  there  ap 
peared  no  fadneffe  or  alteration  among  the  people  at 
the  mangling  and  quartering  of  their  bodies  :  yea, 
the  whole  multitude,  without  any  figne  of  lamentation, 
greedylye  behelde  the  fpectacle  from  the  firft  to 
the  laft. 

Walk.  Truly,  they  that  beare  dutiful  hearts  to 
wards  the  fafetie  of  the  Queenes  Maieftie,  and  peace 
of  their  countrey,  would  not  but  greatlie  reioyce  at 
their  deftruction  which  fought  the  general  fubuerfion 
of  the  eftate  ;  befide  the  kind  affection  and  motherly 
loue  that  her  Maieftie  publifhed  by  hergratious  letters 
Her  Maiedes  lou-  vnto  tne  L.  Maior  and  ftate  of  London  : 
wherein  her  Maieftie  protefteth  (and 
fundrie  of  her  gratious  proceedinges 
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fullie  witneffeth)  that  fhe  defired  no  longer  to  Hue, 
then  while  in  the  whole  courfe  of  her  Maieflies  go- 
uernement  fhe  carried  her  felfe  in  fuch  fort,  as  might 
not  onely  continue  their  loue  and  goodwill,  but  alfo 
encreafe  the  fame,  are  caufes  ftrong  enough  to  com- 
maunde  the  multitude  to  reioyce  in  nothing  more, 
then  in  the  deftruction  of  thofe  that  pretend  any 
hurte  vnto  her  Maieflies  perfon.  But,  good  neigh 
bour  Wilcocks,  continue  your  purpofe  concerning 
their  execution. 

Wilk.  The  firft  day  the  Traitors  were  all  placed 
The  order  of  the  vpon  the  fcaffolde,  that  the  one  might 

Traitors  execu-          1111          i  i  r    i  •       r  n 

tions.  benolde  the  rewarde   of  his  fellowes 

treafon.   Ballard,  the  Prieft,  who  was  the  firft  broacher 

lohn   Ballard  the     °f   this    treafon>    was    tne    6^   tnat  Was 

prieft  executed.  executed  ;  and  after  that  his  bowels  and 
traiterous  heart  were  thrown  into  the  fire,  his  head 
(feuered  from  his  fhoulders)  was  fet  vpon  the  toppe 
of  the  gallowes. 

Weft.  By  the  way,  I  praye  you  what  confeffion 
made  this  traiterous  Prieft  at  the  time  of  his 
death  ? 

Wilk.  He  denied  not  his  treafon,  died  an  obfti- 
nate  papift;  and  in  his  proteftation  he  doubtfullie 
faid,  if  he  had  offended  the  Q.  Maieftie,  or  any  man 
els,  he  was  forie,  and  fo  conditionally  defired  forgiue- 
nes :  and  to  declare  (at  full)  his  traiterous  mind  he 
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faid,  "  I  am  fory  I  haue  bin  fo  fcandalous,  but  moft 
fory  I  haue  bin  fo  remis  in  my  delings." 

Walk.  The  malicious  affection  of  his  heart  towards 
the  Q.  Maieftie  appeared  euen  in  the  trembling  paf- 
fage  of  death ;  that  whereas  his  treafons  were  fo  im 
pious,  odious,  and  damnable  as  the  moft  wicked  (I 
Baiiards  fophifti-  meane  his  confederates  for  the  moft 
o11  S&i£f  fo£  Part)  confeffed,  as  the  common  fame 
giuenefle.  goeth,  that  they  exceeded  the  great- 

neffe  of  her  Maiefties  mercie,  which  may  not  be  mea- 
fured,  wher  there  is  any  meafure  in  offending ;  and 
yet  in  his  defire  of  remiffion  at  her  Maiefties  hands, 
he  added  this  condition  (if),  as  one  that  doubted  he 
had  offended  her  highneffe.  Wei,  leaue  we  this  dif- 
fembling  traitor  a  pray  to  the  crowes,  and  his  foule 
to  Gods  iudgement :  good  neighbour,  on  with  your 
tale  to  the  next. 

Wilk.  Next  vnto  this  prieft,  Anthony  Babington 
Anthonie  Babing-  was  made  ready  to  the  gallowes,  and 

ton   Esquire   exe-     .  .  .          ..     .    ... 

cuted.  in  euery  point  was  handled  like  vnto 

Ballard. 

West.  Little  may  be  the  mone  ;  bad  was  the  beft  : 
but  what  obferued  you  in  his  end  ? 

Wilk.  A  figne  of  his  former  pride  ;  for  whereas  the 
A  note  of  Babing.  r^  through  the  cogitation  of  death, 
ton's  pride.  were  exercifed  in  prayer  vpon  their 

knees,  and  bare  headed,  he  whofe  tourne  was  next, 
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ftode  on  his  feet  with  his  hat  on  his  head,  as  if  he 
had  bene  but  a  beholder  of  the  execution  :  concern 
ing  his  religion  he  died  a  papift ;  his  treafons  were  fo 
odious,  as  the  fting  of  confcience  perfwaded  him  to 
acknowledge  himfelfe  to  be  a  mofl  grieuous  trefpaffer 
againft  God  and  the  Queenes  maiefty. 

West.  I  wonder  that  men  are  fo  bewitched  with 
the  inticements  of  thefe  Jefuits,  as  they  holde  it  a 
holly  matter  to  lay  violent  hands  vpon  the  Lordes 
Note  this  contro-  annointed ;  and  at  their  death-  their 
uerfie-  owne  confciences  perfwade  them,  that 

the  imagination  of  fuch  wickednes  is  damnable. 

Wilk.  Pride,  enuie  and  ambition  are  the  rootes  of 
Caufes  of  rebel-  treafon,  the  body  of  treafon  is  murther, 
lion-  and  all  that  mifchiefe  may  deuife ;  the 

fruites  of  treafon  are  ruines  of  kingdomes  and  com 
mon  wealthes  :  the  generall  reward  of  treafon  is  the 
destruction  of  traitors  ;  and  for  that  fhame  and  per 
petual  infamie  lead  them  to  the  gallowes,  to  collor,  if 
it  were  poffible,  their  treafon,  they  make  religion 
their  ground  of  rebellion,  and  with  this  holly  mow 
ftrengthen  themfelues ;  but  when  Juftice  hath  deli- 
uered  them  to  the  Hangman,  death  fommoneth  their 
wickednes  before  their  confciences,  and  then  the 
feare  of  Hell  maketh  them  openly  to  confeffe  the 
matter  to  be  damnable,  which  they  took  to  be  a 
holly  ground  of  rebellion. 
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West.  I  am  well  fatisfied  :  now,  good  neighbour, 
forward  with  the  reft. 

Wilk.  Next  Babington,  Sauadge  was  made  ready 

lohnSauageGent     for  execution. 

executed.  West.    This    notable    traitor    (as   the 

fame  goeth)  was  the  man  that  conferred  with  D. 
Gifford  at  Paris ;  and  by  the  confirmation  of  the 
English  fugitiues  at  Rhemes  was  refolved  to  kil  the 
Queenes  Maieftie,  whofe  defence  the  God  of  hoaftes 
euermore  be.  It  is  likewise  faid,  that  vpon  the  ap- 
prehenfion  of  Ballard,  the  prieft,  Babington  haftened 
this  Sauadge  to  difpatch  his  refolution ;  and  that  he 
only  deferred  the  matter  but  for  making  of  a  court 
like  fute  of  apparell. 

Walk.  God  by  fundrie  examples  preferueth  the 
Gods  prouidence  innocent  from  the  violent  handes  of  the 
s'auShfc^o^  wicked,  euen  in  the  pride  and  greateft 
lution.  hope  of  their  purpofes.  Hamon  erecled 

a  gallowes  for  Mardocheus,  the  Jewe,  and  he  and  his 
tenne  fonnes  fuffered  thereupon  :  the  falfe  Judges 
had  got  fentence  of  death  againft  chafte  Sufanna,  but 
by  deuine  prouidence  the  ftones  dafhed  out  their 
The  odiousnes  of  owne  braines  :  but  where  the  practize 

trefon  in  Gods  .  .  r  •          ~i 

fight.  tendeth    to   the    murder  of  annomted 

Princes,  the  odiousneffe  of  the  matter  fo  highly 
offendeth  the  Maieftie  of  God,  as  he  miraculoufly 
hath  defended  notable  Tyrants  from  the  murthering 

D 
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fwordes  of  traitors.  Comodus  was  a  wicked  Em 
peror,  and  to  kill  him  the  traitor  Quintianus  waighted 
at  the  entrance  of  the  Amphi[the]atre  :  his  daggar 
Tirants  miracu-  was  i*edy  drawne,  his  heart  was  refolute, 
fromyTrJtoraerued  and  his  hande  was  ftnking  the  ftroke, 
handes.  the  Traitor  cried,  This  the  Senate  send- 

eth  tkee,  by  which  fore-warning  Quintianus  was 
staied,  and  the  Emperor  efcaped  vnhurte.  The  day 
before  Scevinius  determined  to  kill  the  Archtyrant 
Nero,  he  put  an  olde  ruftie  daggar  to  grinding,  he 
made  his  teftament,  he  franchifed  his  bonde  men, 
and  got  rowlers  in  readines  to  wrappe  woundes  in ; 
by  which  tokens  Milcheus,  his  feruante,  gathered  he 
wente  about  fome  waightie  purpofe,  and  fo  accufed 
him  to  the  Emperor  :  Scevinnius  straighwaies  con- 
feffed  that  his  entent  was  to  haue  flaine  the  Em 
peror.  If  God  plucketh  wit  and  prudence  from 
Traitors  that  purpofed  to  kill  fuch  notable  tyrantes, 
it  is  conftantlye  to  be  beleeued  that  with  the  fhield 
of  his  ftrength  he  wil  defind  righteous  Princes  : 
among  whom  our  moll  gratious  Elizabeth  is  crowned 
with  the  foueraigne  renown  of  vertue,  in  which  dig- 
nitie  the  king  of  kings  long  continue  her  Maieftie. 
1  he  murther  of  a  Prince  is  fo  odious  as  nature  crieth 
Mute  perfons  and  °ut  againft  it.  King  Crceffus  had  a 

outg  agatft     S     y°nS    f°nne     that     fr°m     hIS    bil"th    WaS 

murther  of  Princes.   mute,  and  yet  when  one  of  King  Cyrus 
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fouldiors,  taking  him  for  a  common  perfon,  was  redy  to 
kil  him,  the  infant  cried  out,  "  O  !  kill  him  not,  for  he 
is  the  king  my  father."  Aliben  Ragel  in  his  Judicials 
reporteth  a  ftranger  matter  of  a  kinges  fonne  of  his 
countrey,  that  brake  foorth  of  his  mothers  entrals  to 
giue  his  father  warning  of  his  enemies,  and  prefentlie 
after  his  birth  cried  out,  "  I  am  born  in  an  vnfortunate 
hower,  to  be  the  meffenger  of  no  better  tidings,  then 
that  my  father  the  king  is  in  prefent  danger  to  loofe 
both  his  life  and  kingdome."  Which  notice  fignified, 
the  infante  prefently  died  :  we  hereby  perceiue  howe 
the  perfon  of  an  anointed  Prince  is  fo  facred,  as  na 
ture  maketh  a  paffage  for  suckling  babes  and  domb 
perfonnes  to  deliuer  the  fame  from  danger  ;  and  with- 
all  the  traitor  is  fo  open  to  deftruclion,  as  the 
preacher  faith  to  the  traitor,  a  birde  of  the  aire  (hall 
bewray  thy  voice,  and  with  her  feathers  fhe  fhall 
bewray  thy  wordes.  Dathan,  Corath  and  Abiran, 
they  and  all  that  they  had  went  downe  quicke  into 
Hell  becaufe  of  their  rebellion  ;  which  is  a  great  wit- 
nes  of  the  faying  of  S.  Paule,  who  forbiddeth  to 
Rom.  13.  refift  againft  the  magiftrate,  For  he  that  re- 
Jifteth  receaueth  vnto  himfelfe  damnation.  And  cer- 
tainely,  whofoeuer  marketh  the  fequel  of  treafon, 
fhall  find  an  hundreth  examples  to  one  to  proue  the 
end  of  traitors  to  be  miferable. 

Weft.  Vpon   Gods  prouidence   in  fruftrating  the 
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mischieuous  purpofe  of  Sauadge  the  Traitor,  M. 
Walker,  you  haue  deliuered  matter  of  neceffarie  in- 
ftruftion  for  all  fubiecls,  efpecially  the  common  mul 
titude,  to  learne,  whoe  are  manye  times  tempted  to 
rebellion  with  allurementes  of  godly  and  honeft  ap- 
parance,  when  it  plainely  appeareth  that  there  is  no 
warrant  (yea,  that  definition  followeth)  to  rebell 
againft  tiranous  Princes. 

Walk.  The  ferpent  inticed  Eue,  and  Eue  Adam, 
to  difobey  Gods  commaundement  in  eating  the  for 
bidden  fruite,  with  this  fubtill  perfwafion  :  "  If  you  eat 
of  this  fruit  you  fhall  not  dy  the  death,  but  your 
eies  fhall  be  open,  and  ye  fhall  be  as  Gods,  knowing 
both  good  and  euill" :  euen  fo  with  fubtill  perfwafions 
are  the  fimple  multitude  euer  more 

The   Popes  prac-  . 

Uses  to  moue  re-  drawne  vnto  rebellion.  When  the  no 
ble  King  Henrie  the  eight  banifhed 
the  Popes  imperiall  authority  out  of  England,  the 
Popes  inftrument,  Cardinal  Poole,  thought  ciuil  com 
motion  to  be  the  readieft  way  to  bring  the  fame  in 
againe  :  and  to  bring  [it]  to  better  effect,  he  perfwaded 
the  Nqrthren  men  that  no  man  fhould  eat  any  dainty 
meat  in  his  houfe,  neither  fhould  any  one  be  married, 
but  he  fhould  pay  a  tribute  for  the  fame  vnto  the 
king.  In  king  Edward  the  Sixt  his  daies,  there  was 
almofl  a  general  rebellion  throughout  England  :  the 
papifls  tempted  the  commons  to  rebellion  with  per- 
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fwafions  to  throw  down  inclofure,  and  for  them  selues 
foyfted  in  to  haue  their  olde  religion,  and  acle  of  fix 
articles  reftored  :  the  banifhment  of  ftraungers  hath 
bene  the  caufe  of  many  commotions ;  but  my  coun- 

counfaii  againfi  fail  is>  that  mY  louin£  brethren,  the  fub- 
rebeiiion.  iects  of  england,  open  not  their  eares  to 

fuch  pleafmg  perfwafions,  left  rebellion  enter  into 
their  harts,  and  fo  vengance  light  vpon  their  whole 
bodies  :  vpon  the  hollieft  ground  of  rebellion  deftruc- 
tion  pf  traitors  hath  euermore  growen.  The  North- 
ren  men  had  but  a  bad  proofe  of  two  rebellions, 
when  they  had  the  croffe  and  banner  of  fiue  wounds 
borne  before  them.  God  placeth  kinges  in  their 
kingdomes,  and  he  alone  wil  haue  the  diffoluing  of 
them  :  if  Princes  be  good,  let  vs  be  thankfull  to  God 
for  them  :  if  they  be  tirannous,  let  vs  looke  into  our 
finnes ;  for  God  fendeth  tyrants  to  punifh  the  fmnes 
of  the  wicked,  whoe  faith,  I  will  doe  vengeance  on 
my  enemies  by  my  enemies.  God  (faith  lob)  mak- 
Tirantes  are  the  eth  the  hipocrite  to  raigne  for  the  fmnes 
ven^nnce.  of  the  people.  In  Ofea  (God  fpeaketh 

thus),  I  will  giue  thee  a  kinge  in  my  furye.  And  in 
Efaye,  Affur  is  the  rod  and  ftaffe  of  my  furie.  Be 
Princes  good  or  bad,  let  fubiecls  be  obedient,  leaft 
(for  their  difobedience)  God  take  away  the  good, 
and  double  the  tyranny  of  the  bad. 

Weft.  I  would  this  counfell  were  grafted  in  all 
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mens  hearts  :  then,  no  doubt,  the  rotten  branches  of 
rebellion  would  foone  be  cut  off.  Now,  good  neigh 
bour,  on  with  your  matter. 

Wilk.  When  Sauadge  was  executed,  Barnwell 
was  made  readie  to  die. 

Robert    Barnwell  Weft'    An^  what  of  him  ? 

Gent,  executed.  ^ilk.  He  died  an  obflinate  Papift, 

and  for  his  treafon  he  made  confcience  his  beft 
excufe. 

Walk.  He  had  but  a  rotten  confcience,  that  was 
infected  with  the  murther  of  a  vertuous  Queene  : 
and  fmce  his  confcience  was  fo  bad,  I  hope  but  a 
fewe  that  heard  him  but  forbad  their  confcience  to 
pitty  him,  other  then  charitably  to  be  forrowful  for 
his  error,  which  was  damnable. 

Wilk.    After   Barnwell,    Tichburnes   tourne   was 

Chediock  Tich-  next :  he  was  a  goodly  yong  Gentle- 
bum  Efquire  exe-  i  •  i  1  •  i  •!•  •  i 

cuted.  man,  and  certainly  his  humihtie   and 

mone  moued  much  compaffion  :  he  was  not  fetled  fo 
much  in  papiftrie  as  the  other,  but  he  was  fo  much 
fetled  to  the  proud  humor  of  Babington,  as  his  head 
could  no  longer  fettle  vpon  his  fhoulders.  In  his 
mone  (which  I  very  well  marked)  he  compared  his 
ftate  to  Adam,  who  faid  hee  was  placed  in  Paradice, 
Tichburnes  la-  and  ther  inioyed  all  the  pleafures  of 

mentation   moued       ,  1        ,  i       r     i  •  i  i 

many  to  pittie.  the  earth  ;  he  was  onely  forbidden  to 
eate  of  the  fruite  of  one  tree,  but  for  his  transgreffion 
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he  not  onely  procured  wretchedneffe  and  miferie 
vpon  his  owne  heade,  but  vpon  the  heades  of  all  his 
pofteritie.  "  So  (qd  he)  I  that  wanted  nothing,  but 
had  helth,  welth  and  friends,  and  fo  might  long  haue 
liued,  if  I  could  haue  forborn  to  haue  bin  vntrue  to 
my  Prince  ;  but,  alas  !  for  my  offence  I  haue  brought 
myfelf  unto  this  miferie,  by  which  my  good  mother, 
my  louing  wife,  my  four  brethren  and  fix  fitters,  yea, 
our  whole  houfe,  neuer  before  attainted,  is  infamed, 
and  our  pofterity  for  euer  like  to  be  vndone." 

Walk.  His  lack  of  grace  is  to  be  lamented,  and  by 
his  ouerthrowe  al  men  are  warned  to  make  choice  of 
good  company ;  for  the  olde  prouerb  is  verified, 
E^lill  companie  corrupt  good  manners.  And  truly, 
the  iniurie  that  he  hath  done  vnto  his  wife,  his  mo 
ther,  and  to  fo  many  brethren  and  fitters,  and,  to 
conclude,  to  his  whole  pofterity,  is  a  fearefull  ex 
ample  to  feare  men  from  treafon,  efpecially  the 
Nobility  and  better  fort  of  Gentlemen ;  for  they 
thereby  not  only  lofe  their  life  and  liuing,  but  the 
honor  of  their  houfe  is  corrupted  :  neither  feemeth 
it  an  iniury  againft  reafon,  that  in  punifhment  of 
treafon  a  number  beare  the  burden  and  blot  of  one 
mans  fault,  when  for  the  vertue  and  dutifull  seruice 
of  one  man,  a  number  in  his  pofterity  receaue  both 
honor  and  many  other  temporall  bleffmgs.  Further 
in  his  confeffion,  or  comparing  his  offence  to  Adams, 
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it  concluded  he  likened  her  Maieftie  to  the  plefaimt 
and  glorious  fruite,  fo  pretious  in  Gods  eies,  as  he 
forbad  Adam  and  all  other  to  lay  violent  handes 
vpon,  and  thus  by  the  mouth  of  her  enemies  God 
caufeth  her  facred  excellencie  to  be  blazed. 

Weft.  You  put  me  in  remembraunce  of  a  tale  that 
a  gentleman,  a  trauelor,  once  told  me ;  who  being  at 
Rome  when  Pope  Gregorie  ther  liued,  and  finding 
at  the  Englilh  Colledge,  ouer  the  armes  of  England 
a  Phenix  drawn,  which  the  Pope  did  appropriate  to 
himfelfe,  the  Gentleman,  dutifully  reverencing  her 
maieftie  as  his  foueraigne  and  Phenix  of  the  worlde, 
in  fcorne  of  the  Pope  wrote  thefe  verfes  : 

And  reafon  good  the  Lionjhould 

the  Phenix ftand  belowe, 
For  though  the  leaues  bewray  the  tree, 

the  fruite  the  goodneJjTe  JJtowe. 

Applying  in  fecreat  zeale  the  conftruclion  therto  of 
this  fenfe  :  The  armes  of  England  to  leaues,  as  but 
the  generall  badge  of  her  kingdome,  and  the  Phenix 
he  did  propriat  to  the  vertues  of  her  Maieftie,  as  her 
excellent  beautie  and  glorie  of  the  world.  And  of 
the  contrary  parte  the  matter  was  well  taken,  I  know 
not  by  what  miflaking. 

Walk.  It  is  like  enough  that  the  meaning  was 
perceiued,  for  the  pollicie  of  the  Pope  and  his 
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fauourers  is  to  turne  all  to  their  honours,  that  in  the 
market  place  blazeth  not  their  difhonor ;  as  for  ex 
ample.  A  pleafant  Frier  being  appointed  to  preach 
before  the  Pope  and  his  Cardinals,  who,  marking 
with  what  maieftie  and  pompe  they  entred  into  S. 
Peters  church,  as  one  rauifhed  with  their  brightnes, 

A  pleafant  fermon     he  fcoffingly  cried  OUt,  "  Fy  of  S.  Peter, 

before  the  Pope,  fy  of  5.  Paule  !  fy,  fy  vpon  their  beg- 
gerlye  Apoflels !  what  reckoning  is  to  bee  made  of 
their  religion,  when  the  honor  therof  confided  in 
calling  forth  of  deuils,  clenfing  of  lepors,  raifing  the 
dead,  in  making  the  blinde  to  fee,  the  deaf  to  hear, 
the  domb  to  fpeak,  and  the  lame  to  go  ?  the  good 
they  did  was  to  beggers,  and  their  liuing  was  as  beg- 
gerly :  bareleg  and  barefoot  they  wandred  from 
country  to  cuntry ;  their  raiment  was  fimple,  their 
diet  thin,  and  their  deaths  violent.  But  honor  and 
reuerence  be  to  the  Popes  holines !  the  glory  of  his 
religion  is  vifibly  feene  :  he  is  able  to  make  kings 
and  to  difpofe  kingdomes  :  his  raiment  is  of  golde, 
and  his  victuals  the  plentie  of  the  earth  :  he  dwelleth 
and  dieth  in  pallaces,  and  is  buried  like  a  God,"  &c. 
This  fermon  was  fo  wel  liked,  as  the  Frier  was  in- 
uited  to  dine  with  the  Pope ;  who,  to  relifh  his  good 
fermon,  excufed  himfelfe  by  the  weakenes  of  his 
braine,  that  could  endure  no  ftrong  fauor  :  when  his 
meaning  was  demaunded,  hee  aunfwered,  Since  Em- 
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perors  and  Kinges  kiffed  hisholines  feet,  he  thought 
his  lot  would  be  but  to  kiffe  the  homelieft  part  of  his 
holines ;  al  which  was  wel  taken,  and  yet  perceiued 
to  be  vnhapelie  ment.  For  if  the  Pope  (hold  re- 
uenge  euery  dry  bloe,  he  and  his  Cardinals  would 
foone  fet  Rome  in  an  vprore  :  but  if  you  make  no 
publique  profeffion  of  the  gospel,  for  all  other  of 
fences  Rome  wil  beare  with  you,  and  for  a  few  peter- 
pence  the  Pope  will  pardon  you. 

Weft.  God  bleffe  me  from  fuch  pardons  that  bring 
many  men  to  the  gallowes  ! 
Charles  Tiiney  a        Wil.  Tilney,  one  of  the  Q.  Maiefties 

penfioner    execut-  r  „.    T  ..  , 

ed.  penlioners,  next  vnto  1  icnburne  made 

worke  for  the  hangman. 

Weft.  By  ftatute  lawe  it  is  pettie  treafon  for  a  fer- 
uant  to  murther  his  maifter  or  maiftris,  being  but  a 
fubiecl :  how  deteftable  a  treafon  is  it  then  for  a 
fworne  feruant  to  lay  violent  handes  on  his  annointed 
Prince  !  The  offence  being  in  the  extreamefl  degree 
of  finnes,  the  punifhment  ought  to  be  according  to 
the  feuereft  cenfure  of  Juftice. 

Walk.  Euery  mans  houfhold,  wel  gouerned,  refem- 
bleth  a  common  wealth,  wherein  feruants  ought  to 
live  in  the  awe  and  fubie6lion  of  fubiecls  :  and 
among  the  Romans  there  was  an  ancient  lawe  that 
The  ancient  ferui-  aufthorifed  the  maifter  to  punifh  the 
tude  of  feruants.  offences  of  their  feruants  with  death; 
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but  the  wicked  pollicy  of  men  hath  alwaies  ben  fuch, 
as  where  open  power  was  to  weak,  ambition,  enuie 
and  money  allured  the  familliar  feruants  and  meaner 
perfons  to  Emperors,  Kings,  and  men  of  al  eflates 
to  lay  violent  hands  of  their  maifters,  and  to  betray 
them  to  death.  ludas,  one  of  the  Apoftels,  betraied 
our  Sauiour  lefus  into  the  hands  of  the  Jewes.  King 
Alexander  was  poifoned  by  his  phifition  Theffalus  : 
the  death  of  the  Emperor  Commodus  was  compaffed 
by  the  practize  of  his  fifter  Lucilla.  Many  haue  had 
their  banes  by  their  wiues,  as  king  Candaulus ;  fome 
by  their  fonnes,  as  the  great  Turke  Baiazet  the 
nienth,  &c. ;  but  innumerable  that  haue  been  de- 
ftroyed  by  the  treafon  of  their  feruants. 

West.  I  hope  thefe  odious  attempts  wil  difcouer 
them ;  and  for  that  they  are  crept  into  feruices  of 
accompt  by  fubtilty,  it  fhal  be  the  part  of  euery  good 
fubiecl  to  certify  their  Lords  (who  are,  perhaps,  vn- 
acquainted  with  their  religion)  of  fuch  dangerous 
feruants. 

Wilk.  The  lad  of  thefe  feauen  that  fuffered  was 
Edward  Abington  Abington  :  his  father  was  an  officer  of 
Esquire  executed.  gOOCj  Crcdite  in  her  maieflies  houfe,  and 
for  many  aduauncements  was  bound  to  fay,  Godfaue 
good  Queene  Elizabeth  ;  but  his  fonne  was  a  notable 
Papift,  an  Archtraitor,  and  at  his  death  did  all  that 
in  him  lay  to  fettle  a  feare  in  the  heartes  of  the 
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ignorant  multitude  with  a  fpeach,  that  ther  could  not 
Aldington's  threat-  fhoofe  but  be  a  great  effuffion  of  blood 
nin£s-  in  England  very  fhortly. 

Walk.  Gods  prouidence  maketh  it  apparant  that 
the  prophifes  of  traitors  proue  not  euermore  fcrip- 
ture  :  Throgmorton,  the  traitor,  faid  before  one  yeare 
were  expired,  the  profperitie  and  peace  of  England 
fhould  be  tourned  into  general  calamitie ;  but  the 
date  thereof  is  out,  and  I  hope  the  deftiny  pail.  No 
doubt  he  knewe  of  a  number  of  mallitious  enemies 
vnto  the  ftate,  and  with  the  fpirite  of  their  wicked- 
neffe  he  blundered  foorth  his  prognoftication  ;  but  let 
Examples  of  great  a11  good  fubiecl:s  to  their  comfort,  and 
comfort  to  the  traitors  to  their  confufion,  knowe  that 

godlie,  and  of  no  .    t  . 

lefs  terror  to  the  the  wicKed  diggeth  a  pit  and  falletn 
therein  himfelfe ;  and  who  treacleth 
down  the  hedge  a  ferpent  fhal  bite  him  :  ther  is  no 
wifdom,  there  is  no  vnderftanding,  there  is  no  coun- 
fell  againft  the  Lord  :  The  horfe  is  prepared  againft 
rrouerb  21.  the  day  of  battaile,  but  the  Lord  giueth  the 
victory.  The  Jewes  had  S.  Paule  in  prifon ;  yea, 
fortie  of  them  vowed  that  they  wold  nether  eat  nor 
drink  vntil  they  had  flaine  him ;  but  God  (according 
to  the  Pfalmift)  in  due  time  defended  him ;  yea,  in 
that  diftreffe  he  came  and  ftode  by  Paule,  and  thus 
comforted  him  :  Be  of  good  chcare,  Paule,  for  as  thou 
hajl  tejlijied  of  me  at  lerufalem,  fo  mufte  thou  beare 
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witncffe  alfo  at  Rome.  The  Angell  of  the  Lorde  led 
Peter  foorth  of  prifon ;  the  Angell  of  the  Lorde  de 
fended  Sidrach,  Mifaack  and  Abednago  in  the  burn 
ing  fire ;  the  Angell  of  the  Lorde  flopped  the  Lions 
mouthes,  that  fhoulde  haue  cleuoured  Daniell ;  the 
Angell  of  the  Lorde,  with  a  drawne  fword,  tould 
lofua  that  he  was  the  chiefe  of  the  Lordes  bande. 
A  comfortable  faying  and  a  true  experiment,  that  this 
holie  Angell  of  the  Lord  with  a  drawne  fworde  (al 
though  not  vifibly  feen)  ftandeth  betweene  the  godly 
and  their  enemies  ;  and  then,  though  the  wicked  come 
armed,  with  horfes,  chariots,  and  an  hoaft  of  men, 
they  fhal  be  ouercome  with  their  fubtil  deuices,  and 
their  fwords  fhall  go  through  their  own  harts.  The 
Lord  will  haue  the  pride  of  the  vncleane  Pope 
,  abafed,  and  al  the  world  striue  in  vain 

I  he   (iilgraces    ot 

the  rope  fmce  K.    to  fet  him  vo  a^ain  :  if  his  friends  look 

Henrie  the  8  firft;     .  i  •       ,.r  /- 

vnmafked  his  ab-  into  his  diigraces  lincc  victorious  King 
Henrye  the  eight  firft  vnmafked  his 
abhomination,  they  fhal  finde  no  comfort  to  take 
his  part :  he  was  then  in  his  ftrength,  and  the  greateft 
princes  of  chriftendome  his  friend  ;  yea,  for  the  Popes 
caufe  they  were  K.  Henries  greateft  enemies  :  the 
Cardinal  Poole  P°Pe  ^ent  Cardinal  Poole  ambaffador 
retina  icench  to  moue  the  French  K-  againft  the  K. 
Henrie  the  8.  of  England  i  the  French  made  many 
braggs,  but  bit  little  :  the  mighty  Emperor  Charles 
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the  5  prepared  a  great  nauie  at  the  Popes  requeft  to 
The  Pope  fiirred  trouble  the  peace  of  England  ;  the  fa- 
[he^agZ^K  uorin£  of  whofe  inuafion  cofl  the  Mar- 
Henry  s.  ques  Of  Exeters  head,  but  this  attempt 

profpered  not  ;  but,  which  had  likelihood  to  do  more 
hurt  then  all  the  boafh  of  forrain  power,  by  the  prac 
tize  of  Cardinal  Poole,  20000  rebels  in  Lincolnfhire, 
Commotion  in  for  religions  fake,  had  put  themfelues 
Lincolnfhire  by  in  armes,  but  when  they  vnderftood  of 

Cardinal  Poles  IT  . 

meanes  difmaid  by    the  K.  power  comminpf  againft  them, 

the  Kings  power.         ,  •     i    r  i  7    1       r       i      • 

they  cried  for  pardon,  and  leaft  their 
chieftaine  D.  Mackerel,  Monk,  called  Captain  Cob- 
ler,  to  the  cenfure  of  iuftice.  In  february  following 
the  Pope,  by  his  inftrument,  compaffed  a  meer  com 
motion  in  Yorkfhire  of  40000  rebels  ;  but,  by  the  pro- 
Rebellion  in  the  uidence  of  God,  the  night  before  the 


. 

ed-  by  a  mighty  fal  of  water,  in  fomuch  as 

vpon  a  pact  by  the  captaines  of  both  fides  the  rebels 
were  appeafed  and  departed  without  blodfhed  :  in 
General  rebellion  the  3  Y^e  of  K.  Edward  the  6,  the 
in  K.  Ed.  the  fixt  pope  to  fet  vo  his  authority  in  En£. 

his  claies  punilhed  J  ° 

and  pacified.  by  his  fedicious  inftruments  moued 
generall  rebellions  through  Eng.  ;  but  they  were 
ended  with  the  deftruction  of  the  kings  rebellious 
fubiecls.  Q.  Marie,  though  vnfound  in  religion,  had 
the  better  hand  againft  her  rebels,  whom,  no  doubt, 
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God  therin  fauoured  for  her  godly  father  K.  Henry 
the  8,  as  he  did  the  Idolater  Abdias  for  his  greate 
grandfather  Dauids  fake.  But  the  manifold  difgraces 
which  our  soueraign  lady  Q.  Elizabeth  hath  giuen 
vnto  this  bloody  Pope  (out  of  whofe  tirany,  euen  from 
her  very  cradle,  the  Angel  of  the  Lord  hath  miracu- 
loufly  deliuered  her  Maiefty)  open  the  incomparable 
ftrength  of  Gods  prouidence,  and  offer  caufe  of  ad 
miration  to  the  whole  worlde.  When  (for  our  fmnes) 
Queen  Mary  committed  both  the  word  and  the 
fworde  to  the  hipocrifie  and  tyranny  of  the  cleargie, 
good  Lady,  her  life  was  affayled  with  a  thoufand 
publique  and  priuate  praclifes  ;  but  the  Angel  of  the 
Lord  ftil  flode  between  her  and  her  harmes,  and 
from  the  fetters  of  aduerfitie  loofed,  and  crowned 
her  Maieftie  with  the  fupreame  dignitie  of  this 
realme  ;  and  as  a  prognoflication  of  his  ruine  by  her 
renown,  the  yeare  that  God  placed  her  royall  throne, 
The  Popes  friends  he  difplaced  these  Chriftian  Princes. 

dropped     away  x  ....  .  ^ 

when  Queene  Eli-   the    Popes   great   friendes  —  the    Em- 


peror  Charles  the  fift,  the  Queene  of 
Hungarie,  Queene  Mary  of  England,  two  kings  of 
Denmarke,  Bona  Sferza  Queen  of  Polonia,  Henrie 
the  third  the  French  king,  lerolme  Pruoli  Duke  of 
Vennice,  Hercules  Daefte  Duke  of  Ferrara,  and 
Paule  the  fourth,  Pope  of  Rome  —  that  thefe  fetled 
friends  of  the  Pope  being  remooued,  other  Princes, 


The  Cenfure  of 


A    figure    of  the     better    affefted,    Of    at    left    not    fo   hurt- 

Popes  fall.  fui  to  the  paffage  of  the  gofpel,   might 

occupy  their  places.  The  Pope  and  all  his  fauorers, 
while  their  ftrength  yet  lafted,  fhot  to  depriue  her 
Maieftie  of  her  crowne  and  dignitie  :  God  fo  ftrength- 
ened  her  Maieftie  as  by  her  power  the  French  were 
viaorie  agamft  difhonorably  driuen  out  of  Scotland, 
the  French.  anc[  by  her  wifedome  both  realmes  were 

deliuered  from  forraine  bondage  ;  yea,  the  King  of 
Scottes  is  bound  to  confeffe  that  from  God  and  her 
Maiefties  goodneffe  he  and  his  pofteritie  poffeffe  a 
kingdome.  This  peaceable  viclorie  againft  the 
French  difcomforted  the  Pope  a  few  yeares  :  in  fine, 
Pius  Quintus  fet  D.  Merton,  an  Englifh  fugitiue, 
a  worke  to  raife  a  commotion  in  the  north  parts  ; 
vidiorie  againft  the  Earle  of  Northumberland,  the  Earl 
beis,  nc  of  Weftmerland,  and  others  entred  into 

open  rebellion  :  the  very  found  of  her  Maiefties 
power  clifmaed  them,  and  happy  was  he  that  could 
run  fafteft  away.  The  principals  fled,  but  efcaped  not 
the  iuftice  due  vnto  traitors  :  the  Earle  of  North- 
Trie  Earl  of  North-  umberland  was  foone  brought  vnder 

umberland        be-       -,  r  r  ,          ,  r    .    n  .        ,  , 

headed.  the  cenfure  of  her  Maiefties  lawes,  and 

according  to  his  deferte  was  beheaded  at  Yorke  ;  the 
of  the  Earl    Earle  of  Weftmerland  euer  after,  for  a 


of  Weftmerland.      bare  allowance,  was  fubiect  to  the  proud 
controlement  of  euery  raskal  Spaniard  ;  Felton,  to 
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drawe  her  Maiefties  fubiecls  from  dutiful  obedience, 
fet  vppe  the  Popes  Bui  vpon  the  Bifhop  of  Londons 
gates,  but  (God  be  praifed)  the  homes  that  (hold 
haue  gored  the  innocent  turned  into  a  halter  to 
Feiton  executed,  hang  maifter  Felton :  the  Pope  ex 
pected  no  good  fucceffe  by  open  force,  and  there 
fore  he  now  armed  his  practifes  with  Machiuels 
Madder  and  Bar-  polHces.  Madder  and  Barlowe  were 
lowe  executed  made  inftruments  to  murther  fome 
principal  Maieflrates,  but  their  confufion  was  fpeedy, 
and  their  purpofe  fruftrate.  This  wily  Pope  with 
an  ambitious  humour  then  infected  the  principal 

The  Duke  of  Nor-  Pear  and  moft  popular  fubiects  of  Eng- 
foike  beheaded.  ianj  :  his  treafon  was  fo  dangerous  as 
the  perfon  of  the  Queens  maiefty  and  the  peace  of 
England  could  not  be  in  fafetie,  vntil  the  Duke  was 
fet  lower  by  the  head;  in  whofe  confufion,  by  Gods 
prouidence,  the  peace  of  England  was  no  way 
troubled.  The  confpiracie  of  Throgmorton,  Aple- 
Q.  Elizabeths  yard,  Brooke,  and  others  had  no  better 
nfgronlarnde.e  fucceffe,  than  in  helping  fome  of  thofe 
wicked  members  to  the  gallowes.  The  Pope  and  his 
inftruments,  feeing  the  pollicie  of  man  preuailed  not 
againft  the  Lords  annointed,  they  fet  the  deuill  a 
worke  to  deftroy  her  facred  maieftie.  The  notable 
D.  stone  execu-  trait°r  Dr.  Storie  (whom  God  woulde 
ted-  haue  cutte  off  by  the  cenfure  of  her 

F 
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Maiefties  lawes)  confeffed  that  certaine  perfons  (of 
whome  there  is  yet  that  liueth,  by  vertue  of  her 
princely  word  and  mercy)  vndertooke  to  deftroy  her 
excellency  by  Nigromancie ;  but  the  deuill  had  no 
power  where  the  Angel  of  the  Lord  was  the  fhielde 
stukeiey's  treafon  of  his  annointed.  By  the  folliciting  of 
fruftrate.  the  Atheift  Stukeley  the  pope  tooke 

hart  of  grace,  by  open  force,  to  alter  the  godly  gouern- 
ment  of  England;  and  for  his  better  ftrength,  Stuke 
ley  thought  to  haue  compaffed  the  K.  of  Portingals 
armie,  after  an  ende  of  his  battail  with  Mulei  Maluco, 
King  of  Feze  and  Marowes,  but  Gods  prouidence 
turned  his  hope  to  an  idle  fancy;  for  in  that  battail 
stukeley  fiaine.  the  K.  of  Portingale  was  flaine,  his 
army  was  difcomforted,  and  Stukeley  was  cut  off 
from  diilurbing  of  the  peace  of  England.  But  yet 
to  keepe  the  Popes  purpofe  a  foote,  lames  fitz  Mor- 
rice,  an  I  rim  traitor,  took  vpon  him  to  be  the  Popes 
captaine,  a  man,  both  for  courage,  iudgement,  and 
experience  better  armed  to  do  mifchiefe  then  Stuke 
ley  :  and  to  make  paffage  for  forraigne  power,  he 
conuayed  himfelfe  into  Ireland,  where  he  foone 
allured  the  Earle  of  Deafmonde,  fir  lohn  his  bro 
ther,  and  others  vnto  rebellion  :  but  fuch  was  Gods 
iuftice  (when  the  Traitor  Fitzmorrice  leaft  thought 
The  traitor  Fitz-  to  ^e  furPrifed)  i  hee  was  cafuallic  flaine, 
flaine.  before  he  faw  any  fucceffe  of  his  treafon. 
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D.  Saunders  fupplied  his  place,  and  after  him  fol 
lowed  the  Italian  and  Spanifh  forces  :  it  was  Gods 
good  prouidence  to  giue  her  Maieft.  fo  honorable  a 
The  Popes  forces  viclorie  as  not  one  man  efcaped  to 

in  Ireland  put  to  r  r  ^ 

carne  newes,  faue  a  very  few  that  were 


fpared  to  reporte  the  mercie  and  power  of  her 
Maieftie  :  Doctor  Saunders  wandred  vp  and  down 
D.  Saunders  died  in  the  mountaines  like  a  rogue,  and 

of  a  frenzie  in  the      T     t         r     r  •  i         T-I  rr^r 

mountaines.  died    of  frenzie  ;    the   bane  01   L)eal- 

monde  was  driuen  to  Hue  like  a  begger  in  the  moun- 
The  Earl  of  Deaf-  tames>  an<^  to  finifh  his  miferable  life 
mond  beheaded,  after  his  accuftomed  and  fauage  man 
ner,  had  by  an  Irifh  man  his  head  ftroken  off  in  his 
caben  ;  fir  lohn,  his  brother,  like  a  wolfe  in  the 
Sir  lohn  Deaf-  wo°ddes,  wandring  to  feeke  fome  pray, 
mond  beheaded.  was  taken  and  headed  after  his  owne 
vfage.  When  the  practize  of  the  Pope  concerning 
open  rebellion  was  thus  rent  in  peeces,  neceffitie 
droue  him,  by  his  vagrant  lefuits,  in  euery  corner  to 
found  fedicious  Schimeons  proclamation,  which  was 
to  entertain  murtherers,  thieues,  Atheifts,  and  all 
maner  of  difcontented  perfons  into  the  seruice  of  the 
Pope,  to  the  intent  that  they  fhould  murther  the  Q. 
Maieftie,  and  alter  the  ftate  of  this  gouernment  both 
in  matters  of  religion  and  pollicy  :  thefe  lefuits  that 
in  difguifed  habits,  fome  like  ruffians,  fome  like 
feruingmen,  and  the  moft  like  courtiers,  notwith- 
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ftanding  they  transformed  themfelues  at  plefure  like 
vnto  Protew,  and  made  their  night  walks  like  owles, 
yet  Gods  prouidence  hath  deliuered  their  champion, 
Campion  and  Campion,  and  diuers  others  of  them, 

diuers  feditious  Ie-      •     ,       ,1        i  i          r  •     n  •  i   •     /->•        i 

fuits  executed.  into  the  hands  of  mltice  ;  and  mitice  by 
orderly  trial  afterward  condemned  Campion  and 
fome  of  the  moft  malitious  of  the  lefuits  to  the  gal- 
lowes,  whereof  a  number  of  good  subiec~tes  wondred 
at  their  deformities,  and  plainely  faw  that  the  Lord 
of  hoafts  heaped  the  deuices  of  the  wicked  vpon 
their  own  heads,  and  fhewed  foorth  the  vncomely 
priuities  of  Babilon  according  to  promife. 

Weft.  With  your  fauour,   fir,   I    the  leffe  maruel 


original  of  the  Ie-  lefuits  fow  their  feditions  in 

fuits-  fuch    difguifed,    warlike    and    ruffianly 

order,  and  intice  men  to  violent  murther,  without 
difference  of  perfons,  when  their  firft  founder,  Igna 
tius  Layola,  was  a  Spanifh  fouldier,  who,  decreeped 
with  woundes,  to  keepe  himfelfe  from  begging  in  age 
difguifed  himfelfe  with  the  habite  of  holineffe,  and 
with  counterfeit  miracles  began  this  holy  order  ;  not 
vnlike  to  the  curtifanes  of  Rome,  who,  when  the  fale 
of  their  bewtie  is  paft,  profeffe  themfelues  Nunnes  to 
get  them  a  liuing  by  cloifter  brokadge  in  their  age. 
Walk.  Inverytrueth,  fmce  the  time  that  it  pleafed 

G°d    tO    make    the        lorie    °f 


Rebellion  coulor- 

ed  by  religion.        ancj  tne  paffion  of  his  fonne  lefus,  to 
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be  knowne  and  reuerenced  among  the  Gentiles,  the 
godly  embraced  religion  to  nourifh  their  foules,  and 
the  wicked  diffembled  religion  to  pamper  their  car- 
nail  bodies ;  and  when  that  experience  difcouered 
that  the  multitude  were  like  vnto  a  barrel  that  is 
ready  to  receaue  euery  liquor,  and  that  with  hafty 
running  they  followed  euery  new  doctrine,  the  ambi 
tious  Atheift  ftraight  deuifed  fome  new  forme  of 
deuinity  to  rob  God  of  his  glorie,  many  men  of  their 
Hues  and  liuelyhode ;  but,  which  is  mod  to  be  la 
mented,  huge  millions  of  their  faluation.  In  the  pri- 
mitiue  church  there  were  fuch  a  huge  fight  of  here- 
tiques,  as  chriftendome  refembled  a  mighty  armie, 
where  the  foulcliers,  vnder  a  number  of  feuerall  en- 
fignes,  followed  feuerall  Captaines ;  for  after  euery 
heretique  followed  a  multitude  of  people.  The  en- 
Ambition  and  en-  uious  Monke  Sergius,  through  enuie 

nie  is  the  caufe  of      ,          i  •      i          r       •       r+       A       *.•     '     i 

ail  heretiques.  that  his  hercfie  in  Comtantinople  was 
put  to  filence,  deuifed  the  damnable  fe<5te  of  Maho 
met  ;  and  to  ftrengthen  his  purpofe,  he  picked  foorth 
Mahomet,  the  moft  proud,  arrogant,  and  infolent 
perfon  of  Arrabia,  to  take  vpon  him  to  be  a  prophet, 
and  by  magick  wrought  fuch  counterfeit  miracles,  as 
to  this  day  a  great  parte  of  the  world  are  ledde  with 
his  error  :  feeing  what  force  followed  the  banner  of 
new  religion,  deuifed  a  religion  different  from  M.aho- 
mets,  by  the  ftrength  of  his  followers  grewe  in  fine 
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to  be  the  great  Sophie  of  Perfia,  the  vnnaturall  ene- 
mie  to  the  great  Turke.  The  number  of  orders  of 
Friers  had  their  beginning,  for  the  moft  part,  from 
ambition  or  enuie ;  and  to  this  day  there  is  a  mali- 
tious  hatred  among  them,  as  whofoeuer  wil  read 
Erafmus  Dialogue  called  Fumis  fhal  well  perceaue  : 
and  feing  the  knaueries  of  the  old  orders  of  the  friers 
waxed  fo  publique  as  the  date  of  their  credit  weared 
out,  your  reafon  is  probable  that  the  wounded  foul- 
dier  Layola  deuifed  this  newe  order  of  Jefuits,  vnder 
the  habite  of  holineffe  to  fuftaine  his  age  in  the  repu 
tation  of  his  youth  ;  and  at  this  day  there  is  in  Italy 
a  newe  order,  called  the  fellowfhip  of  the  Trinitie, 
wherin  are  Tinkers,  Tailers,  Tilers,  and  al  mecani- 
call  crafts  men  :  and  queftionles,  if  fome  notable 
Nigromancer,  to  worke  fome  falfe  miracles,  would 
enter  into  their  fraternitye,  the  dignitie  of  their  order 
would  foone  outway  the  credite  of  the  lefuits.  But 
to  our  former  purpofe  :  if  the  Deuill  and  all  his  furies 
ioyned  with  the  Pope  and  his  difciples,  their  pollicies 
mould  take  no  effect  againft  Gods  prouidence.  The 
murthering  lefuits  thought  they  had  fped  of  their 
purpofe,  when  they  had  ouercome  the  hairebraine 
sommeruiiehang-  gentleman  Sommeruile  to  murther  her 
edhimfeife.  Maieftie  (whome  the  Lord  alwaies 

keepe  out  of  the  violent  handes  of  Traitors)  :  indeede 
they  had  picked  foorth  a  dangerous  inflrument,  as  a 
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man  fo  graceleffe  he  was  fearleffe  to  lay  violent 
handes  vpon  himfelfe  :  but  in  his  confufion  was  feene 
the  prophefie  of  the  Pfalmift,  His  owne  tongue  made 
him  fall,  and  all  that  hearde  him  laughed  him  to 
fcorne :  he  was  firft  difcouered  by  the  fufpition  of  his 
owne  fpeach,  and  by  his  ouerthrowe  it  was  perceaved 
that  God  fhotte  at  him  with  a  fwift  arrowe  which 
wounded  him,  he  made  fuch  hafte  to  his  deferued 
death.  As  this  traitor  hanged  himfelfe  the  night 
before  the  appoynted  day  of  his  execution,  the  clofe 
Arlington  hang-  Traitor  Ardington  was  by  Sommeruils 
etl  difcouery  brought  to  confufion.  The 

dangerous  traitor  Throgmorton,  as  cunning  as  he 
Throgmorton  exe-  clifguifed  his  odious  treafons,  was  in- 
cuted  trapped  in  the  fnares  which  he  fet  for 

his  *  countries  deftruction,  and  worthelie  died  with 
the  fword  which  he  had  whetted  for  the  innocent. 
The  odious  Atheift  Parrie  had  the  rewarde  of  his 
Pany  executed.  fellowe  traitors  i  he  had  the  place  and 
opportunitie  (which  prudence,  I  hope,  will  keepe  al 
other  fufpitious  perfons  from),  and  yet,  as  graceles  as 
he  was,  the  very  maiefty  of  her  Maiefties  counte 
nance  made  him  loofe  his  refolution,  with  the  felfe 
fame  vertue  that  appeared  in  the  faces  of  the  two 
magnanimous  Romanes,  Marius  and  Craffus,  where 
of  the  one  with  the  motion  of  his  eies,  and  the  other 
with  the  ftoutneffe  of  his  fpeach,  redeemed  them- 
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felues  from  death.  The  prouidence  of  God  in  be- 
Henrie  Percie,  raauing  the  traitors  of  fo  valiant  a  Cap- 

bedand  flew  h™-  taine  as  the  Earle  of  Northumberland 
feife  with  a  dag.  .  euery  good  fubie6le  to  his  comforte  per- 

ceaueth,  who  had  fo  deeply  entred  into  difloyaltie  as 
his  owne  confcience  condemned  him,  and  therfore  to 
faue  the  honor  of  his  houfe  flew  himfelfe.  If  the  popes 
inftruments  had  Judgement  to  way  that  no  one  that 
actually  praclifed  her  Maiefhies  death  or  depriue- 
ment  hetherto  efcaped  the  vifible  vengeance  of  God, 
if  her  Maiefties  goodnes  and  their  duty  could  not 
moue  them  to  loue,  yet  the  affurance  of  punifhment 
and  the  continuance  of  fhame  might  feare  them  to  be 
when  it  pieafeth  difloyall  :  but,  alas,  thofe  whofe  hearts 
hG.±ttk%  are  hardned  haue  their  iudgements 
he  likewife  blind-  biiride,  and  their  affedlions  fwift  to  run 

eth    their    mdge- 

ments.  vpon  deftruction.      Pharao  was  warned 

with  diuers  plagues  that  hee  fhould  not  hinder  the 
departure  of  the  children  of  Ifrael  forth  of  Egipt, 

Vifable  warning  of     Yet  he  WOuld  nGeds  foll°W  them    tO    HIs 

God  turned  to  tter   deftruclion.     The   report  of  the 

ftrengthen  the  er-  t  y 

rors  of  wicked.  fouldiors  concerning  the  glone  of  Chnfts 
refurreclion  fufficed  to  haue  conuerted  the  I  ewes, 
but  to  their  condemnation,  the  Deuill  and  money 
fealed  this  errour  in  their  harts,  that  his  difciples 
ftole  him  away  by  night.  Gods  iuftice  ftrooke 
Mahomet  with  the  fallinge  fickneffe  to  make  him 
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knowe  and  repente  his  blafphemie ;  but  to  ftrengthen 
the  peoples  misbeleefe  the  deuil  taught  him  to  fay 
that  his  paffion  proceeded  of  the  conference  with  an 
angel,  whofe  deuine  prefence  his  earthly  fhape  could 
not  endure.  Vpon  the  principal  day  of  the  fauage  mur- 
ther  in  Paris,  as  a  token  that  Gods  word  fhould  flor- 
A  dead  tree  bore  ifh  in  difpite  of  their  crueltie,  a  withered 

greene  leaues  1  •        1          i  i 

when  the  fauage    tree  bare  greene  leues  in  the  churchyard 

murther   at   Paris       ,  *  ,1  j 

was  in  execution,  that  receiued  many  a  murthered  car- 
caffe;  and  yet  the  papifles,  on  the  contrary  part,  ap 
plied  this  prophifmg  example  to  the  fecond  florifhing 
of  their  Romifh  church  :  thus  blinde  they  are  in  the 
fucceffe  of  their  errours  and  wickedneffe,  as  euermore 
to  tourne  the  prefage  of  their  ruines  to  the  apparance 
of  their  profperitie.  And  with  thefe  vaine  hopes 
Babington  and  his  fellowe  traitors  were  ledde  vnto 
the  follies  and  falles  of  the  aboue  named  vnloyall 
subiects  :  and  therefore,  howfoeuer  they  perfwade 
themfelues,  and  threaten  the  multitude  with  a  change 
of  their  profperitie,  fo  long  as  we  feare  God  and  be 
true  to  her*  Maieftie,  our  peace  wil  vndoubtedly  laft, 
and  the  difturbers  thereof  are  like  to  tafte  their  for 
tunes,  like  to  them  that  bought  the  horfe  Seian, 
whofe  maiflers  had  euermore  miferable  endes. 

Weft.  You  haue  aunfwered  a  matter,  which  raifed 
much  feare  and  a  great  deal  of  fpeach  amongft  the 
common  people,  fo  comfortably  and  truly  as  cannot 

G 
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but  be  the  caufe  of  great  ioy  and  contentment  vnto 
the  ignorant  multitude,  and  no  doubt  a  fpectacle  of 
great  terror  vnto  Traitors,  to  punifh  whofe  offences 
no  torture  can  be  to[o]  violent.  This  Abington  was 
the  laft  of  the  firft  feaven  that  were  executed ;  but 
forafmuch  as  the  common  brute  was  that  the  other 
feauen  condemned  and  Judged  fhould  be  executed 
the  day  following,  I  would  gladly  know  if  you  faw 
their  executions,  what  fpeaches  they  uttered,  and 
what  behauiour  they  vfed  at  their  death  ? 

Wilk.  I  flayed  to  heare  and  fee  the  order  of  their 
deathes  ;  and  according  to  the  generall  expectation 
of  the  whole  multitude,  the  daye  following,  being  the 
Thomas  saisbury,  2I  of  September,  Salsburie  was  laid 
Efquier,  executed,  alone  vpon  a  hurdel,  and  other  fix, 
two  and  two,  vpon  a  hurdel,  were  drawne  from  Tower 
hill  through  the  cittie  of  London  vnto  the  former 
place  of  execution.  Salsburie  was  the  firft  man  that 
fuffered,  and  in  all  points  was  handled  as  the  feauen 
that  fuffered  the  day  before,  faue  that  he  and  the 
The  latter  traitors  latter  fix  were  executed  with  this  fauour, 
cS"ur.ex  that  they  were  fuffered  to  hang  vntill 
they  were  fully  dead,  before  the  reft  of  their  execu 
tion  was  performed. 

Weft.  It  feemeth  by  their  fauourable  handling  that 
although  the  greatnes  of  their  offences  egged  the 
fworde  to  take  away  their  Hues,  yet  the  outward  figne 
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of  their  repentance  obtained  fome  compaffion  at  their 
deathes. 

Wilk.  In  very  deede,  albeit  that  Salsburie  was 
blinded  with  the  fuperftition  of  papiftrie,  euen  at  the 
point  of  death,  yet  he  mildly  acknowledged  his 
greeuous  offence  towards  the  Queenes  maiefty,  and 
in  his  laft  commendation  charged  all  Catholiques 
(for  fo  he  onely  accompted  the  Papifts)  that  they 
fhould  leaue  to  attempt  to  fet  vp  their  religion  by 
violent  hand;  and  by  double  and  treble  repetition  he 
violence  forbid-  counfelled  them  to  pacience,  and  earn- 
den  by  Salsburie.  eftjy  forbad  them  all  maner  of  vio 
lence. 

Walk.  This  gentleman,  by  his  execution,  fhewed 
all  traitorous  papiftes  the  affured  reward  of  treafon ; 
and  by  his  profitable  admonition  a  more  neceffarie 
doctrine  for  them  to  followe,  then  the  feditious  per- 
fwafions  of  al  the  lefuits  in  the  world  :  he  was  a 
Papifl  at  point  to  die,  fo  that  it  flandeth  with  reafon 
that  through  the  onely  working  of  his  confcience  he 
publifhed  to  the  world  that  the  violent  courfes  of 
fubiects  were  odious,  when  we  doubt  not  that  Ballard 
and  other  lefuits  had  once  blowne  into  his  eares 
that  the  fame  was  meritorious.  All  maner  of  violence 
by  which  the  life  of  man  is  taken  away  is  murther, 
except  the  execution  by  the  fword  of  iuftice,  which 
belongeth  to  the  Kinge  and  his  miniflers  onelie 
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where  the  gouernement  is  Monarchia ;  except  alfo 
the  violence  done  in  righteous  warres,  and '  other 
flaughters  by  cafualtie.  And  whofoeuer  loofeth  his 
life  by  any  other  violence,  the  fame  man  is  murthered, 
whofe  blood  God  will  seuerely  punifli.  God  pun- 

Theodiousneffeof  ifhed  the  murther  committed  by  Caine 
murther.  w{^  a  moft  bytter  curfe  ;  and  yet  that 

there  might  bee  no  protection  in  murther,  God  faide 
himfelfe  That  whofoeuer  Jlewe  the  reprobate  Caine,  it 
JJwuld  be  auenged  feauen  folde.  God  requireth  the 
blood  of  innocents  at  the  handes  of  Kinges  and 
annointed  Princes.  To  punifh  the  faulte  of  King 
Dauid  in  feeking  the  death  of  Vrias,  God  tooke 
away  the  life  of  the  childe  which  Dauid  had  by  Vrias 
wife  :  furthermore,  in  the  time  of  King  Dauid  there 
was  three  yeares  famine,  and  Dauid  demaunded  the 
caufe  why  ?  and  the  Lorde  faide  it  was  for  Saule, 
and  the  houfe  of  bloode,  becaufe  he  flewe  the 
Gybonites.  According  to  the  opinion  of  Erafmus, 
the  confenter  in  murther  is  as  guiltie  as  the  dooer. 
ludas  that  betraied  Chrift,  and  Pilate,  that  adiudged 
him  death  onelye  to  pleafe  the  I  ewes,  carried  the 
burthen  of  murther  in  their  consciences,  and  by  the 
horror  thereof  wrought  their  owne  definitions,  that 
either  might  die  by  the  violent  hande  of  the  mofte 
wicked  perfonne  aliue.  The  heathen  men  of  Milite, 
when  they  faw  the  viper  to  hange  vpon  Paules 
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finger,  euen  from  the  very  hatred  of  nature  they 
murmured  and  faide — This  man  muft  needs  be  a 
miirtherer,  whome  though  he  haue  efcapcd  the  danger 
of  the  fea,  yet  vengeance  fuffereth  not  to  Hue.  Nature 
taught  the  Infidels  to  beleeue  that  vengeance  follow- 
eth  murther.  And  then  reafon  may  perfwade  Chrif- 
tians  to  affure  themfelues  that  the  blood-thirftie  are 
worfe  then  Infidels,  and  cannot  efcape  the  fworde  of 
vengeance  :  feeing  then  that  Kinges,  if  they  (head 
anye  bloode  otherwife  then  by  the  fworde  of  iuftice, 
and  Judges,  if  they  adiuclge  death  for  hatred,  feare, 
or  gaine,  by  Gods  righteoufneffe  are  punifhed  as 
murtherers.  What  may  they  expe6le  that  in  couers 
laye  violent  handes  of  annointed  Kinges,  or  with 
out  collour  of  authoritie  murther  the  innocente  ? 
If  the  eies  of  their  vnderftanding  were  not  blinde 
they  might  fee  a  doubtefull  fucceffe  in  their  pur- 
pofe,  and  the  open  confufion  of  themfelues.  I 
haue  reade  of  a  number  both  of  good  and  badde 
Princes,  and  alfo  of  other,  which  haue  bene  be- 
reaued  of  their  Hues  by  the  violent  handes  of 
fecreat  traitors ;  but  among  a  hundred  you  fhall 
hardly  read  of  one  murtherer  that  hath  efcaped  the 
torture  of  Gods  vengeance.  Brutus  and  his  par 
takers  murthered  Julius  Caefar,  but  not  one  of  them 
efcaped  a  violent  death  :  yea,  the  common  people  fo 
loued  Caefar,  as,  to  be  reuenged,  they  violently  ran 
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vpon  all  the  friendes  of  Caefars  enemies  ;  and  by  way 
of  inftruction,  the  opinion  is  generall  that  if  for  our 
fmnes  it  had  pleafed  God  to  haue  fuffered  our  moft 
excellent  queene  to  haue  fallen  into  the  violent 
handes  of  thefe  vilde  Traitors,  her  maiefties  louing 
fubiecls,  being  the  moft  of  the  better  forte,  and  the 
whole  fway  of  the  commons  would,  without  refpecle 
of  perfons,  haue  violently  intreated  euery  knowne 
Papift  as  the  Romane  multitude  did  the  friends  of 
Caefars  enemies.  And  to  continue  this  terror  to 
murthering  Traitors  with  latter  examples  :  the  Arch- 
bifliop  of  Pifa,  together  with  the  kindred  of  the  Sal- 
uiatij,  the  famely  of  Pazzie,  and  other  the  ancient 
houfes  of  Florence,  enuying  the  popular  fauour  of 


of        Segnior  Julian  and  Lawrence  de  Me- 

Florence  ;  mur-  '  _  .  1  . 

ther  pretended        deccs,  who  then  principally  gouerned 
the  ftate  of  Florence,  confpired  to  mur- 


ther  the  two  Medeces.  To  preuent  fufpition,  and  to 
bereaue  the  brethren  of  publique  fuccour,  which  in 
the  ftreetes  they  were  like  to  finde,  the  confpirators 
made  choice  of  the  church  for  their  flaughter  houfe  ; 
and  vpon  a  Sunday,  at  mid  mas,  one  of  the  confpira 
tors  flew  Signior  lulian,  and  Laurence  de  Medeces 
by  Gods  prouidence  efcaped  into  the  Sacchriftia. 
The  fuddaine  brute  of  this  affault  fet  al  the  cittie  in  an 
vprore  :  the  confpirators  cried,  "  Libertie  !"  and  the 
multitude,  "  Life  to  the  Medeci,  and  vengeance  vpon 
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the  confpirators  ! "  To  be  briefe,  within  the  fpace  of 
three  howers,  the  Archbifhop  of  Pifa  was  hanged, 
leames  Saluiatij,  leames  de  Pazzi,  Anthony  de  Vol- 
terra,  and  diuers  others  of  the  confpirators,  were  flaine 
in  the  furie  of  the  people  :  Barnard  Bandin  was  led 
naked  into  the  market  place,  and  there  hanged  :  the 
reft  of  the  confpirators,  their  feruants  and  fauourers, 
were  in  this  fort  ouerthrowne ;  and  which  is  mod 
grieuous,  their  pofteritye  haue  euer  fmce  bene  fub- 
ie6ls  to  the  monarcall  gouernment  of  the  houfe  of 
Medeces.  Galeas,  the  fonne  of  Frauncis  Forze,  and 
Duke  of  Millen,  for  his  odious  vices  and  extreame 
tyranny  was  generally  hated  of  all  the  people  of  the 
cittie  :  the  flew  his  mother,  and  by  fear  of  force  abufed 
the  greatefl  part  of  the  virgins  and  faire  women  of 
Millen  :  fo  that  to  redeeme  the  citie  from  this  ferui- 
tude  and  tyrannic,  three  yong  Gentlemen  of  anchient 
houfes  in  Millen  confpired  the  Dukes  death  :  their 
names  were  Charles  Vifcounte,  lohn  Andrea,  and 
lerolme  Olgiat.  Thefe  gentlemen  kept  their  refolu- 
cion,  and  as  the  Duke  was  attending  hearing  of  mas 
faid  by  the  Bifhop  of  Coma,  they  fo  violently 
affailed  Galeas  as  they  left  him  dead  in  the  church. 
The  murther  of  God  fuffered  this  vengeance  to  light 
vP°n  the  tyrant,  yet  in  his  iuftice  would 
not  fuffer  the  confpirators  to  efcape  vn- 
punifhed  :  Andrea  and  Vifcounte  were  both  flaine  in 
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the  hurley  burley  of  the  people ;  Olgiat  was  after 
ward  apprehended  by  the  minifters  of  iuftice,  and, 
albeit  he  redeemed  the  cittie  from  a  great  bondage, 
yet  for  that  the  good  that  they  receiued  proceeded 
from  an  euill  a6lion  in  Olgiat,  they  executed  him  as 
a  common  traitor.  The  late  King  of  Scottes  was 
Murtheroftheiate  villanoufly  murthered  :  the  greateft 
ifhed.  "  fauourers,  and  (according  to  the  pub- 

limed  records)  the  greateft  procurers  of  the  faide 
murther,  were  by  common  iuflice  drawne  to  commit 
almoft  all  the  murtherers  into  the  hands  of  the  hang 
man  ;  and  fuch  as  efcaped,  or  were  not  bounde  vnto 
the  cenfure  of  the  law,  could  by  no  meanes  fhift  them- 
felues  from  the  vengeance  of  God.  lohn  larngs, 
that  firft  affailed  the  godly  Prince  of  Orrenge,  had 
Murther  of  the  the  common  reward  of  traitors ;  and 
Orenge  punShed?  the  mofl  odious  Atheift,  Balthazar 
Serack,  that  flew  him,  notwithftanding  the  bleffing 
of  the  Pope,  the  commendation  and  threatning  of  the 
king  of  Spaine,  exchanged  the  piftoll  wherewith  he 
flew  the  Prince  for  tortures  to  execute  himfelfe.  I 
could  aleadge  infinite  examples  to  diffwade  men  from 
violent  murther,  which  Gods  prouidence  many  waies 
preuenteth,  when  his  iuflice  neuer  leaueth  the  mur- 
therer  vnpunifhed.  It  is  a  fpecial  pollicy  that  the 
lefuits  vse  to  draw  yong  gentlemen  to  thefe  defperat 
treafons  ;  for  if  they  had  Judgements  to  obferue  the 
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infortunes  of  fuch  pradtifers,  or  experience  to  looke 
into  the  currants  of  time,  they  fhould  fee  the  attempt 
as  vaine  a  matter  as  to  throwe  ftones  againft  the 
ftarres,  or  with  a  knock  of  their  head  to  leauell  a 
mountaine,  that  feek  to  difplace  a  beloued  Prince. 

Weft.  I  pray  God,  the  good  counfel  of  this  traitor 
Salsburie  may  fetle  obedience  in  al  mens  harts  ;  and 
the  better  to  bridle  the  malitious  affections  of  the  dif- 
loyall,  they  [may]  affure  themfelues,  by  their  outward 
apparance,  that  the  multitude  will  entreate  them  (and 
all  their  partakers)  as  the  Romanes  did  the  quellers  of 
Caefar,  or  as  the  Florentines  did  the  confpirators 
againft  the  Medeces. 

Wilk.  After  Salsburie  was  with  al  poffible  fauor 
Henry  Dun  Gent  executed,  Dun  was  ftripped  into  his 
executed.  f]^  .  who  feemed  very  penitent  for  his 

grieuous  offence,  and  after  that,  with  very  earned 
perfwafion  he  had  likewife  diffwaded  the  Romifh 
Catholikes  from  attempting  any  matter  of  violence, 
was  executed  with  exceeding  much  fauour. 

West.  This  Dun,  as  the  report  goeth,  liued  (rea- 
fonably)  wealthely;  but  it  feemeth  the  humour  of  the 
Ambitious  hu-  man  was  not  contented  with  a  reafon- 


mour  of  Dun.  a^je  VOCation,  as  appeared  by  his  vain 
imagination  ;  who,  in  Trinitie  terme  laft,  coming  into 
the  Kings  Bench  office,  among  other  pleafant  fpeach 
to  one  of  his  familiars,  "  You  will  marueil  (q.  he)  to 

H 
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fee  mee,  within  one  quarter  of  a  year,  to  walke  vp  and 
down  with  twenty  men  after  me":  whervpon  an  ac 
quaintance  of  his  plefantly  anfwered,  that  he  feared 
he  shoulde  firft  fee  him  followed  to  the  gallows  with 
a  thoufand  men. 

Walk.  Dun  shewed  his  defire,  and  the  other  red 
his  deftiny :  and  in  this  obferuance  you  haue  showen 
The  roote  of  re-  the  working  caufe  of  moft  treafons ; 
keiiion.  for  though,  to  draw  the  affections  of 

the  multitude,  religion  or  fome  other  publique  bene- 
fite  be  the  pretence,  ambition  and  defire  of  dignity  is 
Admonition  for  the  welfpring^  of  rebellion  :  but^  thefe 
the  ambitious.  that  wil  fly  without  wings  are  like  to 
fall  before  they  be  wife.  He  that  is  born  to  be  a  fer- 
uant  ought  in  no  wife  to  looke  for  double  and  treble 
attendants  :  dignitie  is  like  a  phane  on  a  high  tower, 
which  is  fubiect  to  the  chaunce  of  Fortune,  as  the 
other  to  the  chaunge  of  the  winde ;  and  whoe  fo  will 
fitte  therevpon  fure,  hee  muft,  like  the  fnaile,  get  ex 
perience  with  flowe  climing,  leaft  in  taking  a  fwifter 
courfe,  like  vnto  a  birde,  he  be  remooued  with  the 
leaft  ftone  that  is  throwne,  I  mean  with  the  leaft  dif- 
grace  of  fortune.  If  mens  mindes  grow  bigger  then 
their  natural  conditions,  there  are  many  examples  of 
vertue  to  imitate,  which  have  raifed  fundrie  men  from 
the  carte  to  the  higheft  degree  of  honour,  when  in 
climing  by  treafon  many  millions  of  honorable  eftates 
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die  dishonorably,  and  to  their  pofteritie  leaue  no 
better  inheritance  then  infamy.  Let  the  ende  of 
this  traitor  be  a  warning  example  to  all  ambitious 
humored  men,  that  de(lru6lion  followeth  prefumption, 
and  that  the  climing  of  pride  will  haue  a  falle. 

Wilk.  When  the  execution  of  Dunne  was  finished, 
the  next  that  plaied  his  parte  was  Tones  :  this  trai- 

Edward  Tones  tor'  ky  that  whicn  was  eafie  to  be 
Efquire  executed,  gathered  of  his  behauiour  at  the  gal- 
lowes,  was  a  clofe  papift  of  a  shrowd  reach,  and  a 
very  dangerous  member  in  this  common  wealth ;  for 
notwithftanding  he  protefted  he  diffwaded  Salsburie 
from  this  odious  enterprife,  his  owne  tale  shewed 
that  his  counfail  proceeded  of  a  fear  that  he  had,  that 
the  proud  humour  of  Babington  threatned  an  ouer- 
throwe  of  their  purpofe,  rather  then  any  dutieful  zeale 
that  he  bare  towards  the  fafetie  of  the  Queenes 
maiefty  :  for  he  neither  would  himfelfe  difcouer  his 
treafon  of  the  highefl  degree  of  treafons,  neither  did 
hee  councell  his  friende  Salsburie  to  preuente  his 
owne  danger  in  difcouering  the  confpiracie  of  his 
companions;  yea,  when  the  odioufneffe  thereof  broke 
out  into  publique  knowledge,  contrarie  to  the  general 
duetie  of  a  good  fubiecl,  and  in  contempt  of  a  fpecial 
warrant  derecled  vnto  him,  he  not  onely  refufed  (as 
he  himfelfe  confeffed)  to  apprehend  Salsburie  being 
in  his  houfe,  but  fo  far  as  he  might  fuccored  him  after 
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that  he  was  publifhed  to  be  of  the  moil  wicked  con- 
fpiracie.  One  efpecial  thing  that  neuertheles  moued 
a  number  to  pitty  him  aboue  the  reft,  with  vehement 
wordes  he  protefted,  that  though  he  was  a  Catholique 
in  religion,  yet  he  fo  deepely  weyed  the  liberty  of  his 
countrey,  as  that  he  would  [be,]  and  euer  was,  redy  to 
fpend  his  life  in  withftanding  any  forraigne  enemie, 
French,  Italian,  Spanifh,  or  whatfoeuer.  The  tollerat- 

Forraign   inuafion     ^   inuafl°n>    bY   wh°fe    Opinion,  Was  fo 

reprouedbyiones.  far  from  nature  and  Chriftian  duetie  as 
no  excufe,  nor  punifhment  might  fatiffie  the  crime. 

Weft.  It  is  a  wonder  that  papifts,  who  holde  it 
damnable  to  harken  to  the  counfels  of  Proteftants,  are 
not  admonifhed  by  the  cenfures  and  warnings  of 
papiftes  themfelues  at  the  point  to  die ;  but  contrary 
to  the  iudgemente  of  their  fellowes  confciences,  in  that 
fearful  paffage  they  follow  the  feditious  perfwafions  of 
lefuits,  that  they  fhal  greatly  work  the  libertie  of 
their  countrey  in  deliuering  the  fame  into  the  handes 
of  forraigne  gouernors :  otherwife  they  would  neuer 
haue  giuen  fuccour  and  aid  to  the  Italian  forces  in 
Ireland,  or  (as  it  is  one  efpeciall  point  of  their  trea- 
fons)  in  all  their  confpiracies  to  pra6lize  a  forraine 
inuafion. 

Walk.  Thofe  whofe  hearts  it  pleafeth  God  to 
harden  haue  neither  eies  to  looke  into  their  owne 
danger,  nor  Judgement  to  confider  of  their  owne 
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benefit :  and  no  doubt  this  traitor,  hauing  his  con- 
fcience  prepared  to  die,  faw  the  odiousnes  and  vn,- 
naturalnes  of  this  kind  of  treafon,  which  the  corrup 
tion  of  his  life  little  refpecled,  or  rather  fauoured;  for 
as  the  cafe  ftandeth  with  the  Papifts  (God  be  praifed 
for  bleffmg  her  Maieftie  and  the  Maieftrates  with 
fuch  prudent  forefight),  he  that  fettleth  his  hearte  to 
treafon  inclineth  his  affection  to  forraign  inuafion,  as 
Formigneinuafion  otherwife  out  of  hope  to  fee  the  wifhed 
vnnaturai.  fucccffe  of  his  defire  i  but  fince  it  pleafed 

God  to  commend  by  this  publique  enemie  the  natural 
liberty  of  a  mans  countrey,  and  by  conclufion  to  dif- 
commend  his  fellowe  traitors  who  continually  labour 
the  bondage  thereof,  it  fhall  not  be  amis  for  our  in- 
ftructions  to  enlarge  our  conference  with  the  odiouf- 
neffe  and  vnnaturallneffe,  and  the  Papifts  owne  dan 
gers,  in  this  Archtreafon.  We  fee  that  if  two  maf- 
tiues  egerly  fight,  neuertheles  at  the  fight  of  a  beare 
they  part  themfelues  and  flie  vpon  their  natural  ene 
mie  :  forraigne  feruitude  is  as  vnnaturall  and  odious 
to  euery  nation  as  the  beare  to  the  maftiue ;  to  be 
ridde  of  which  feruile  yooke,  at  fuch  time  as  Titus 
Example  by  the  Vefpafian  beficgcd  lerufalem,  notwith- 
Iewes-  Handing  there  were  thoufandes  of  the 

citizens  dailye  flaine  with  ciuill  fraies,  yet  at  euerie 
affault  of  the  Romanes,  the  I  ewes  ioyned  fo  affuredly 
together,  as  if  the  multitude  had  beene  but  one  band. 


54  The  Cenfure  of 

We  read  in  Chronicles  of  a  number  of  good  men 
that  haue  bin  ingratefully  and  vnkindly  intreated  of 
their  own  country,  and  of  a  very  few  fo  badde  (vntil 
this  wicked  age)  that  preferred  a  ftranger  to  the 
Exampiesofiouers  gouernment  of  their  natiue  country. 
of  their  country.  Themiftocles,  the  good  Athenian,  was 
vniuftly  banifhed  Athens,  and  for  fuccour  was  driuen 
to  go  to  K.  Artaxe[r]xces,  the  Athenians  fworn  enmy : 
Artaxerxes,  glad  of  this  aduantage,  laboured  to  guide 
his  army  againft  Athens ;  and  when  the  Captain 
could  no  longer  withfland  the  kings  importunities, 
he  drunk  buls  blood,  and  died  rather  then  he  would 
reuenge  the  ingratitude  of  his  country  with  forraigne 
bondage.  There  was  mortal  hatred  betweene  two 
worthye  Captaines,  Cretinus  Magnetius  and  one 
Hermias,  fo  that  the  whole  countrey  was  occupied 
with  their  difcord ;  but  when  the  K.  Mithridates 
affailed  their  countrey,  Cretinus  Magnetius  volun 
tarily  banifhed  him  felfe,  that  the  ielofie  of  their 
hatred  might  not  hinder  the  publique  feruice  of  his 
valiant  enemy  Hermias.  The  traitor  that  for  his 
priuate  aduancement  laboreth  to  betray  his  country 
would,  if  his  countries  danger  fo  required,  be  loth  to 
follow  the  example  of  K.  Codrus;  who,  vnderftanding 
that  the  liberty  of  his  country  flood  vpon  the  loffe  of 
his  life,  he  prefently,  in  the  habite  of  a  flaue,  entred 
the  camp  of  the  Peloponians  and  Dorians,  his  ene- 
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mies,  and  there  quarelled  vntil  he  was  flaine.  To  do 
their  countrey  feruice,  Ancurus,  K.  Midas  fon,  and 
Curtius  voluntarily  leaped  into  a  deuouring  gulf  of 
the  earth  :  Caius  Gracchus  facrifized  his  own  daugh 
ter  ;  and  the  noble  Roman  Seuola  aduentured  alone 
to  kil  Porfmus  in  his  camp.  In  ancient  time  men 
bore  this  zeal  toward  their  country,  that  a  number  in 
defence  therof  ran  vpon  violent  death.  If  thefe 
general  traitors  had  but  experience  to  confider  of 
ther  own  thraldom,  they  could  not  be  fo  redy  to  wel 
come  the  forraign  enemy  with  one  hand,  as  they 
woulde  bee  forward  to  throwe  him  forth  with  al  their 
force.  The  Popifh  Cleargie,  whoe  with  Cardinall 
Poole  fay  Roma  mihi p atria  eft,  helpte  the  Spaniarde 
into  England  :  the  King  of  Spaine  and  his  coun- 
fellors  laboured  for  the  monarcal  diadem,  and  as  the 
time  then  ferued  they  thought,  and  it  is  verye  like, 
Thepurpofeofthe  tneY  na<^  wrought  diuers  of  the  nobilitie 
Qieen°ef  M^es  "*  to  fauour  tneir  purpofe  :  it  is  eafie  to  be 
daies-  iudged  the  euill  that  they  meant  vnto 

their  enemies,  when  they  purpofed  to  deale  thus  with 
their  friends :  they  determined  firft  by  their  help  to  cut 
fhort  fuch  of  the  nobility  as  they  found  contrary  to 
their  defire,  and  then  they  meant  to  make  their 
friends  fafe  with  honorable  dignities  abroad,  whereof 
they  fhould  take  fuch  found  poffeffion,  as  they  mould 
neuer  fee  England  again,  as  who  foeuer  hath  feene 
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a  letter,  in  forme  of  an  admonition,  written  by  the 
godly  martyr  M.  John  Bradford,  to  the  nobilitie  of 
England,  may  more  largely  perceiue.  Bernardin  de 
A  poiiicie  of  Bar-  Mendoza,  the  late  ambaffador  for  Spain 
doza.in  (who  trained  Throgmorton,  a  principall 

traitor,  and  many  others  no  doubt  vndifcouered,  to 
make  a  paffage  for  a  forraigne  inuafion),  after  his 
forced  departure  out  of  England,  diuers  times  hath 
faid,  that  if  he  had  continued  ftil  in  England,  he  wold 
not  haue  left  a  Papifts  head  of  any  account  {landing 
vpon  their  shoulders,  meaning  that  before  the 
comming  of  the  Spanish  power,  to  leaue  no  man  of 
eftate  or  reckoning  that  might  lawefullye  looke  to 
flrike  a  flroke  in  their  gouernment,  for  the  Spaniard 
will  be  Domine  fac  totum  wherefoeuer  he  ruleth ; 
and  where  is  then  the  reckoning  of  thofe  traitors 
that  looke  for  dignitie  by  this  vnnaturall  treafon  ? 

Weft.  You  haue  already  red  their  fortunes ;  and 
I  praye  God,  both  by  the  falles  and  follies  of  thefe 
traitors  that  all  Englifhmen  may  haue  their  harts  (to 
withfland  the  forraigne  enemye)  flrengthened  with 
the  proteilation  of  I  ones  his  tongue  at  the  hower  of 
death.  Amen. 

Wilk.  After  I  ones  had  paide  the  price  of  his 
treafon,  with  all  poffible  fauour,  Charnock  was  exe- 
john  Trauis  and  cuted,  and  after  him  Trauis,  both  men, 

John  Charnok  •      r  11  •      i       i        •  1 

Gent,  executed.      as  it  teemed,  betwitched  with  an  igno- 
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rant  deuotion,  for  that  in  their  endes  there  was  no 
thing  to  be  obferued  but  their  praying  to  our  Lady, 
calling  vpon  Saintes,  ioyned  with  a  number  of  cere 
monies,  croffings  and  bleffmgs,  fo  that  it  appeared 
that  in  their  prayers  they  were  bound  to  a  forme 
more  then  vnto  faith. 

Walk.  The  Pope  can  finde  out  no  inftrument  fo 
Their  ignorant  de-  conftant  for  his  purpofe  as  the  ignorant 
uotion  dangerous.  perfon  bewitched  with  his  fuperftitious 
deuotion,  for  he  refolutely  followeth  whatfoeuer  is 
giuen  him  in  charge  :  fuch  a  one  was  hair-braine 
Sommeruile  that  intended  to  kil  her  Maieftie,  whofe 
life  (as  the  life  of  Englands  happines)  God  long 
continue !  and  fuch  an  other  was  young  larugo  that 
firft  wounded  the  godly  Prince  of  Orange,  whoe  was 
fo  fimple  as  hee  perfuaded  himfelfe  that  the  Pope 
had  the  power,  and  would  caufe  him  to  doe  the  deed 
inuifible ;  and  therefore  the  Pope  was  wont  to  prac- 
tife  mofte  rebellions  by  the  ignorant  multitude,  who, 
fo  long  as  they  were  blinded  with  his  errors,  were 
euer  conflant  in  the  execution  of  his  pollices  :  and 
certainlye,  although  the  fimple  ignorance  and  error  of 
thefe  two  traitors  were  to  be  bemoned,  yet  the  dan 
ger  of  their  treafons  conficlered,  their  executions  were 
very  neceffary,  both  for  example  and  her  maiefties 
fafetie. 

Weft.  You  fay  very  truly. 
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Wilk.  When  the  hangman  had  giuen  thefe  two 
Robert  Gage  fenceleffe  Papifts  his  heauy  bleffmg, 
Gent,  executed.  Gage  prepared  himfelfe  to  dy  :  he  be 
gun  his  proteflation,  that  there  was  neuer  a  fubiect 
more  bound  to  a  Prince,  then  his  father  was  to  her 
Maieftie ;  and  from  that  true  acknowledgement  of 
her  Maiefties  gracioufnes  fell  to  excufe  himfelfe  of 
Her  M.  gracious-  the  odious  treafons  for  which  he  died ; 

nes      commended     ,  r  i  11 

by  this  traitor.  but  vpon  lo  weake  a  ground,  as  the 
fimplefl  Judgement  then  prefent  found,  by  the  order 
of  his  own  confeffion,  that  he  was  a  dangerous  inftru- 
ment  for  the  Pope.  He  confeffed  that  he  accompa 
nied  Ballard,  the  Seminarie  Priefte,  into  Yorkfhire ; 
Gages  hipocrifie.  and  that  he  wrote  a  letter  for  the  faide 
Priefhe  to  a  French  man  or  a  Spaniard  of  accompte 
beyond  the  feas,  and  in  al  the  courfe  of  his  confeffion, 
in  indifferent  iudgements,  he  accufed  him  felfe  to  be 
a  hollow  fubiecl  and  a  found  Papift. 

West.  This  cunning  traitor,  Gage,  coulde  neuer 
haue  made  a  confeffion  of  more  infamye  vnto  him 
felfe,  then  in  acknowledging  the  Queens  moft  excel 
lent  fauour  mewed  vnto  his  father,  which  a  dutiful 
fonne  ought  to  efteeme  a  benefit  vnto  himfelfe  :  and 
fo,  to  double  reproch  his  treafons,  he  condemned  him 
felfe  of  ingratitude  ;  which  vnnatural  fault  Periander 
euermore  fentenced  with  death.  But  in  my  opinion 
if  the  Queen  were  les  mercifull,  the  Papifts  would  be 
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Her maiefiies         more  faithful;   for  truly  their  punifh- 

mercy     renowned  •      r          «ii  i          i        r*^i        c 

in  Rome.  ment  is  fo  milde,  as,  by  the  faith  ot  an 

honeft  man,  I  heard  in  Rome  a  Popifli  Priefle,  in  the 
prefence  of  other  fugitiues,  wifh  to  be  her  Maiefties 
prifoner  in  the  Fleet,  rather  than  to  enioy  his  liberty 
of  confcience  in  Rome. 

Wilk.  It  is  verye  likely  that  the  vnferuiceable 
Prieft  was  regarded  in  Rome  as  olde  dogges  are 
The  aimes  of  w^tn  their  maifters  ;  when  the  date  of 
Rome-  their  hunting  is  out,  the  fentence  of 

their  hanging  is  at  hand  :  for  I  haue  heard  how  thofe 
marked  people  (that  holy  fcripture  wils  vs  to  beware 
of)  are  welcome  to  Rome,  and  no  leffe  rewarded  of 
the  Pope,  when  thofe  that  by  their  outward  counte 
nance  promife  not  a  rebellious  fpirite  are  entertained 
neither  with  the  one  nor  the  other. 

West.  You  put  me  in  remembrance  of  a  fpeciall 
difference  that  I  obferued  in  Rome,  which  well  con- 
firmeth  your  opinion,  and  is  not  impertinent  to  our 
conference.  Being  in  Rome,  Anno  dommini  1580, 
there  was  prefented  unto  the  Pope  a  nota[b]le 
Englifh  fhifter,  who  named  himfelfe  Seamer,  a  one 
eyed  perfon,  and  fuch  a  one  as  had  abufed  fundry 
greate  eflates  in  Germanic  :  this  man  being  in  want, 
and  withall  vnlearned  as  he  could  hardly  read  En- 
The  difpofition  of  glifh,  was  a  futer  to  the  Pope  to  be  en- 

them  difcribed  by  .     .         *     .  .          T-        i»n        r- 

thefe  examples.      tertamed  into   the  Englilh    Seminary, 
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and  ther  to  be  inftrucled  in  the  profeffion  of  the 
lefuits.  He  foone  obtained  his  purpofe,  and  with  a 
bleffmg  of  crownes  was  fhortly  after  commended  to 
Rheames,  and  what  there  became  of  him  I  haue  not 
heard.  At  the  fame  time  there  came  to  Rome  an 
Englifh  Gentleman,  wonderfullye  dronken  with  the 
zeale  of  the  Romifhe  religion  :  he  had  fometimes  a 
proper  lyuing,  and  good  ftore  of  money  lefte  him  by 
his  father,  which  for  the  moft  parte  he  confumed  in 
the  fellowfhip  of  the  Papifts  :  in  fine,  he  was  en- 
ioyned  by  his  confeffor  (I  thinke  vpon  pollicye, 
becaufe  he  hadde  little  lefte  to  maynetayne  him)  to 
refrayne  from  the  drinking  of  wine,  and  from  the 
eating  of  all  manner  of  flefh ;  in  the  execution  of 
which  pennance  (for  that  in  Italie  there  was  fmal 
ftore  of  fifh,  and  no  beere  or  ale)  he  was,  for  the 
mofte  parte,  driuen  to  Hue  with  bread  and  water  : 
this  gentleman  was  fo  ftricl  in  obeying  pennance, 
and  fo  deuout  in  the  Popes  holineffe,  as  of  a  number 
of  Papifts  he  was  derided,  and  of  fome  other  tickled, 
that  he  was  a  very  Sainte  vpon  earth.  But  what 
woulde  Rome  and  all  the  Seminaries  of  Italie  doe 
for  this  ignorant  and  deuout  gentleman  ? — Vnto  the 
fhame  of  all  Papifts  I  truly  certifie,  that  with  many 
a  weary  ftep,  in  the  deepe  of  winter,  he  arriued  at 
Rome  :  he  was  (not  without  fome  repining)  enter 
tained  with  eight  daies  allowance  in  the  Englifh 
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Colleclge,  but  one  daies  fuccour  aboue  he  could  not 
compaffe  :  he  laboured  to  be  admitted  into  the  fel- 
lowfhippe  of  the  lefuits;  he  was  flatly  denied,  and  in 
recompenfe  of  all  his  toile,  charge,  and  zeale  he  was 
conftrained  to  leaue  Rome  with  a  bare  purfe  to  feeke 
fome  new  blinde  aduenture.  His  vfage  made  me 
abhor  the  hipocrifie  of  Papifts,  and  inwardly  to 
lament  the  blindneffe  of  my  poore  countryman.  We 
departed  frome  Rome  together,  my  felfe  minding  to 
go  vnto  Vennis,  and  he  to  Madona  Delorata.  To 
fhowe  all  the  follies  of  the  man  in  our  iorney  were 
A  blinde  deuotion.  tedious,  and  more  ridiculous  :  at  euery 
two  miles  end  there  was  (lightlie)  a  chappel,  and 
where  he  found  our  Lady,  or  any  other  Saint,  fair 
painted,  he  would  there  kneel  down  and  pray ;  but  if 
the  images  were  in  bad  attire,  he  euermore  paft  them 
ouer  with  the  falutation  of  his  cap.  Many  a  mile  he 
ftepped  foorth  of  his  way  to  reuerence  fome  old 
Friers  relick  :  at  Loreto  he  turned  their  lewd  lie  of 
The  Papifies  faine  our  Ladyes  houfe  into  Englifh,  and  to 

our  Ladies   houfe  iri  r    •         r  i          1*11 

was  by  miracle  purchaie  the  lefuits  fauour  he  did  al 
faS  into°rtaiiem  the  dueties  of  a  Romifli  Catholique ; 
but  for  all  his  fute  they  woulde  not  admit  him  into 
their  fociety.  Thus  wandred  he  al  the  dead  winter 
from  religious  houfe  to  religious  houfe  in  Italy ;  and 
yet,  for  al  his  pennance  and  ftraitnes  of  life,  the  poor 
Gent,  could  not  gette  a  retting  place.  The  reafon  was 
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as  you  haue  faide,  and  I  wel  obferued  he  fhewed  an 
apparence  of  an  ignorante  zeale,  and  no  figne  of  a 
diffentious  fpirit. 

Walk.  Wel,  leaue  we  thefe  diffembling  lefuits  to  the 
iuftice  of  God,  who  vifibly  punifheth  them  with  fhame, 
and  the  moft  of  their  inftruments  with  deftruction :  and 
now,  neighbour  Wilk.,  I  pray  you  fhowe  vs  what  ob 
ferued  you  in  the  end  of  the  laft  of  thefe  traitors. 

Wilk.  The  laft  that  fuffered  was  one  of  the 
leremie  Bellamy  Bellamies  :  his  countenance  discouered 
Gent,  executed.  him  to  be  a  fetled  Papift ;  and  as  he 
could  fay  little  to  faue  his  life,  fo  at  the  gallowes  he 
faid  nothing  to  defend  his  death. 

Weft.  Although  this  traitor  had  but  a  dul  fpirit, 
yet  it  feemeth  he  had  a  mallicious  heart  :  he  and  his 
friends  fuccoured  Babington  and  fome  of  his  coe- 
mates,  when  feare  of  the  lawe  and  fhame  of  their 
odious  treafons  made  them  fhrowde  themfelues  like 
a  Fox  in  the  couert.  And  it  feemeth  that  they  were 
as  refolute  to  followe  the  treafons  of  Babington,  as 
they  were  ready  to  relieue  him  from  the  daunger  of 
the  lawe  :  otherwife,  if  this  Bellamies  brother  had 
One  of  the  Bella-  had  an  innocent  confcience,  he  would 
feifein  the  Tower!"  neuer  with  violent  handes  haue  hanged 
himfelfe. 

Wilk.  God  be  praifed  that  thefe  rotten  branches 
are  thus  cutte  off;  but  if  his  prouidence  preuent  not 
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the  mifchiefes,  it  is  to  be  feared,  that  of  the  root 
there  wil  grow  many  other,  apt  to  bring  foorth  the 
fruite  of  publique  difturbance. 

Walk.  In  very  trueth,  neceffitie  hath  made  the 
bloody  deuices  of  the  Scottish  Q.  fo  common,  as  no 
good  fubiect  may  iuftly  be  forbidden  to  deriue  the 
caufe  both  of  forraigne  and  domeftike  confpiracies 
from  her  vnprincely  heart :  our  facred  Q.  Elizabeths 
mercy  hath  many  yeares  contended  with  a  number 
of  fearful  admonitions,  to  preferue  both  the  life  and 
honor  of  this  moft  vnkinde  queene  :  when  the  Scottes, 
Bookes  written  her  own  people,  purfued  her  life  and 
aKjiinft  the  Scot-  printed  her  defame,  the  Queenes  Ma- 

tifll   Q.    forbidden     \  ^ 

in  England.  iefly  entertained  her,  as  Auguftus  did 

his  enemye  Cinna  :  fhe  gaue  her  her  life,  that  many 
waies  fought  her  own  life,  and  was  fo  carefull  of  her 
honour,  that  she  forbad  the  bookes  of  her  faults  to  be 
conuerfant  among  her  english  fubiecls,  which  almoft 
in  euery  other  nation  were  made  vulgar.  But  Cinna, 
after  three  times  forgiuenes,  became  (none  fo)  faith 
ful  to  Auguftus ;  when  this  Scottish  Queen,  being 
three  times  thrife  forgiuen,  remained  (none  more) 
bloodily  infe6ted  to  Queene  Elizabeth,  her  own 
hand  writings  her  witneffes.  During  the  whole 
courfe  of  her  abode  in  Eng.,  which  may  be  properly 
called  a  protection  and  no  imprifonment,  ther  is 
nothing  more  manifeft  then  that  her  mallice  thirfted 
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the  death  of  her  own  life.  The  currantes  of  her 
praclifes  were  fo  general  as  euery  good  chriftian 
prince  knew  as  much,  and  certified  her  Maieftie  no 
leffe  :  in  fine,  feeing  that  her  pretendings  were  not 
only  againft  the  perfon  of  her  Maieftie,  but  that  they 
alfo  reached  to  the  change  of  chriftian  religion,  fome 
zealous  members  of  the  church  of  God  in  publique 
A  book  long  fmce  writing  did  fet  downe  the  danger  of  her 
Maieflies  mercy,  and  in  chriftian  pol- 

licy  flawed,  by  many  waishty  reafons> 

with  death.  that  God  deliuered  the  Scottifh  Queene 

vnto  the  fword  of  her  iuftice,  as  he  did  many  idola 
trous  princes  into  the  hands  of  the  Kings  of  Ifrael : 
but  our  moft  gracious  Queene,  not  withftanding  thefe 
continuall  aduertifmentes,  with  a  magnanimous  hearte 
digefted  all  this  danger ;  yea,  fhe  was  fo  far  from  re- 
uenge,  as  fhe  yeelded  not  to  make  her  fubiecls  par 
takers  of  thefe  forraine  counfels,  whom  next  vnder 
her  they  principally  concerned  :  laftly,  when  the  con 
tinuall  importunities  of  her  louing  fubiecls,  by  al  the 
eftates  of  Parliament,  tyred  her  Maieftie  with  peti 
tions  to  proceede  to  the  fentence  of  her  own  lawes, 
her  clemency  found  out  delay,  when  iuftice  would 
admit  no  excufe.  And  fmce  fhe  now  liueth  onely  by 
the  mercy  of  God  and  her  maiefty,  let  vs  leaue  to 
iudge  the  determination  of  either. 

The     Lord    of   hoafts   be   the   protector   of  her 
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Maieftie  and  good  fubiecls,  who  with  his  holy  hande 
hetherto  hath  giuen  her  thefe  peaceable  victories  fo 
wonderfully,  as  al  the  world  is  occupied  with  the  ad 
miration  thereof :  and  that  the  fame  God  may  bleffe 
her  highneffe  with  a  long  and  peaceable  life,  I  be- 
feech  you,  accompany  me  to  the  church,  where  with 
thankful  hearts  we  may  praife  him  for  many  receiued 
benefits,  and  with  zealous  fpirits  humbly  pray  for  the 
continuance  of  the  fame. 

West.  With  right  good  will  we  are  ready  to  accom 
pany  you  ;  and  God,  for  his  fonnes  fake,  either  turne 
the  mindes  of  thofe  that  miswifh  her  maiefty,  or 
fpeedily  bring  them  to  the  fhame  and  confufion  of 
thefe  fourteene  Traitors,  that  haue  worthelye  fuf- 
fered  for  their  moft  odious  treafons.  Amen. 

FINIS. 


Imprinted  at  London  by  RICHARD  IONES,  dwelling  at  the  Signe 
of  the  Rose  and  Crowne,  nere  vnto  Holborne  bridge. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THE  publications  from  which  we  have  made  the  following  small 
selection  of  lyrical  poems  are  all  of  more  or  less  rarity,  and  of 
several  only  one  or  two  copies  are  known. 

We  need  not  dwell  upon  the  poetical  merits  of  the  songs ;  for 
although  no  names  are  usually  attached  to  the  words,  they  un 
questionably  came  from  the  pens  of  men  who  were  highly  gifted, 
and  who  threw  them  off,  not  as  elaborate  productions,  but  gene 
rally  as  the  effect  of  immediate  inspiration  by  passion,  or  zealous 
admiration.  As  may  be  supposed,  the  words  are  generally  de 
voted  to  love,  but  graver  topics  are  sometimes  touched  very 
appropriately  and  gracefully ;  and  what  may  be  called  the  songs 
of  mirth  and  hilarity  are  full  of  joyous  spirit  and  energy.  The 
love-songs  are,  in  many  instances,  incomparable  for  warmth 
without  indelicacy,  and  for  pathos  without  pretence.  The  writers 
seem  to  have  abandoned  themselves  to  the  impulse,  and  to  the 
expression  of  the  moment.  Such  results  were  not  otherwise 
easily  attainable. 

It  is  not  only  not  impossible,  but  very  likely,  that  men  such  as 
Watson,  Shakespeare,  Raleigh,  Jonson,  Daniel,  Drayton,  or 
Wotton,  allowed  their  scattered  verses  (and  we  know  that  they 
were  scattered)  to  be  so  employed ;  if,  indeed,  they  did  not  pur- 
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posely  contribute  these  "  unconsidered  trifles"  to  the  aid  of  their 
musical  friends. 

On  going  through  them,  we  are  struck  by  the  manner  in  which 
various  modern  composers  have  excellently  availed  themselves  of 
the  old  language  of  love  and  loyalty :  the  names  of  Horn, 
Hobbs,  Hatton,  and  Phillips,  must  occur  to  recollection,  as  those  of 
skilful  and  original  musicians  who  have  rejected  the  poor,  sickly, 
and  unimpassioned  productions  of  modern  times  for  the  genuine 
language  of  the  head  and  heart,  to  be  found  printed  under  the 
music  of  Lutenists  of  the  reigns  of  Elizabeth  and  James  I. 

Here  and  there  we  may  more  than  suspect  misprints ;  as,  for 
instance,  on  page  27,  where  it  is  probable  that  "  grow"  ought  to 
be  blow,  and  "flow"  ought  to  be  grow :  the  line,  "Those  cherries, 
&c.,"  seems  to  have  been  left  imperfect ;  and  though  it  would  be 
easy  to  remedy  the  defect,  we  have  not  chosen  to  amend  the 
old  copy.  On  page  31,  we  read :  "  Our  spanyels  couple  them" 
which  affords  very  good  meaning,  but  the  rhyme  requires  than  (of 
old  used  for  then)  in  order  to  complete  the  stanza.  In  this  respect, 
however,  our  ancestors  were  not  by  any  means  strict ;  they  often 
regarded  the  sense  more  than  the  sound. 

We  may  add  that,  not  a  few  years  ago,  we  were  indebted  to 
the  taste  and  learning  of  Dr.  Bimbault  for  the  opportunity  of 
making  the  ensuing  selection,  which,  at  the  proper  time,  we  intend 
to  follow  up  with  other  specimens  of  the  same  kind. 

J.  P.  C. 
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SONGS  BY  THOMAS  CAMPION.* 


THE    RIGHTS    OF    BEAUTY. 

GIVE  Beauty  all  her  right, 

Shee's  not  to  one  forme  tyed  ; 

Each  fhape  yeelds  faire  delight, 
Where  her  perfections  bide  : 

Hellen,  I  grant,  might  pleafing  be, 

And  Ros'mond  was  as  fweet  as  fhee. 

Some  the  quicke  eye  commends, 

Some  fwelling  lips  and  red  ; 
Pale  lookes  have  many  friends, 

Through  facred  fweetneffe  bred  : 
Medowes  have  flowres  that  pleafure  move, 
Though  Rofes  are  the  flowres  of  love. 

Free  beauty  is  not  bound, 

To  one  unmoved  clime  ; 
She  vifits  every  ground, 

And  favours  every  time. 
Let  the  old  loves  with  mine  compare ; 
My  sov'rayne  is  as  sweet  and  fayre. 

t 

*  From  "Two  Bookes  of  Ayes,  &c.,  compofed  by  Thomas  Campian.- 
London.     Printed  by  Tho.  Snodham  for  Mathew  Lownes."     Folio,  n.  d. 
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The   Words  of  Old  Songs 

YOU    ALONE. 

THERE  is  none,  O  !  none  but  you, 
That  from  mee  eftrange  your  fight, 

Whom  mine  eyes  affect  to  view, 

Or  charmed  eares  heare  with  delight. 

Other  beauties  others  move, 

In  you  I  all  graces  finde  : 
Such  is  the  effect  of  love, 

To  make  them  happy  that  are  kinde. 

Women  in  fraile  beauty  truft ; 

Onely  seeme  you  faire  to  mee  ; 
Yet  prove  truely  kinde  and  juft, 

For  that  may  not  difsembled  be. 

Sweet,  afford  mee  then  your  sight, 
That  surveying  all  your  lookes, 

Endeleffe  volumes  I  may  write, 

And  fill  the  world  with  envyed  bookes. 

Which,  when  after  ages  view, 
All  mall  wonder,  and  defpaire, 

Woman,  to  finde  [a]  man  fo  true, 
Or  man,  a  woman  halfe  so  faire. 
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JACK    AND    JOAN. 

JACKE  and  Jone  they  thincke  no  ill, 

But  loving  live,  and  merry  flill, 

Doe  their  weeke  clayes  worke,  and  pray 

Devoutly  on  the  holy  day  ; 

Skip  and  trip  it  on  the  greene, 

And  helpe  to  chufe  the  Summer  Queene  ; 

Lash  out  at  a  country  feast 

Their  silver  penny  with  the  best. 

Well  can  they  judge  of  nappy  ale, 

And  tell  at  large  a  Winter  Tale  ; 

Climbe  up  to  the  apple  loft, 

And  turne  the  crabs  till  they  be  soft. 

Tib  is  all  the  father's  joy, 

And  little  Tom  is  mother's  boy  : 

All  their  pleafure  is  content, 

And  care  to  pay  their  yearely  rent. 

Jone  can  tell  by  name  her  cowes, 
And  decke  her  windows  with  green  boughes  ; 
Shee  can  wreathes  and  tuttyes  make, 
And  trimme  with  plums  a  bridall  cake. 
Jacke  knowes  what  brings  gain  or  loffe, 
And  his  long  flail  can  stoutly  toffe, 
Make  the  hedge  which  others  breake, 
And  ever  thinkes  what  he  doth  speake. 
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Now,  you  courtly  Dames  and  Knights, 
That  ftudy  onely  ftrange  delights, 
Though  you  scorne  the  home-fpun  gray, 
And  revell  in  your  rich  array ; 
Though  your  tongues  diffemble  deepe, 
And  can  your  heads  from  danger  keepe, 
Yet,  for  all  your  pompe  and  traine, 
Securer  lives  the  filly  fwaine. 


MORLEY'S  MADRIGALS.* 

THE    LOVER'S    IMPRECATION. 

DYE  now,  my  heart,  from  thy  delight  exiled, 
Thy  loue  is  dead  and  all  our  hope  beguiled ! 

O  Death  !  O  Death !  unkind  and  cruell 

To  rob  the  world  of  that  her  fay  rest  Jewell. 

Now  fhoot  at  me,  now  fhoot  and  fpare  not— 

Kill  me  ;  I  care  not. 

Think  not,  O  Death  !  alas,  thy  dart  will  paine  me  : 
Why  fhouldft  thou  here  againft  my  will  retain  me  ? 

O  heere  a  doleful  wretches  crying, 

Or  I  die  for  want  of  dying. 


*  From  "Madrigals  to  Foure  Voyces,  newly  publifhed  by  Thomas  Morley. 
— In  London  by  Thomas  Eft,"  &c.      1594-     4to. 
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LOVE'S    REMEDY. 

IN  euery  place  fierce  Love  affails  mee, 
And  griefe  doth  fo  torment  mee, 

That  how  can  joy  content  mee 
When  hope  no  whit  at  all  availes  mee  ? 
O  !  gentle  Love,  O  !  grant  me  leffe  to  grieve  mee, 
Or  grieve  me  more,  and  griefe  will  foon  relieve  mee. 


MY    MISTRESS    AND    THE    MONTHS. 

APRILL  is  [in]  my  miflris  face, 
And  July  in  her  eyes  hath  place, 
Within  her  bofome  is  September, 
But  in  her  heart  is  could  December. 


LYCORIS    AND    DORUS. 

IN  dew  of  rofes  fteeping 

Her  lovely  cheeks,  Lycoris  fatt  weeping. 

Ah !  Dorus  falfe,  thou  hail  my  hart  bereft  me, 

And  now  unkind  haft  left  me. 

Hear,  alas  !  heare  !  cannot  my  bewty  move  thee  ? 

Pittie  me,  then,  becaufe  I  love  thee. 
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Aye  me  !  thou  fkornst  the  more  I  pray  thee, 
And  this  thou  doeft  to  flay  mee  : 
But  doe,  then,  doe ;  kil  mee  and  vaunt  thee, 
Yet  my  ghoft  ftill  fhall  haunt  thee. 


THE    MORRIS    DANCE. 

HOE  !  who  comes  here  all  along, 
With  bag-piping  and  drumming  ? 
O  !  the  Morris  daunce  is  comming. 
Come,  come,  ladies,  come  out ; 

O  !  come,  come  quickly, 
And  fee  how  trim  they  daunce  about— 

How  trim  they  daunce  and  trickly. 

Hey  !  there  again,  there  again  ; 

Hey,  there  again,  how  the  bells  they  fhake  it ; 

Now  for  our  town  once,  and  take  it. 

Soft  awhile,  not  fo  fail ;  they  melt  them. 

Piper  !  Piper  !  Piper  be  hang'd  awhile  : 

Knave,  feeft  not  the  dauncers  how  they  fwelt  them  ? 

Out  there  awhile  you  come  : 

I  fay  in, 
There,  give  the  hobby  horfe  more  room 

To  play  in. 
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ROSSITER'S  AIRS.* 

LIFE    AND    DEATH    OF    A    LOYER. 

MY  fweeteft  Lesbia,  let  us  live  and  love ; 

And  though  the  fager  fort  our  deedes  reprove, 

Let  us  not  way  them :  heav'ns  great  lampes  do  dive 

Into  their  weft,  and  ftrait  again  revive ; 

But  foone  as  once  is  fet  our  little  light, 

Then  muft  we  fleepe  one  ever-during  night. 

If  all  would  lead  their  lives  in  love,  like  mee, 
Then  bloudie  fwords  and  armour  fhould  not  be ; 
No  drum  nor  trumpet  peaceful  fleepes  fhould  move 
Unles  alarme  came  from  the  campe  of  Love  : 
But  fooles  do  live  and  waft  their  little  light, 
And  feeke  with  paine  their  ever-during  night. 

When  timely  death  my  life  and  fortune  ends, 

Let  not  my  hearfe  be  vext  with  mourning  friends, 

But  let  all  lovers  rich  in  triumph  come, 

And  with  fweete  paftimes  grace  my  happie  tombe ; 

And,  Lesbia,  clofe  up  thou  my  little  light, 

And  crowne  with  love  my  ever-during  night. 


*  From  "A  Booke  of  Ay  res,  fet  foorth  to  be  fung  to  the  Lute,  &c.,  by 
Philip  Rofleter,  Lutenift,  &c.  At  Lonond.  (fee).  Printed  by  Peter  Short, 
aflent  of  Thomas  Morley.  1601."  Folio. 
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LOVE    AND    REPENTANCE, 

MY  love  hath  vowd  hee  will  forfake  mee, 

And  I  am  already  fped  : 
Far  other  promife  did  he  make  mee 

When  he  had  my  maidenhead. 
If  fuch  danger  be  in  playing, 

And  fport  muft  to  earneft  turne, 
I  will  go  no  more  a  maying. 

Had  I  forefeene  what  is  enfued, 

And  what  now  with  paine  I  prove, 

Unhappie  then  I  had  efchewed 
This  unkind  event  of  love  : 

Maides  foreknow  their  owne  undooing, 
But  feare  naught  till  all  is  done, 

When  a  man  alone  is  wooing. 

Diffembling  wretch  !  to  gaine  thy  pleafure, 
What  didft  thou  not  vow  and  fweare  ? 

So  didft  thou  rob  me  of  the  treafure, 
Which  fo  long  I  held  fo  deare  : 

Now,  thou  prov'ft  to  me  a  ftranger, 
Such  is  the  vile  guife  of  men, 

When  a  woman  is  in  danger. 

That  hart  is  neereft  to  misfortune 
That  will  truft  a  fained  toong  : 
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When  flattring  men  our  loves  importune, 
They  entend  us  deepeft  wrong. 

If  this  lhame,  of  loves  betraying, 
But  this  once  I  clearely  fhun, 

I  will  go  no  more  a  maying. 


COME    AWAY,    MY    DARLING. 

WHAT,  then,  is  love  but  mourning, 

What  defire,  but  felfe  burning, 

Till  fhe  that  hates  doth  love  returne  ? 

Thus  will  I  mourne, 

Thus  will  I  fmg, 
Come  away,  come  away,  my  darling ! 

Beautie  is  but  a  blooming, 
Youth  in  his  glorie  entombing ; 

Time  hath  a  while  which  none  can  stay. 

Then,  come  away, 

While  thus  I  fmg, 
Come  away,  come  away,  my  darling ! 

Sommer  in  winter  fadeth, 

Glomie  night  heav'nly  light  fhadeth  : 
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Like  to  the  morne  are  Venus  flowers, 
Such  are  her  howers  : 
Then  will  I  fmg, 
Come  away,  come  away,  my  darling ! 


PAIN    THE    ONLY    ILL. 

WHETHER  men  doe  laugh  or  weepe, 
Whether  they  doe  wake  or  fleepe, 
Whether  they  die  yoong  or  olde, 
Whether  they  feele  heate  or  colde, 
There  is  underneath  the  funne 
Nothing  in  true  earneft  done. 

All  our  pride  is  but  a  jeft ; 
None  are  worft  and  none  are  beft ; 
Griefe  arid  joy,  and  hope  and  feare, 
Play  their  pageants  every  where. 
Vain  opinion  all  doth  fway, 
And  the  world  is  but  a  play. 

Powers  above  in  cloudes  doe  fit 
Mocking  our  poore  apifh  wit, 
That  fo  lamely,  with  fuch  ftate, 
Their  high  glorie  imitate. 
No  ill  can  be  felt  but  paine, 
And  that  happie  men  difdaine. 
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BLIND    LOVE    AND    FORTUNE. 

SHALL,  then,  a  traiterous  kis,  or  a  fmile, 
All  my  delights  unhappily  beguile  ? 
Shall  the  vow  of  fayned  love  receive  fo  ritch  regard, 
When  true  fervice  dies  neglected,  and  wants  his  due 
reward  ? 

Deedes  meritorious  foone  be  forgot, 
But  one  offence  no  time  can  ever  blot. 
Every  day  it  is  renued,  and  every  night  it  bleedes, 
And  with  bloudy  ftreames  of  forrow  drownes  all  our 
better  deedes. 

Beautie  is  not  by  defert  to  be  woon ; 
Fortune  hath  all  that  is  beneath  the  funne  ; 
Fortune  is  the  guide  of  Love,  and  both  of  them  be 

blind  : 
All  their  ways  be  full  of  errors,  which  no  true  feete 

can  find. 


LOVE    AND    REASON. 


AND  would  you  fain  the  reafon  know 
Why  my  fad  eies  fo  often  flow  ? 
My  heart  ebs  joy  when  they  doe  fo, 
And  loves  the  moone  by  whom  they  go. 
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And  will  you  afke  why  pale  I  looke  ? 
Tis  not  with  poring  on  my  booke  : 
My  miftris  cheeke  my  bloud  hath  tooke, 
For  her  mine  owne  hath  me  forfooke. 

Doe  not  demaund  why  I  am  mute ; 

Loves  filence  doth  all  fpeech  confute  : 

They  fet  the  noat,  then  tune  the  lute  : 

Harts  frame  their  thoughts,  then  toongs  their  fuit. 

Doe  not  admire  why  I  admire ; 
My  fever  is  no  others  fire  : 
Each  feverall  heart  hath  his  defire, 
Els  proofe  is  falfe,  and  truth  a  Her. 

If  why  I  love  you  mould  fee  caufe, 
Love  Ihould  have  forme  like  other  lawes ; 
But  fancie  pleads  not  by  the  clawes  : 
Tis  as  the  fea,  ftill  vext  with  flawes. 

No  fault  upon  my  love  efpie, 
For  you  perceive  not  with  my  eie  : 
My  palate  to  your  taft  may  lie, 
Yet  pleafe  it  felfe  delicioufly. 

Then,  let  my  fufferance  be  mine  owne  ; 
Suffice th  it  thefe  reafons  fhowne  : 
Reafon  and  Love  are  ever  knowne 
To  fight,  till  both  be  overthrowne. 
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WOMAN'S  FALSEHOOD. 


IF  I  urge  my  kinde  defires, 
She  unkind  doth  them  reject : 

Womens  hearts  are  painted  fires, 
To  deceive  them  that  affect. 

I  alone  loves  fires  include, 

Shee  alone  doth  them  delude. 

Shee  hath  often  vow'd  her  love, 
But  alas  !  no  fruit  I  finde  : 

That  her  fires  are  falfe  I  prove ; 
Yet  in  her  no  fault  I  finde  : 

I  was  thus  unhappy  borne, 

And  ordain'd  to  be  her  fcorne. 

Yet,  if  humane  care  or  paine 
May  the  heavenly  order  change, 

She  will  hate  her  owne  disdaine, 
And  repent  fhe  was  fo  flrange ; 

For  a  truer  heart  then  I 

Never  liv'd,  or  lov'd  to  die. 


THE    IDEA    OF    HER    SEX. 


AND  would  you  fee  my  Miftris'  face  ? 
It  is  a  flowrie  garden  place, 
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Where  knots  of  beauties  have  fuch  grace, 
That  all  is  worke,  and  no  where  fpace. 

It  is  a  fweete  delicious  morne, 
Where  day  is  breeding,  never  borne ; 
It  is  a  meadow  yet  unfhorne, 
Whome  thoufand  flowers  do  adorne. 

It  is  the  heavens  bright  reflexe, 
Weake  eies  to  dazle  and  to  vexe ; 
It  is  th'  Idea  of  her  fexe, 
Envie  of  whome  doth  world  perplexe. 

It  is  a  face  of  death  that  fmiles, 
P  leafing,  though  it  killes  the  whiles ; 
Where  Death  and  Love  in  pretie  wiles 
Each  other  mutuallie  beguiles. 

It  is  faire  beautie's  frefheft  youth, 
It  is  the  fain'd  Elizium's  truth, 
The  fpring  that  winter'd  harts  renu'th ; 
And  this  is  that  my  foule  purfu'th. 


THE    MURDERED    LOVER. 


WHEN  thou  muft  home  to  fhades  of  under-ground, 
And  there  arriv'd,  a  newe  admired  gueft, 

The  beautious  fpirits  do  ingirt  thee  round, 
While  lope,  blith  Helen,  and  the  reft, 
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To  heare  the  ftories  of  thy  finifh't  love 

From  that  fmoothe   tongue  whofe  muficke    hell 
can  move. 

Then  wilt  thou  fpeake  of  banqueting  delights, 

Of  mafks  and  revels  which  fweete  youth  did  make, 

Of  turnies  and  great  challenges  of  knights  ; 
And  all  thefe  triumphs  for  thy  beautie's  fake. 

When  thou  haft  told  thefe  honours  done  to  thee, 

Then  tell,  O  !  tell,  how  thou  didft  murther  mee. 


PROSERPINE  S    REVENGE. 

HARKE,  all  you  ladies  that  do  fleep ! 

The  fayry  queen,  Proferpina, 
Bids  you  awake  and  pitie  them  that  weep. 

You  may  do  in  the  darke 
What  the  day  doth  forbid  : 

Feare  not  the  dogs  that  barke ; 
Night  will  have  all  hid. 

But  if  you  let  your  lovers  mone, 
The  Fairie  Queene,  Proferpina, 

Will  fend  abroad  her  Fairies  every  one, 
That  fhall  pinch  black  and  blew 

Your  white  hands  and  faire  armes, 
That  did  not  kindly  rue 

Your  paramours  harmes. 
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In  myrtle  arbours  on  the  downes, 

The  Fairie  Queene,  Proferpina, 
This  night  by  moonfhine  leading  merry  rounds, 

Holds  a  watch  with  fweet  Love  : 
Downe  the  dale,  up  the  hill, 

No  plaints  or  groanes  may  move 
Their  holy  vigill. 


All  you  that  will  hold  watch  with  Love, 
The  Fairy  Queene,  Proferpina, 

Will  make  you  fairer  than  Dione's  dove. 
Rofes  red,  lillies  white, 

And  the  clear  damafke  hue 
Shall  on  your  cheekes  alight : 

Love  will  adorn  you. 


All  you  that  love,  or  lov'd  before, 
The  Fairie  Queene,  Proferpina, 

Bids  you  encreafe  that  loving  humour  more 
They  that  have  not  fed 

On  delight  amorous, 

She  vowes  that  they  fhall  lead 

Apes  in  Avernus. 
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THE    JUST    MAN. 

THE  man  of  life  upright, 

Whofe  guiltleffe  hart  is  free 
From  all  difhoneft  deedes, 

Or  thought  of  vanitie  ; 

The  man  whofe  filent  dayes 

In  harmles  joyes  are  fpent, 
Whome  hopes  cannot  delude, 

Nor  forrow  difcontent; 

That  man  needes  neither  towers 

Nor  armour  of  defence, 
Nor  fecret  vautes  to  flie 

From  thunder's  violence. 

Hee  onely  can  behold 

With  unafrighted  eyes 
The  horrors  of  the  deepe, 

And  terrours  of  the  fkies. 

Thus,  fcorning  all  the  cares 

That  fate  or  fortune  brings, 
He  makes  the  heav'n  his  booke, 

His  wifedome  heavenly  things. 


.  D 
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Good  thoughts  his  onely  friendes, 
His  wealth  a  well-fpent  age ; 

The  earth  his  fober  inne, 
And  quiet  pilgrimage. 


LOVE    AND    DESPAIR. 

THE  fypres  curten  of  the  night  is  fpread, 

And  over  all  a  filent  dew  is  caft  ; 
The  weaker  cares  by  fleepe  are  conquered, 

And  I  alone,  with  hideous  grief  agaft, 
In  fpite  of  Morpheus  charmes,  I  watch  doe  keepe 
Over  mine  eyes,  to  banifh  careleffe  fleepe. 

Yet  oft  my  trembling  eyes  through  faintnes  clofe, 
And  then  the  mappe  of  Hell  before  me  ftands, 

Which  Ghofts  doe  fee ;  and  I  am  one  of  thofe 
Ordain'd  to  pine  in  forrowes  endles  bands  ; 

Since  from  my  wretched  foule  all  hopes  are  reft, 

And  now  no  caufe  of  life  to  me  is  left. 

Griefe  ceaze  my  foule,  for  that  will  fhill  endure 
When  my  cras'd  bodie  is  confunYd  and  gone  : 

Beare  it  to  thy  blacke  denne,  there  keepe  it  fure, 
Where  thou  ten  thoufand  foules  doeft  tyre  upon, 

Yet  all  doe  not  affoord  fuch  foode  to  thee 

As  this  poore  one,  the  worfer  part  of  mee. 
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COLD    CUPID. 

BLAME  not  my  cheeks,  though  pale  with  love  they  be  : 
The  kindly  heate  unto  my  heart  is  flowne, 

To  cherifh  it  that  is  dismaid  by  thee, 

Who  art  fo  cruell  and  fo  fteedfaft  growne ; 

For  nature,  call'd  for  by  diftreffed  harts, 

Neglects,  and  quite  forfakes  the  outward  parts. 

But  they  whofe  cheekes  with  careles  blood  are  ftain'd, 
Nurfe  not  one  fparke  of  love  within  their  harts, 

And  when  they  woe,  they  fpeake  with  paffion  fain'd, 
For  their  fat  love  lyes  in  their  outward  parts ; 

But  in  their  brefts,  where  Love  his  court  fhould  hold, 

Poore  Cupid  fits  and  blowes  his  nailes  for  cold. 


CUPID  S    FIRE. 

MISTRIS,  fmce  you  fo  much  defire 
To  know  the  place  of  Cupid's  fire, 
In  your  faire  fhrine  that  flame  doth  reft, 
Yet  never  harbour'd  in  your  breft. 
It  bides  not  in  your  lips  fo  fweete, 
Nor  where  the  rofe  and  lillies  meete, 

But  a  little  higher, 
There,  there,  O  !  there  lies  Cupid's  fire. 
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Even  in  thofe  ftarrie  pearcing  eyes, 
There  Cupid's  facred  fire  lyes  : 
Thofe  eyes  I  ftrive  not  to  enjoy, 
For  they  have  power  to  defhroy  : 
Nor  woe  I  for  a  fmile  or  kiffe ; 
So  meanely  triumphs  not  my  bliffe, 

But  a  little  higher 
I  climbe  to  crowne  my  chaft  defire. 


BEAUTY    WHEN    BEAUTILESS. 

THOU  art  not  faire  for  all  thy  red  and  white, 
For  all  thofe  rofie  ornaments  in  thee  : 

Thou  art  not  fweet,  though  made  of  meer  delight ; 
Nor  faire  nor  fweet,  unleffe  thou  pitie  mee. 

I  will  not  footh  thy  fancies  :  thou  fhalt  prove 

That  beauty  is  no  beautie  without  love. 

Yet  love  not  me,  nor  feeke  thou  to  allure 

My  thoughts  with  beautie  were  it  more  devine  : 

Thy  fmiles  and  kiffes  I  cannot  endure ; 

Fie  not  be  wrapt  up  in  thofe  armes  of  thine. 

Now  mew  it,  if  thou  be  a  woman  right ; 

Embrace  and  kiffe,  and  love  me  in  defpight. 
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JAMY    AND    BESSIE. 

IT  fell  on  a  fommer's  day, 
While  fweete  Beffie  fleeping  lay, 
In  her  bower,  on  her  bed 
Light  with  curtaines  fhadowed, 
Jamy  came  :  fhee  him  fpies, 
Op'ning  halfe  her  heavie  eies. 

Jamy  ftole  in  through  the  dore ; 

She  lay  flumb'ring  as  before  : 

Softly  to  her  he  drew  neere ; 

She  heard  him,  yet  would  not  heare. 

Beffie  vow'd  not  to  fpeake, 

He  refolv'd  that  dumpe  to  breake. 

Firft  a  foft  kiffe  he  doth  take  ; 
She  lay  ftill,  and  would  not  wake  : 
Then  his  hands  learn'd  to  woo ; 
She  dreamp't  not  what  he  would  cloo, 
But  ftill  flept ;  while  he  fmil'd, 
To  fee  love  by  fleepe  beguil'd. 

Jamy  then  began  to  play  : 
Beffie  as  one  buried  lay, 
Gladly  ftill,  through  this  Height, 
Deceiv'd  in  her  owne  deceit. 
And,  fmce  this  traunce  begoon, 
She  fleepes  ev'rie  afternoone. 
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LOVE    AND    A    LUTE. 

WHEN  to  her  lute  Corinna  fings, 

Her  voice  revives  the  leaden  ftringes, 

And  doth  in  higheft  noates  appeare, 

As  any  challeng'd  eccho  cleere ; 

But  when  fhe  doth  of  mourning  fpeake, 

Even  with  her  fighes  the  firings  do  breake. 

And  as  her  lute  doth  live  or  die, 

Led  by  her  paffion,  fo  muft  I ; 

For  when  of  pleafure  fhe  doth  fmg, 

My  thoughts  enjoy  a  fodaine  fpring ; 

But  if  fhe  doth  of  forrow  fpeake, 

Ev'n  from  my  hart  the  firings  doe  breake. 


MADRIGALS    BY    MICHAEL    EST.* 


THE    LADY    OF    THE    MAY. 


IN  the  merry  month  of  May, 
In  a  morne  by  breake  of  day, 


*  From  "  Madrigals  to  3,  4,  and  5  parts.     Newly  compofed  by  Michael 
Efte. — In  London  Printed  by  Thomas  Efte.      1604." 
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Foorth  I  walked  by  the  wood  fide, 
Wheras  May  was  in  her  pride ; 
There  I  fpy'd  Philliday  and  Coridon. 
Much  adoe  there  was,  God  wot : 
He  wold  love,  and  fhe  would  not. 
She  fayd,  never  man  was  true ; 
He  fayd,  none  was  falfe  to  you  ; 
He  faid,  he  had  lov'd  her  long, 
She  faid,  love  fhould  have  no  wrong. 

Coridon  would  kiffe  her  then  : 
She  fayd,  Mayds  muft  kiffe  no  men, 
Till  they  did  for  good  and  all. 
Then  fhe  made  the  fhepherd  call 
All  the  heavens  to  witnefs  truth, 
Never  lov'd  a  truer  youth. 
Thus  with  many  a  pretty  oath, 
Yea  and  nay,  and  faith  and  troth, 
Such  as  feely  fhepherds  ufe, 
When  they  will  not  love  abufe, 
Love,  which  long  had  been  deluded, 
Was  with  kiffes  fweet  concluded  ; 
And  Philliday,  with  garlands  gay, 
Was  made  the  Lady  of  the  May. 
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LOVE'S    RIDDLE. 

THE  Spring  is  paft,  and  yet  it  hath  not  fprung ; 

The  fruit  is  dead,  and  yet  the  leaves  be  greene  ; 
My  youth  is  gone,  and  yet  I  am  but  young ; 

I  faw  the  world,  and  yet  I  was  not  feene. 
My  thread  is  cut,  and  yet  it  is  not  fpun ; 
And  now  I  live,  and  now  my  life  is  done. 


FAREWELL    TO    HOPE. 

YE  reflles  cares,  companions  of  the  night, 

That  wrap  my  joyes  in  foulds  of  endleffe  woes, 

Tire  on  my  hart,  and  wound  it  with  your  spight, 
Since  Love  and  Fortune  prove  my  equall  foes. 

Farewell  my  hopes,  farewell  my  happie  daies, 

Welcome,  fweet  griefe,  the  fubje6l  of  my  laies. 


NIGHT    AND    DAY. 

JOYE  of  my  life,  that  hath  my  love  in  hould, 
Vouchfafe  to  read  thefe  lines  my  hart  doth  fend  ; 
And  having  read,  fome  pittie,  deere,  unfould 
To  thefe  fad  abftracts  drawing  to  their  end. 
Let  thofe  fweet  eies  that  ftellafie  the  light, 
Show  equall  power,  and  dayefie  my  night. 
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ALISON'S    HOUR'S    RECREATION.* 

UNCERTAINTY. 

THE  fturdie  rock,  for  al  his  ftrength, 
By  raging  feas  is  rent  in  twaine ; 

The  marble  ftone  is  pearft  at  length 
With  little  drops  of  clrifling  raine. 

The  oxe  doth  yeelde  unto  the  yoake, 

The  fteele  obeyeth  the  hammer  ftroke. 

The  (lately  ftagge,  that  feemes  fo  ftoute, 
By  yelping  hounds  at  bay  is  fet ; 

The  fwifteft  bird  that  flies  about 
At  length  is  caught  in  fowler's  net ; 

The  greatefl  fifh  in  deepeft  brooke 

Is  foone  deceiv'd  with  fubtle  hooke. 


HONEST    LOVE. 

REST  with  yourfelves,  you  vaine  and  idle  braines, 
Which  youth  and  age  in  lewdeft  luft  beftow, 

And  find  out  fraudes,  and  ufe  ten  thoufand  traines 
To  win  the  foyle  where  nought  but  fin  doth  grow. 

*  From  "  An  Howres  Recreation  in  Muficke,  &c.  by  Richard  Alifon. — 
London  Printed  by  John  Windet,  the  afligne  of  William  Barley,  £c.  1606." 
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And  live  with  me,  you  chafte  and  honeft  mindes, 
Which  do  your  life  in  lawfull  love  employ, 

And  know  no  fleightes,  but  friends  for  vertue  findes, 
And  loath  that  luft  which  doth  the  foule  deftroy. 

For  luft  is  fraile,  where  love  is  ever  found, 
Luft  outward  fweet,  but  inward  bitter  gall ; 

A  fhop  of  fhowes,  where  no  good  ware  is  found, 
Nor  like  to  love,  where  honeft  faith  is  all. 

So  that  is  luft  where  fancy  ebs  and  flowes, 

And  hates  and  loves  as  beauty  dyes  and  growes ; 

And  this  is  love,  where  friendfhip  firmly  ftands 
On  vertues  rock,  and  not  on  fmfull  fands. 


WIT    AND    WILL. 


THOUGH  wit  bids  will  to  blow  retreate, 
Will  cannot  work  as  wit  would  wifh  : 
When  that  the  roch  doth  tafte  the  bait, 

Too  late  to  warne  the  hungrie  fifh. 
When  cities  burn  on  fiery  flame, 
Great  rivers  fcarce  may  quench  the  fame 
If  will  and  fancie  be  agreede, 
Too  late  for  wit  to  bid  take  heed. 

But  yet  it  feems  a  foolifh  drift 
To  follow  will,  and  leave  the  wit : 
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The  wanton  horfe  that  runs  too  fwift 
May  well  be  flayed  upon  the  bit ; 
But  checke  a  horfe  amid  his  race, 
And  out  of  doubt  you  mar  his  pace, 
Though  wit  and  reafon  doth  men  teach 
Never  to  clime  above  their  reach. 


CHERRY    RIPE. 


THERE  is  a  garden  in  her  face 

Where  rofes  and  white  lilies  grow, 

A  heavenly  paradife  is  that  place, 
Wherein  all  pleafant  fruits  do  flow. 

There  cherries  grow  that  none  may  buy, 

Till  cherrie  ripe  themfelves  do  cry. 

Thofe  cherries  &c.  (fee) 

Of  orient  pearle  a  double  row, 

Which,  when  her  lovely  laughter  fhows, 
They  looke  like  rofe  buds  fild  with  fnow. 

Yet  them  no  peere  nor  prince  may  buy, 

Till  cherrie  ripe  themfelves  do  cry. 

Her  eyes  like  angels  watch  them  ftill, 

Her  brows  like  bended  bows  do  (land, 
Thretning  with  piercing  powers  to  kil 
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All  that  aproch,  with  eye  or  hand, 
Thefe  facred  cherries  to  come  nie, 
Till  cherrie  ripe  themfelves  do  crie. 


RAVENSCROFTS    DISCOURSE.* 

THE    SERVANT    TO    HIS    MISTRIS. 

MY  miftris  is  as  faire  as  fine, 
Milk-white  fingers,  cherry  nofe ; 

Like  twinckling  day-ftarres  looke  her  eyne, 
Lightning  all  thinges  where  fhe  goes  : 

Faire  as  Phoebe,  though  not  fo  fickle, 

Smooth  as  glaffe,  though  not  fo  brickie. 

My  heart  is  like  a  ball  of  fnowe, 
Melting  at  her  luke-warme  fight ; 

Her  fiery  lips  like  night- worms  glowe, 
Shining  cleere  as  candle-light. 

Neat  fhe  is,  no  feather  lighter, 

Bright  fhe  is,  no  dazie  whiter. 


*  From  Thomas  Ravenfcroft's  "  Briefe  Discourfe  of  the  true  (but  ne 
glected)  ufe  of  Charactering  the  Degrees,  &c.  London,  Printed  by  Edward 
Allde  for  Tho.  Adams.  1614."  4to.  It  is  ftated  that  fome  of  the  airs  are 
by  John  Bennet,  and  others  by  Ravenfcroft.  The  titles  are  from  the  old  copy. 
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THE    MISTRIS    OF    HER    SERVANT. 

LOVE  for  fuch  a  cherry  lip 

Would  be  glad  to  pawne  his  arrowes  : 
Venus  heere  to  take  a  Tip 

Would  fell  her  doves  and  teame  of  fparrowes  : 
But  fhee  (hall  not  fo  : 

Hey  no,  nony  no  ; 
None  but  I  this  lip  mufte  owe. 

Hey  nony,  nony  no. 

Did  Jove  fee  this  wanton  eye, 

Ganimed  would  wayte  no  longer ; 
Phebe  heere  one  night  to  lye 

Would  change  her  face,  and  looke  much  yonger  : 
But  fhee  (hall  not  foe  : 

Hey  no,  nony  no  ; 
None  but  I  this  lip  muft  owe. 

Hey  nony,  nony  no. 


THE    URCHIN  S    DAUNCE. 

BY  the  moon  we  fport  and  play ; 
With  the  night  begins  our  day  : 
As  we  frifk  the  dew  doth  fall ; 
Trip  it,  little  urchins  all, 
Lightly  as  the  little  bee, 
Two  by  two,  and  three  by  three ; 
And  about  go  we  ! 
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THE    FAYRIES    DAUNCE. 

DARE  you  haunt  our  hallowed  greene  ? 
None  but  Fayries  heere  are  feene. 
Downe  and  fleepe, 
Wake  and  weepe  : 

Pinch  him  black  and  pinch  him  blew, 
That  feekes  to  fteale  a  lover  true. 
When  you  come  to  hear  us  fing, 
Or  to  tread  our  fayrie  ring, 
Pinch  him  black  and  pinch  him  blew, 
O  !  thus  our  nayles  fhall  handle  you. 


FOR  THE  HEARNE  AND  DUCKE. 

LUER,  Faulkners,  luer ! 

Give  warning  to  the  field  : 
Let  flye  !  let  flye  ! 

Make  mounting  Hearnes  to  yeilde. 

Dye,  fearfull  Duckes, 

And  climbe  no  more  fo  high. 
The  Nyas  Hawke 

Will  kiffe  the  azure  fkie ; 
But  when  our  foare  Hawkes  flye, 

And  fliffe  windes  blowe, 
Then,  long  to  late  we  Faulkners  crye 

Hey  lo  !  hey  lo  !  hey  lo  ! 
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A    HAWKES-UP,    FOR    A    HUNTS    UP. 

AWAKE  !  awake ! 

The  day  doth  break ; 
Our  fpanyels  couple  them. 

Our  hawkes  (hall  flye 

Lowe,  meane,  or  high, 
And  truffe  it,  if  they  can. 

Hey  troly,  lolly  ly  lo ! 

Then  rife,  arife ! 

For  Phoebus  dies 
In  golde  the  dawne  of  day  ; 

And  coveyes  lye 

In  fields  hard  by  : 
Then,  fmg  we  care  away. 

Hey  troly,  lolly,  ly  lo ! 


A  HUNTS  UP. 

THE  birds  they  fmg, 
The  deare  they  fling ; 

Hey  nony,  nony  no  ! 
The  hounds  they  crye, 
The  hunters  they  flye, 

Hey  trolilo,  trolilo ! 
Cho.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  hunt  is  up, 
Sing  merrily  wee,  the  hunt  is  up ! 
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The  wood  refounds 
To  heere  the  hounds ; 

Hey  nony,  nony  no  ! 
The  rocks  report 
This  merry  fport, 

Hey  trolilo,  trolilo  ! 
Cho.  The  hunt  is  up,  &c. 

Then  hye  apace 
Unto  the  chafe, 

Hey  nony,  nony  no  ! 
Whilft  every  thing 
Doth  fweetly  fmg, 

Hey  trolilo,  trolilo  ! 
Cho.  The  hunt  is  up,  &c. 


TOSS    THE    POT. 


WE  take  no  thought,  we  have  no  care, 
For  ftill  we  fpend  and  never  fpare ; 
Till  of  all  money  our  purfe  is  bare, 

We  ever  toffe  the  pot. 

Cho.  Toffe  the  pot,  toffe.  the  pot !  let  us  be  merry, 
And  drink  till  our  cheeks  be  as  red  as  a  cherry. 

We  drinke  caroufe  with  hart  moft  free, 
A  harty  draught  I  drinke  to  thee ; 
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Then,  fill  the  pot  againe  to  me, 

And  ever  toffe  the  pot. 
Clio.  Toffe  the  pot,  &c. 

And  when  our  mony  is  all  fpent, 

Then  fell  our  goods,  and  fpend  our  rent, 

Or  drinke  it  up  with  one  confent, 

And  ever  toffe  the  pot. 
Clio.  Toffe  the  pot,  &c, 

When  all  is  gone,  we  have  no  more ; 
Then  let  us  fet  it  on  the  fcore, 
Or  chalke  it  up  behinde  the  dore, 

And  ever  toffe  the  pot. 
Clio.  Toffe  the  pot,  £c. 

And  when  our  credit  is  all  loll, 
Then  may  we  goe  and  kiffe  the  poft, 
And  eate  browne  bread  in  deed  of  roft, 

And  ever  toffe  the  pot. 
Clio.  Toffe  the  pot,  &c. 

Let  us  conclude  as  we  began, 

And  toffe  the  pot  from  man  to  man, 

And  drinke  as  much  now  as  we  can, 

And  ever  toffe  the  pot. 

Clio.  Toffe  the  pot,  toffe  the  pot !  let  us  be  merry, 
And   drinke  'till  our  cheekes  be  as  red  as  a 
cherry.  F 
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DRINKING    SONG. 

TRUDGE  away  quickly,  and  fill  the  black  bole 

Devoutly  as  long  as  we  bide. 
Now,  welcome,  good  fellowes,  both  flrangers  and  all, 

Let  madnes  and  mirth  fet  fadnes  aside. 
Of  all  reckonings  I  love  good  cheere 

With  honeft  folkes  in  company, 
And  when  drinke  comes  my  part  to  beare, 

For  ftill,  me  thinks,  one  tooth  is  drye. 

Love  is  paftime  for  a  king, 

If  one  be  feene  in  phisnornie  ; 
But  I  love  well  this  pot  to  wring, 

For  ftill,  me  thinks,  one  tooth  is  drie. 

M afters,  this  is  all  my  defire ; 

I  would  no  drinke  fhould  paffe  us  by  : 
Let  us  now  fing  and  mend  the  fier, 

For  ftill,  me  thinkes,  one  tooth  is  drie. 

Mr.  Butler,  give  us  a  tafte 

Of  your  beft  drinke  fo  gently  ; 
A  jugge  or  twaine,  and  make  no  wafte, 

For  ftill,  me  thinkes,  one  tooth  is  drie. 

Mr.  Butler,  of  this  take  part ; 

Ye  love  good  drinke  as  well  as  I  ; 
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And  drinke  to  mee  with  all  your  hart, 
For  ftill,  me  thinks,  one  tooth  is  drie. 
C/io.  Trudge  away  quickly,  &c. 

Now  welcome,  good  fellowes,  &c. 


FORCE'S    MUSIC   OF    SUNDRY    KINDS.* 

THE    CHANGE. 

Now  I  fee  thy  lookes  were  fained, 
Quickly  loft  and  quickly  gained. 
Soft  thy  fkin  as  wool  of  wethers, 
Hart  unconftant,  light  as  feathers  ; 
Tongue  untrufty,  fubtle  fighted, 
Wanton  will,  with  change  delighted. 
Syren  pleafant,  foe  to  reafon, 
Cupid  plague  thee  for  thy  treafon ! 

Of  thine  eye  I  made  my  mirror, 
From  thy  beauty  came  my  error, 
All  thy  words  I  counted  witty, 
All  thy  fighes  I  deemed  pitty  : 


*  From  "Muficke  of  fundrie  Kindes,  set  forth  in  two  Bookes.     Compofed 
by  Thomas  Forde. — Imprinted  at  London  by  John  Windet    1607."     Folio. 
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Thy  falfe  teares,  that  me  agreeved, 
Firft  of  all  my  trufh  deceaved. 

Syren  pleafant,  &c. 

Faincle  acceptance  when  I  afked, 
Lovely  words  with  cunning  mafked ; 
Holy  vowes,  but  hart  unholy  : 
Wretched  man  !  my  truft  was  folly  ; 
Lilly  white,  and  pretty  winking, 
Sollemne  vowes,  but  forrie  thinking. 
Syren  pleafant,  &c. 

Now  I  fee,  O,  feemely  cruell ! 
Others  warme  them  at  my  fuell. 
Wit  fhall  guide  me  in  this  durance, 
Since  in  love  is  no  affurance  : 
Change  thy  pafture,  take  thy  pleafure  ; 
Beauty  is  a  fading  treafure. 

Syren  pleafant,  &c. 

Prime  youth  lafts  not,  age  will  follow, 
And  make  white  thofe  treffes  yellow ; 
Wrinckled  face  for  lookes  delightfull 
Shall  acquaint  the  dame  defpitefull, 
And  when  time  fhall  date  thy  glorie, 
Then,  too  late,  you  will  be  forry. 

Syren  pleafant,  &c. 
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LOVE    RENOUNCED. 

WHAT,  then,  is  Love,  fmgs  Coricion, 

Since  Phillida  is  growne  fo  coy  ? 
A  flattring  glaffe  to  gaze  upon, 

A  bufie  jeft,  a  serious  toy  ; 
A  flowre  ftill  budding,  never  blown, 

A  fcantie  dearth  in  fulleft  ftore ; 
Yeelding  leaft  fruite  where  mod  is  fownc  : 

My  dalie  note  fhall  be  therefore, 

Heigho,  heigho  !  ch'ill  love  no  more. 

Tis  like  a  morning  dewie  rofe 

Spread  fairely  to  the  funs  arife, 
But  when  his  beames  he  doth  difclofe, 

That  which  then  flourifht  quickly  dies  : 
It  is  a  felfe-fed  dying  hope, 

A  promifde  bliffe,  a  falveleffe  fore, 
An  aimeleffe  marke,  an  erring  fcope, 

My  dailie  note  fhall  be  therefore, 

Heigh  ho !  &c. 

Tis  like  a  lampe,  fhining  to  all 

Whilft  in  it  felfe  it  doth  decay ; 
It  feemes  to  free  whome  it  doth  thrall, 

And  leades  our  pathleffe  thoughts  aftray. 
It  is  the  fpring  of  wintred  harts, 
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Parcht  by  the  summers  heate  before, 
Faint  hope  to  kindly  hope  converts  : 
My  daily  note  shall  be  therefore, 
Heigh  ho  !   &c. 


BEAUTY  S    SHRINE. 

UNTO  the  temple  of  thy  beauty, 

And  to  the  tombe  where  pittie  lies, 
I,  pilgrime,  clad  with  zeale  and  duty, 

Do  offer  uppe  my  hart,  mine  eyes. 
My  hart,  loe !  in  the  quenchleffe  fire 

On  Love's  burning  altar  lies, 
Conducted  thither  by  defire 

To  be  beauties  facrifice. 

But  pittie  on  thy  fable  herfe 

Mine  eyes  the  teares  of  forrow  fhed  : 
What  though  teares  cannot  fate  reverfe, 

Yet  are  they  duties  to  the  dead. 
O  miftreffe  !  in  thy  fan6luarie 

Why  wouldft  thou  fuffer  cold  disdaine 
To  ufe  his  frozen  crueltie, 

And  gentle  pitty  to  be  flaine  ? 

Pittie  that  to  thy  beauty  fled, 

And  with  thy  beauty  fhould  have  liv'de. 
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Ah  !  in  thy  hart  lies  buried, 

And  never  more  may  be  reviv'de. 

Yet  this  lafl  favour,  deare,  extend 

To  accept  thefe  vowes,  thefe  teares  I  fhed, 

Duties  which  I,  thy  pilgrime,  fend 
To  beauty  living,  pitty  dead. 


LOVE    TILL    DEATH. 

THERE  is  a  laclie,  fweet  and  kind, 
Was  never  face  fo  pleafde  my  mind  ! 
I  did  but  fee  her  paffmg  by, 
And  yet  I  love  her  till  I  die. 

Her  jefture,  motion,  and  her  fmiles, 
Her  wit,  her  voyce,  my  hart  beguiles, 
Beguiles  my  hart,  I  know  not  why ; 
And  yet  I  love  her  till  I  die. 

Her  free  behaviour,  winning  lookes, 
Will  make  a  lawyer  burne  his  bookes  : 
I  toucht  her  not,  alas !  not  I, 
And  yet  I  love  her  till  I  die. 

Had  I  her  fad  betwixt  my  armes, 

Judge  you,  that  thinke  fuch  fports  were  harmes, 
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Wert  any  harm  ?  no,  no,  fie  fie ! 
For  I  will  love  her  till  I  die. 


Should  I  remaine  confined  there 
So  long  as  Phebus  in  his  fphere, 
I  to  requeft,  ihe  to  denie, 
Yet  would  I  love  her  till  I  die. 

Cupid  is  winged,  and  doth  range 
Her  countrie,  fo  my  love  doth  change ; 
But  change  fhe  earth,  or  change  me  fkie, 
Yet  will  I  love  her  till  I  die. 


TRIUMPH    OVER    DEATH. 


NOT  full  twelve  yeeres  twice  told  a  wearie  breath 
I  have  exchanged  for  a  wifhed  death. 
My  courfe  was  fhort,  the  longer  is  my  reft, 
God  takes  them  fooneft,  whom  he  loveth  beft  ; 
For  he  thats  borne  to  day,  and  dies  tomorrow, 
Lofeth  fome  dayes  of  mirth,  but  months  of  forrow. 
Why  feare  we  deth,  that  cures  our  fickneffe, 
Author  of  reft  and  end  of  all  distrefs  ? 
Other  misfortunes  often  come  to  grieve  us ; 
Deth  ftrikes  but  once,  and  that  ftroke  doth  relieve  us. 
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A    MISTRESS    DESCRIBED. 

How  (hall  I,  then,  defer ibe  my  love, 

When  all  mens  fkilfull  arte 
Is  far  inferior  to  her  worth, 

To  praife  th'un worth ieft  part  ? 

She's  chafte  in  looks,  mild  in  her  fpeech, 

In  actions  all  difcreet, 
Of  nature  loving,  pleafing  moft, 

In  virtue  all  compleate. 

And  for  her  voyce  a  Philomel, 
Her  lips  may  all  lips  fkorne  ; 

No  funne  more  cleare  then  is  her  eye 
In  brighteft  fummer  morne. 

A  mind  wherein  all  vertues  reft, 

And  take  delight  to  be, 
And  where  all  vertues  graft  themfelves 

In  that  moft  fruitfull  tree. 

A  tree  that  India  doth  not  yeeld, 

Nor  ever  yet  was  feene  ; 
Where  buds  of  vertue  alwaies  fpring, 

And  all  the  yeare  growe  greene. 


42  The  Words  of  Old  Songs. 

That  countries  bleft  wherein  fhe  growes, 

And  happie  is  that  rocke 
From  whence  fhe  fprings ;  but  happieft  he 

That  grafts  in  fuch  a  ftocke. 


FINIS. 


INTRODUCTION. 


THIS  is  a  tract  for  which  literary  antiquaries  were  many  years 
in  search :  a  copy  of  it,  perhaps  the  one  we  have  used,  and 
certainly  the  only  one  with  which  wo  are  acquainted,  was  em 
ployed  by  Dr.  Whitaker  in  his  "  Loidis  and  Elmete,"  fo.,  Lond., 
181G ;  but  he  omitted  a  full  third  of  it,  did  not  observe  the  old 
spelling,  and  changed  part  of  the  original  language.  We  give 
it  entire,  because  the  earlier  portion  relates  to,  and  materially 
illustrates,  one  of  the  dramas  imputed  to  Shakespeare.  The  later 
portion  refers  to  a  different  and  a  deliberate  murder. 

Although  the  "Yorkshire  Tragedy"  was  published  in  1608 
with  Shakespeare's  name  on  the  forefront,  and  although  many 
critics  have  held  that  the  language  proves  the  authorship,  it  has 
never  been  included  in  any  edition  of  his  works.  There  is,  we 
are  confident,  nearly  as  firm  ground  for  ascribing  the  "  Yorkshire 
Tragedy"  to  our  great  dramatist,  as  for  assigning  to  him  "  Peri 
cles"  or  "  The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen  ;"  yet  "  Pericles"  has  gene 
rally  been  published  with  "The  Tempest,"  "Macbeth,"  etc. ;  and 
the  "  Two  Noble  Kinsmen"  has  never  been  inserted  in  any  re- 
impression  of  the  productions  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  without 
the  information  that  Shakespeare  also  had  a  share  in  it. 

We  are  to  bear  in  mind  that  the  "  Yorkshire  Tragedy"  has 
reached  us,  like  many  other  plays,  in  a  comparatively  muti 
lated  state ;  and  that,  as  it  was  one  of  four  distinct  dramas  acted 
on  the  same  day,  the  author  himself  may  have  abbreviated  it 
as  much  as  was  consistent  with  his  views,  while  other  portions 
may  have  been  omitted  by  performers  or  printers :  the  opening 
scene  (which,  we  imagine,  was,  for  the  sake  of  dispatch,  by 
another  hand)  has  been  so  reduced  in  its  proportions,  as  in  parts 


11 

to  be  scarcely  intelligible  j  it  fits  on  to  the  rest  most  clumsily  and 
defectively.  It  will  be  seen  that  the  drama  and  our  tract  corre 
spond  remarkably  ;  but  we  do  not  trace  any  such  particular  coin 
cidences  of  expression,  as  to  lead  us  to  suppose  that  the  narrative 
was  founded  upon  the  play.  That  narrative  is  full  of  proofs  of 
the  haste  with  which  it  was  put  together  and  printed,  although  it 
was  not  entered  at  Stationers'  Hall  until  some  months  after  the 
sad  occurrence,  to  which  Stow's  continuator  and  others  allude. 
It  happened  on  St.  George's  Day  1605  :  Malone,  (Suppl.  n.  631) 
referring  to  Stow,  erroneously  fixes  it  a  year  earlier. 

Of  a  ballad,  and  a  pamphlet,  called  "  The  Arraignment,  &c.  of 
Mr.  Calverley,"  which  were  recorded  in  the  Registers  of  the 
Stationers'  Company  about  the  same  date  as  the  tract,  we  can 
say  nothing :  their  existence  is  not  now  known  ;  but,  considering 
how  unexpectedly  such  productions  are  sometimes  brought  to 
light,  we  do  not  despair  of  recovering  them.  We  suspect  that 
they  were  entered  so  long  after  the  catastrophe  to  which  they 
relate  (viz.,  in  July  and  August,  1605),  because  there  had  been 
some  unwillingness  on  the  part  of  the  literary  licensers  to  shock 
public  or  private  feeling  by  authorising  the  circulation  of  the 
story  through  the  medium  of  street-performers. 

The  drama  was  not  licensed  until  2nd  May  1608,  possibly  on 
account  of  difficulties  often  put  in  the  way  of  publishers  in  ob 
taining  theatrical  manuscripts  ;  but  we  may  feel  sure  that  it  was 
acted  at  the  Globe  Theatre  very  soon  after  the  unhappy  news 
reached  London ;  and  the  suppression  of  all  names  in  it  is  one 
indication  of  the  fact :  they  are  supplied  in  the  following  pages, 
but  for  Caverley  we  must  throughout  read  Calverley. 

J.  P.  C. 


fl  Two  most  vnnaturall  and 
bloodie  Murthers : 

The  one  by  Maister  Cauerley,  a  York 
shire  Gentleman,  practised  vpon  his  wife, 
and  committed  vppon  his  two  Children, 
the  three  and  twentie  of  Aprill 
1605. 

The  other,  by  Mistris  Browne,  and  her  seruant 

Peter,  vpon  her  husband,  who  were  executed 

in  Lent  last  past  at  Bury  in  Suffolke. 

1605. 
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Maister    Cauerleys   unnaturall   and 
bloudie   murther,   practised  vppon   his 

wife,  and  committed  vpon  his  children. 


^PHERE  hath  happened  of  late  within  the  countie 
of  Yorke,  not  farre  from  Wakefield,  a  murther 
fo  deteftable,  that  were  it  not  it  defires  record  for 
example  fake,  humanitie  could  wifh  it  rather  vtterly 
forgot,  then  any  Chriftian  heart  fhuld  tremble  with 
the  remembrance  of  it. 

Within  this  county  was  bred  a  gentleman,  one 
M.  Cauerly  of  Cauerly,  a  man  whofe  parents  were 
fuch,  as  left  him  feuen  or  eight  hundred  pounds  a 
yeare,  to  inrich  his  hopes,  cherifh  his  content,  and 
make  him  fortunate.  His  father  dying  before  he  had 
reacht  the  yeares  of  priuilege,  during  his  nonage  he 
was  warde  to  a  moft  noble  and  worthy  gentleman  in 
this  land  ;  in  all  which  time  his  courfe  of  life  did  pro- 
mife  fo  much  good,  that  there  was  a  commendable 
grauity  appeared  euen  in  his  youth.  He  being  of  this 
hope,  vertuous  in  his  life,  and  worthy  by  his  birth, 
was  fought  vnto  by  many  gallant  gentlemen,  and 
defired  that  he  would  vnite  his  fortune  into  their 
families,  by  matching  himfelfe  to  one  and  the  cheife 
of  their  daughters. 
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Among  which  number  it  happened,  being  once 
inuited  for  fuch  a  purpofe  (a  welcome  gueft)  to  an 
antient  gentleman  of  cheefe  note  in  his  country,  (hee 
came)  where  in  fhort  time  was  fuch  an  interchange 
able  affection,  (hot  in  by  two  paire  of  eies  to  one 
paire  of  heartes,  that  this  gentlemans  bell  beloued 
daughter  was  by  priuate  affurance  made  Maifter 
Cauerleys  beft  beloued  wife  :  nor  could  it  bee  kept 
fo  clofe  betweene  the  paire  of  louers  (for  loue  will 
difcover  itfelfe  in  louing  lookes)  but  it  came  to 
the  fathers  knowledge,  who  with  a  natural  ioy  wras 
contented  with  the  contract ;  yet  in  regard  Maifter 
Cauerleys  yeeres  could  not  difcharge  his  honourable 
gardian  had  ouer  him,  the  father  thought  it  meete 
(though  the  louers  could  haue  wifhed  it  otherwaies) 
to  lengthen  their  defired  hafte,  till  time  fhould  finifh 
a  fit  howre  to  folemnize  their  happy  wedlocke. 
Maifter  Cauerley  hauing  fpent  fome  time  there  in 
decent  recreation,  much  abroad,  and  more  at  home 
with  his  new  Miftreffe,  at  laft  he  bethought  himfelfe 
that  his  long  flay  made  him  long  looked  for  at 
London.  And  hauing  publifhed  his  intended  de 
parture,  the  father  thought  it  conuenient,  though  the 
vertuous  gentlewoman  danced  a  loth  to  depart  upon 
his  contracted  lips.  Maifter  Cauerley  came  to  Lon 
don,  and  whether  concealing  his  late  contract  from 
his  honorable  gardian,  or  forgetting  his  priuate  and 
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publicke  vowes,or  both,  I  know  not,  but  Time,  mother 
of  alterations,  had  not  fanned  ouer  many  daies,  but 
hee  had  made  a  new  bargaine,  knit  a  new  marriage 
knot,  and  was  husband  by  all  matrimoniall  rites  to  a 
curteous  gentlewoman,  and  neere  by  marriage  to  that 
honourable  perfonage  to  whom  he  was  ward. 

Rumor,  with  his  thoufand  tongues  and  ten  thoufand 
feete,  was  not  long  in  trauel  before  hee  had  deliuered 
this  diftafted  meffage  to  his  firft  Miftreffe  eares,  who, 
looking  for  a  more  louely  commendations,  and  hau- 
ing  hearde  but  part  of  that,  fuch  as  truely  it  was, 
the  winde  of  her  fighes  had  fo  raifed  vp  the  tide  of 
her  teares,  that  fhee  clipped  the  report,  ere  it  could 
bee  tolde  out,  into  many  peeces.  And  as  fhe  would 
ftill  faine  haue  afked  this  queftion  (Is  it  fo  indeede  ?), 
fhee  was  faine  to  make  vp  her  diftracted  fillables 
with  the  letters  of  her  eyes.  This  gentlewoman, 
Maifter  Caiierlcys  wife  (if  vowes  may  make  a  wife) 
tooke,  with  an  inward  confideration,  fo  to  heart  this 
vniuft  wrong,  that  exercifmg  her  howres  onely  in 
continual  forrow,  fhee  brought  her  felfe  to  a  con- 
fumption ;  who  fo  plaide  the  infulting  tyrant  ouer 
her  vnblemifhed  beautie,  that  the  ciuill  contention 
dwelt  in  her  face  of  white  and  redde  was  turned  to 
a  death  like  palenefs ;  and  all  her  artires  wherein  the 
fpirite  of  life  mixed  with  blood  doth  runne,  like 
giddie  fubiec~tes  in  the  empire  of  her  bodie,  greedie 
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of  innouation,  tooke  fuch  vngentle  parte  with  this 
forraigne  vfurper,  that  where  health  before  was  her 
peaceable  foueraigne,  now  difhracted  ficknes  and 
feeble  weakneffe  were  her  vntimely  conquerors  :  yet 
vnder  this  yoake  of  griefe  fhee  fo  paciently  indured 
that,  though  fhe  had  great  reafon,  a  foundation 
whereon  fhe  might  haue  build  arguments  to  haue 
curft  his  proceedings,  and  where  others  woulde 
haue  contrafted  fillables  both  of  reproach  and  re- 
proofe  agaynft  him,  fhee  onely  married  thefe  letters 
togither  :  I  intreate  of  God  to  grant  both  profperous 
health  and  fruitfull  wealth  to  him  and  his,  though  I 
am  ficke  for  his  fake. 

But  to  Maifter  Cauerley,  who  hauing  finifhed  this 
wrong  to  this  gentlewoman,  and  begun  too  much 
diftreffe  to  her  that  he  married  (as  too  foone  ap 
peared)  :  for  though  the  former,  conquerd  by  the 
gentleneffe  of  her  nature,  forgaue  his  fault,  yet  re- 
uenge  being  alwaies  in  Gods  hand,  thus  it  fel. 

This  gentleman  had  not  liued  many  months  with 
his  wife,  but  he  was  fo  altered  in  difpofition  from  that 
which  he  was,  and  fo  fhort  from  the  perfection  which 
he  had,  as  a  body  dying  is  of  a  life  floriming  :  and 
where  before  his  thoughts  onely  ftudied  the  relifh  of 
vertue  and  her  effects,  his  actions  did  now  alto 
gether  practife  the  vnprofitable  tafte  of  vice,  and  her 
fruites. 
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For  though  he  were  a  man  of  fo  good  reuenew  as 
before,  hee  continued  his  expence  in  fuch  exceeding 
riot,  that  he  was  forced  to  morgage  his  lands,  run  in 
great  debts,  entangle  his  friends  by  being  bound  for 
him,  and  in  fhort  time  fo  weakened  his  eftate,  that, 
hauing  not  wherewithal  to  carry  that  port  which 
before  he  did,  he  grew  into  a  difcontent,  which  fo 
fwaid  in  him,  hee  would  fit  fullenly,  walke  melan 
choly,  bethinking  continually,  and  with  fteddy  lookes 
naild  to  the  ground,  feeme  aftonifht  that  when  his 
wife  would  come  to  defire  the  caufe  of  his  sadneffe, 
and  intreate  to  be  a  willing  partner  in  his  forrow  ;  for, 

Consortium  rerum  omnium  inter  nos 
Facit  amicitia, 

hee  would  eyther  fitte  ftill  without  giuing  her  an 
aunfwer,  or  rifmg  vppe,  depart  from  her  with  thefe 
wordes  :  A  plague  on  thee !  thou  art  the  caufe  of  my 
fadneffe.  The  gentlewoman,  which  without  queftion 
this  report  is  true  of,  neuer  fo  much  as  in  thought 
offended  him,  and  hauing  beene  fundry  times  curfed 
without  caufe,  once  came  to  him,  and  making  hir 
teares  parlee  with  her  words,  fhe  thus  intreated  him  : 
Sir,  maifter  Cauerley,  I  befeech  you  by  the  mutuall 
league  of  loue  which  fhould  be  betwixt  vs,  by  the 
vowes  we  made  together,  both  before  and  at  our 
marriage,  and  by  that  God  that  regiflers  our  thoughts, 
tell  me  what  I  haue  done,  the  remembrance  of  which 
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should  afm'cl:  you,  or  what  I  may  do  that  might  con 
tent  you  :  as  you  defire  the  three  louely  boyes  you 
haue  beene  father  vnto  fhould  grow  vp  and  make 
your  name  Hue  in  your  country,  acquaint  me  with 
your  griefes ;  and  what  a  wife  can  mew  to  manifefh 
her  loue  to  her  husband,  fhal  be  perfected  in  me. 
Maifter  Cauerley,  fixing  himfelfe  with  a  ftedy  eie 
vpon  her,  at  laft  delivered  this  :  I  now  want  money, 
and  thou  muft  help  me. 

O  !  Mailer  Cauerley  (quoth  me),  though  God  and 
your  felfe  know  I  am  no  caufe  of  your  want,  yet 
what  I  haue  to  fupply  you,  either  in  iewels  or  rings, 
I  pray  you  take ;  and  I  befeech  you,  as  you  are  a 
gentleman,  and  by  the  loue  you  mould  beare  to  your 
children,  although  you  care  not  for  me,  looke  back  a 
little  into  your  eftate,  and  reftraine  this  great  floud 
of  your  expenfe  before  your  houfe  be  vtterly  ouer- 
throwne.  You  know,  fir  (quoth  me),  your  land  is 
morgaged  already,  your  felfe  otherwife  greatly  in 
debt,  fome  friends  of  yours  that  are  bound  for  you 
like  to  be  vndone.  But,  as  me  would  haue  gone 
forward,  hee  cut  her  off  with  thefe  wordes  :  Bafe 
ftrumpet!  (whom  thogh  I  maried  I  neuer  loued) 
mail  my  pleafure  be  confined  by  your  wil  ?  If  you 
and  your  baflards  be  in  want,  either  beg,  or  retire  to 
your  friends,  my  humor  fhal  haue  the  auntient  fcope. 
Thy  rings  and  iewels  I  wil  fel,  and  as  voluntarie 
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fpend  them,  as  when  I  was  in  the  beft  of  my  eftate. 
The  good  gentlewomans  eyes  being  drawne  full  of 
water  with  thefe  wordes  made  him  no  other  replie 
but  this  :  Sir,  your  will  be  done.  But  he  fled  on  in 
this  vehemencie  of  bloud  :  I  proteft  by  heauen,  I 
will  euer  hereafter  lothe  thee,  and  neuer  lie  with 
thee,  til  thou  giue  thy  confent  thy  dowrie  mail  be 
folde  to  maintaine  my  pleafure,  and  leaue  thy  felfe 
and  children  deftitute  of  maintenance.  Sir,  (an- 
fwered  me)  in  al  this  I  will  be  a  wife  :  what  in  all 
this  the  law  will  allow  me  to  doe,  you  (hall  com- 
maund.  See  thou  dooft  it  (quoth  he),  for  no  longer 
then  I  am  full  of  money  (halt  thou  partake  from  me 
a  tafte  of  kindneffe. 

Miftreffe  Cauerley,  going  forward  with  this  intent 
to  fell  away  her  dowrie,  was  fent  for  vp  to  London 
by  that  honorable  friend  whofe  neece  me  was,  and 
whofe  ward  he  had  beene  ;  who  hauing  heard  of  her 
husbands  prodigall  courfe,  at  hercomming  vp,  began 
to  queftion  her  about  her  eftate,  and  whether  he 
bore  himfelfe  as  a  husband  mould  do  in  familiar  loue 
to  her  ?  The  gentlewoman,  though  (he  knew  how 
defperate  his  eftate  was,  and  her  tongue  coulde  too 
well  haue  tolde  his  vnkindneffe,  me  anfwered  both 
thus  :  For  my  husbandes  eftate,  I  make  no  doubt  but 
it  is  in  the  fame  height  his  father  left  it  to  him ;  but 
for  our  loue  one  to  another,  I  am  affured,  and  I 
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prayfe  God  for  it,  wee  Hue  like  Abraham  and  Sarah, 
he  louing  to  me,  I  obedient  to  him. 

Howfoeuer,  (anfwered  this  honourable  friend)  your 
words  are  an  ornament  a  good  wife  fhould  haue,  and 
you  feeke  to  fhadow  the  blemifhes  his  actions  haue 
caft  vpon  his  life  :  let  this  fuffice  you ;  I  know  of  his 
prodigal  courfe,  I  know  how  his  land  is  all,  or  the 
mofl  part  of  it,  morgaged,  himfelfe  in  debt  to  manie  ; 
yet  cenfuring  thefe  infirmities  to  proceede  of  no 
other  caufe,  but  from  the  rafh  heate  of  youth,  which 
will  in  time,  no  doubt,  be  fuppreft  by  experience ; 
and  for  that  I  beleeue  your  words  be  true,  and  am 
glad  to  heare  of  his  kindnes  toward  you,  I  will  take 
fuch  order  for  him,  as  hee  fhall  continue  ftill  matter 
Cauerley,  in  the  fame  degree,  or  better,  than  ere  his 
ancefters  were  in  Yorkefhire  :  and  at  your  returne  to 
certifie  him  withall,  that  he  haften  vp  to  Court.  Nor 
let  the  feare  of  his  Creditors  abridge  his  comming 
vp,  for  I  will  protect  him,  both  from  them,  and  alfo 
prouide  fome  place  in  Court  for  him,  wherein  he 
fhall  finde  I  am  his  honourable  kinfman. 

The  good  gentlewoman  was  fo  ftrucke  with  ioy  at 
this  comfortable  promife,  that  me  was  fcarce  able  to 
fpeake  out  her  duetifull  thanks.  And  thinking  her 
husband  would  be  fatisfied  with  this  preferment, 
hoping  that  kindnes  would  be  contracted  again  be 
twixt  them,  and  affuring  her  felfe  there  would  be 
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now  no  neede  to  make  fale  of  her  dowrie,  (for  that 
was  alfo  a  part  of  her  bufmes)  hairing  taken  leaue 
of  her  honourable  kinfman,  fhe  returned  toward 
Cauerley. 

During  this  her  abfence,  matter  Caucrley  main 
tained  his  accuftomed  habite,  and  indeede  grew 
from  bad  to  worfe  :  for  mifchiefe  is  of  that  nature, 
that  it  can  not  ftand,  but  by  ftrengthening  of  one 
euill  with  an  other,  and  fo  multiply  in  it  felfe  vntil  it 
come  vnto  the  higheft,  and  then  falles  with  his  owne 
weight.  So  Maifter  Cauerley  being  giuen  to  exceffe, 
rioting,  as  dicing,  drinking,  reuelling,  and,  it  is 
thought,  etc.,  fed  one  euil  with  another,  and  in  fuch 
continuall  vfe,  that  his  body  was  not  in  temper  with 
out  the  exercife  of  fmne  :  for  who  knowes  not,  fine 
Cerere  et  Baccho  friget  Venus  f  so,  without  money 
pleafure  will  hardly  be  maintained. 

And  this  gentleman,  hauing  now  made  wracke  of 
his  eflate,  and  finding  himfelfe  not  able  to  maintaine 
his  pleafure,  when  his  defire  was  as  great  as  before 
(for  pleafure  being  once  delightfull  vnto  the  memorie, 
is  as  hard  to  be  refifted  as  madneffe)  firft  he  fel  into 
a  hatred  with  his  wife,  and  in  this  her  abfence  to 
fuch  a  loathing  of  his  children,  that  in  what  company 
foeuer  hee  had  happened,  he  could  not  containe  his 
rage,  but  would  openly  proclaime  his  wife  was  a 
ftrumpet,  his  children  were  baftardes.  And  although 
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theyr  marriage  was  made  by  honourable  perfonages, 
her  felfe  nobly  defcended,  from  the  firft  houre  hee 
embraced  her  to  that  very  minute  hee  didde  loathe 
her.  Some  would  mildely  perfwade  him  from  this 
phrenfie,  others  would  courteoufly  reprooue  him, 
faying,  It  was  not  fitte.  And  all,  whofe  modeftie 
thought  it  vnmeete  to  meddle  betwixt  man  and  wife, 
knowing  her  vertuous  life,  didde  vtterly  condemne 
him. 

But  hee  continued  this  publication  in  all  places 
where  he  came  ;  and  at  one,  among  the  number,  there 
happened  a  Gentleman  to  be,  who  having  knowne 
the  difcreeteneffe  of  his  wife  from  her  very  cradle, 
and  hearing  him  fo  wilde  in  his  abufes,  prepared 
himfelfe  confidently  to  correcl  him  :  and  hauing  be- 
ganne  his  fpeech  of  chaflicement,  the  other  not  in- 
during  to  be  detected,  both  being  foone  inflamed, 
fcl  to  quarrelous  tearmes,  and  in  fuch  heate,  that 
Maifter  Cauerley  did  not  fpare  to  fay,  That  hee  might 
wel  be  his  wifes  friend,  for  aught  that  hee  knew  ;  nay, 
there  was  great  prefumption  for  it,  fince  he  fo  easily 
fhould  bee  ftirred  vp  in  his  wifes  excufe.  The  Gen 
tleman,  not  enduring  to  heare  her  reputation,  but 
efpecially  his  owne,  to  be  touched,  fo  aunfwered 
Maifter  Cauerley,  and  agayne  Maifter  Caiierley  him, 
that  they  both  agreed  to  purge  themfelues  in  the 
field.  Both  mette,  and  after  fome  thruftes  chaunged 
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betweene  them,  Maifter  Cauerley  was  hurt,  yet  would 
he  not  glue  ouer ;  fo  that  after  he  became  at  the  gen- 
tlemans  mercie  :  but  hee  of  that  humane  condition 
not  to  defire  his  life,  nor  fo  much  blood  as  was, 
had  he  not  beene  vrged,  bade  him  rife,  and  left  him 
with  thefe  words  :  Maifter  Cauerley,  you  are  a  gentle 
man  of  an  antient  houfe  ;  there  hath  beene  much 
good  expected  from  you  ;  deceyue  not  mens  hopes  : 
you  haue  a  vertuous  wife,  bee  kinde  vnto  her ;  I 
forget  my  wrong,  and  continue  your  friend. 

But  Maifter  Cauerley  vnfatisfied  with  this,  his  hart 
flew  to  his  mouth  as  it  would  haue  leapt  out  after 
him  for  reuenge  ;  yet  knowing  he  could  get  little  by 
following  him,  but  hurts  fuch  as  he  had  already, 
prepared  to  turne  his  wrath  another  way.  Then, 
looking  vpon  his  wounds  and  feeing  them  bleede, 
said  to  himfelfe,  Strumpet !  thou  art  the  caufe  that  I 
bleede  now,  but  I  wil  be  the  caufe  that  thou  fhalt 
bleed  heereafter.  So,  taking  his  horfe,  rode  prefently 
home,  where,  before  his  wounds  were  thoroughly 
cured,  his  wife  was  come  from  London,  and  the  firft 
greeting  was  giuen  her  by  her  husband  was,  What ! 
haft  thou  brought  the  money  ?  Is  the  land  fold  ? 
She  anfwered  :  Sir,  I  hope  I  have  made  a  iourney 
fhall  redound  both  to  your  comfort  and  mine  :  fo 
acquainting  him  with  the  precedencie,  which  was  his 
promifed  preferment  by  her  kinfman ;  and  expecling 
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a  louing  acceptance,  the  firft  thanks  he  gaue  her  was 
a  fpurn.  And  looking  vpon  her  as  if  his  eies  would 
haue  fhot  fire  into  her  face,  Haue  you  bin  at  Lon 
don  to  make  your  complaint  of  me,  you  damnable 
ftrumpet  (quoth  hee)  that  the  greatneffe  of  your 
friends  might  ouer  fway  the  weakeneffe  of  my  eftate  ? 
and  I  that  haue  liued  in  that  ranke  of  will  which  I 
haue  doone,  that  freedom  of  pleafure,  mould  forfake 
it  now  ?  fhal  I,  being  a  Cauerley  of  Cauerley,  ftoope 
my  thoughts  fo  low  to  attend  on  the  countenance  of 
your  alliance,  to  order  my  life  by  their  direction,  and 
neither  doe  nor  vndoe  any  thing  but  what  they  lift  ? 
which  if  I  refufe  to  doe,  your  complaints  haue  fo 
wrought  with  them,  and  you  haue  fo  poffeffed  them 
of  my  eftate,  they  will  inforce  mee  forfoothe  for  your 
good,  and  the  good  of  my  children  :  was  this  your 
tricke  to  faue  your  dowrie,  the  which  I  fware  you 
mould  fell  ?  Was  this  your  going  to  London  ? 

The  good  Gentlewoman,  being  almoft  blowne  to 
death  with  this  vehemencie  of  his  wrath,  fell  at  his 
feete,  and  defired  him  to  heare  her,  when  (poore 
foule)  me  was  fo  full  of  griefe,  me  had  not  the  power 
to  fpeak ;  yet  hauing  eafed  the  way  with  a  few  of 
forows  drops,  mee  beganne  to  pleade  this  true  excufe 
to  him,  that  (like  one  had  loft  all  his  fenfes)  had 
fcarce  patience  to  heare.  Sir  (faid  (he),  God  kn-owes 
the  words  I  fpeake  haue  no  fafhion  of  vntruth  :  my 
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friends  are  fully  poffeft  your  land  is  morgaged  ;  they 
know  to  whom,  and  for  what ;  but  not  by  me,  I  be- 
feech  you  beleeue  :  and  for  anie  difference  betwixt 
your  felfe  and  me,  which  I  doubt  would  offend  more 
then  the  morgaging  of  your  land,  I  proteft  yet  ther 
is  no  occafion  of  fufpecl:.  If  you  think  I  haue  pub- 
lilhed  any  thing  to  him  with  defire  to  keepe  the  fale 
of  my  dowrie  from  you,  either  for  mine  owne  good 
or  my  childrens,  though  it  fits  I  fhould  haue  a  mo 
therly  care  of  them  (you  being  my  husband),  paffe  it 
away  how  you  pleafe,  fpend  it  how  you  will,  fo  I  may 
enioy  but  welcome  lookes,  and  kinde  words  from 
you  :  and  when  all  which  you  call  yours  is  gone,  ere 
you  or  yours  (hall  want,  I  wil  worke  for  your  main 
tenance  ;  neither  of  which  extreamities,  fir,  neede,  if 
you  pleafe,  if  you  will  but  accept  preferment  in  Eng- 
lands  court,  being  offred  you  gratis,  which  many  men 
would  purchafe  with  coft,  and  cannot  compaffe  it. 

At  which  words,  thogh  thus  mildely  vttred,  and 
on  her  humble  knees,  he  was  fo  without  caufe  en 
raged,  that  had  not  one  of  his  men  come  vp  in  the 
inftant,  and  told  him  there  was  a  gentleman  from 
one  of  the  Univerfities  ftaied  to  fpeake  with  him,  he 
had  offered  her  prefent  violence. 

Maifler  Cauerley  went  downe  to  talke  with  this 
gentleman,  leauing  his  wife  fluffed  with  greefe  vp  to 
the  eye-lids  :  and  fhee,  good  foule,  hauing  eafed  her 
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heart  with  a  long  fetcht  figh  or  two,  laid  her  downe 
vpon  her  bed  ;  where  in  her  carefull  flumbers  we  will 
leaue  her,  and  attend  the  conference  betweene 
Maifter  Cauerley  and  this  gentleman, 

Maifter  Cauerley  had  a  fecond  brother,  who  at  this 
prefent  was  of  good  ftanding  in  the  Univerfitie,  who 
vpon  fome  extreamitie  Maifter  Cauerley  was  in,  for 
fo  he  would  pleade  himfelfe  to  be  to  his  friends 
when  he  would  haue  them  bound  for  him,  had  paffed 
his  bond  with  his  brother  for  a  thoufand  pound  : 
this  bond  was  by  Mafter  Cauerley  forfaited  ;  and 
this  young  gentleman  being  reputed  of  ftaied  go- 
uernment,  the  execution  was  ferued  vpon  him,  and 
hee  at  this  inftant  prifoner  for  his  brothers  debt. 

About  this  bufmeffe  came  this  gentleman  to  Maifter 
Cauerley^  who  being  mafter  of  the  Colledge  wherin 
his  brother  had  his  inftruclion,  and  hauing  euer 
noted  his  forward  wil  to  the  exercife  of  vertue,  in 
pitty  of  his  eftate,  being  mooued  thereunto  by  the 
young  ftudent,  came  purpofely  thither ;  who,  without 
long  circumftance,  told  Maifter  Cauerley,  that  the 
caufe  of  his  comming  was  to  ftir  vp  his  confcience  to 
haue  regard  of  his  brother,  for  he  heard  he  was 
careleffe  ;  and  indeed  dealt  fo  fharpely  and  forcibly  in 
laying  open  to  him  what  fcandall  all  the  world  would 
throw  vpon  him,  what  judgement  by  God  fhould 
fal  vpon  him  for  fuffering  his  brother  to  fpend  the 
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glory  of  his  youth,  which  is  the  time  young  men  of 
hope  fhould  feeke  for  preferment,  in  prifon  by  his 
meanes  ;  and  did  fo  harrow  vp  his  foule  with  his 
inuincible  arguments,  that  in  that  minute  he  made 
him  looke  backe  into  the  error  of  his  life,  which 
fcarce  euer  in  his  life  hee  had  done  before  this 
inftant. 

The  gentleman,  hailing  fpoke  his  minde,  afketh 
him  what  he  meant  to  doe  with  his  brother,  for  hee 
now  waited  his  anfwere  ?  M aider  Cauerlcy  made 
him  this  milde  reply  :  Sir,  I  thanke  you,  both  for 
your  paines  and  good  inftruclions  to  me  in  my  bro 
thers  behalfe,  and  I  muft  confeffe  I  haue  done  him 
much  wrong.  So,  calling  for  a  cup  of  beere,  dranke 
to  him,  and  bade  him  welcome.  Now,  fir,  quoth 
Maifter  Cauerley,  if  you  pleafe  but  to  walke  downe 
and  fee  the  grounds  about  my  houfe,  one  of  my  men 
fhal  goe  along  with  you  ;  at  your  returne  I  wil  giue 
fo  fufficient  anfwer,  that  my  brother  by  you  fhal  be 
fatisfied,  and  he  a  prifoner  but  few  houres.  The 
gentleman  thanked  him,  and  told  him  in  performing 
that  naturall  office,  he  fhould  both  glorifie  God,  fa- 
tisfie  the  world,  and  he  himfelfe  account  his  paines 
profitable. 

This  flranger  is  gone  to  walke  with  one  of  Mafter 
Cauerleys  men  to  ouer-view  his  ground,  and  Maifler 
Cauerley  retires  himfelfe  into  a  gallery ;  where  being 
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alone,  he  prefently  fell  into  a  deepe  confideration  of 
his  ftate,  how  his  prodigall  courfe  of  life  had  wronged 
his  brother,  abufed  his  wife,  and  vndone  his  children. 
Then  was  prefented  before  the  eyes  of  his  imagina 
tion  the  wealth  his  father  left  him,  and  the  mifery 
hee  mould  leaue  his  children  in.  Then  hee  faw 
what  an  vnnaturall  part  it  was,  his  brother  to  lie  in 
prifon  for  his  debt,  and  he  not  able  to  deliuer  him. 
Then  he  faw  that  his  wife  being  nobly  defcended, 
vnleffe  her  owne  friends  tooke  pitty  vpon  her,  mould 
with  his  children  be  driuen  to  beg  remorce  of  the 
world,  which  is  compofed  all  of  flint.  Then  fawe  hee 
the  extirpation  of  his  family,  the  ruine  of  his  antient 
houfe,  which  hundreds  of  yeeres  together  had  bin 
gentlemen  of  the  beft  reputation  in  Yorkfhire ;  and 
euery  one  of  thefe  out  of  their  feuerall  obiecls  did 
create  a  feuerall  difhraclion  in  him  :  fometimes  he 
would  teare  his  haire,  by  and  by  the  teares  would 
flufh  into  his  eyes,  ftrait  breake  out  into  this  exclama 
tion  :  O,  I  am  the  moft  wretched  man  that  euer 
mother  receiued  the  feede  of!  O,  would  I  had  beene 
flaine  in  my  wombe,  and  that  my  mother  hadde 
beene  my  fepulchre !  I  haue  begot  my  children  to 
eate  their  bread  in  bitterneffe,  made  a  wife  to  be 
nothing  but  lamentation,  and  a  brother  to  die  in 
care.  And  as  hee  was  thus  tormented  in  the  remem- 
braunce  of  his  owne  folly,  his  eldeft  fon  being  a 
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childe  of  foure  yeeres  old,  came  into  the  gallery  to 
fcourge  his  toppe,  and  feeing  his  father  (land  in  a 
fludy,  looked  prettily  vppe  to  him,  faying,  Howe  doe 
you,  father  ?  which  louely  looke  and  gentle  queftion 
of  the  childe  rayfed  againe  the  remembraunce  of  the 
diftreffe  that  hee  fhould  leaue  him  in.  And  as  the 
fea,  being  hurled  into  hideous  billowes  by  the  fury 
of  the  winde,  hideth  both  heauen  and  earth  from  the 
eye  of  man,  fo  he,  being  ouerwhelmed  by  the  violence 
of  his  paffion,  all  naturall  loue  was  forgot  in  his 
remembraunce,  caught  his  childe  vp  by  the  necke,  and 
firiking  at  him  with  his  dagger,  the  childe  lent  him 
fuch  a  looke  would  haue  driuen  a  hand  feauen  yeeres 
prentice  vnto  murther  to  an  ague  :  (yet  he)  O,  would 
it  had  neuer  beene  done,  it  might  neuer  haue  beene 
told  !  though  his  arme  feemed  twice  to  remember  him 
of  the  monftrousnes  of  the  fact,  he  ftrook  the  louely 
infant  into  the  head,  and  holding  the  bleeding  childe 
at  his  armes  length,  that  the  blood  might  not  fprinkle 
his  cloths  which  had  flaind  his  hart  and  honor,  hee 
fo  carried  it  into  a  neere  chamber,  where  his  wife  lay 
afleepe  vpon  a  bed,  and  the  maide  was  dreffmg  an 
other  childe  by  the  fire  :  (heere  is  to  be  noted,  his 
thirde  was  at  nurfe  abroade)  but  the  woman  feeing 
him  come  in  in  that  cruell  forte,  his  childe  in  one 
hand,  his  reeking  dagger  in  the  other,  the  childe 
bleeding,  hee  flaring,  darted  from  the  fire,  and  with 
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the  childe  in  her  armes,  cried  out :  but  hee,  letting 
go  the  boy  he  had  wounded,  caught  violently  the 
other  out  of  her  armes,  and,  this  chamber  doore 
being  at  the  top  of  a  high  paire  of  ftaires,  carried  her 
forth  by  main  ftrength,  and  threw  the  poore  woman 
downe  to  the  bottome,  who  in  tender  pity  by  prefi- 
dent  of  the  one  would  haue  preferued  the  other.  The 
childe  that  was  wounded  was  all  this  while  crying  in 
the  chamber,  and  with  his  woful  noife  waked  as 
wofull  a  mother,  who  feeing  one  childe  bleeding,  the 
other  lie  on  the  ground  (for  he  had  laid  the  younger 
downe  while  he  ftroue  to  throw  the  maid  downe 
ftaires)  fhe  caught  vp  the  youngeft,  and  going  to 
take  the  elder  which  was  going  toward  the  doore, 
her  husband,  comming  backe,  met  her,  and  came  to 
flruggle  with  her  for  the  childe  which  fhe  fought  to 
preferue  with  words,  teares,  and  all  what  a  mother 
could  do,  from  fo  tragicall  an  end  :  and  when  he  faw 
he  could  not  get  it  from  her,  he  moft  remorceleffe 
ftabbed  at  it  fome  three  or  foure  times,  all  which  fhe 
faued  the  childe  from  by  taking  it  on  her  felfe ;  and, 
hauing  a  paire  of  whale-bone  bodies  on,  it  pleafed 
God  his  dagger  fo  glanced  on  them  that  fhe  had  yet 
but  one  wound  in  the  fhoulder.  But  hee,  more  crewell 
by  this  refiflance,  caught  faft  holde  vpon  the  childe, 
and  in  the  mothers  armes  ftabd  it  to  the  heart ;  and 
after  giuing  his  wife  two  or  three  mortall  wounds, 
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fhee  fel  backeward,  and  the  child  dead  at  her  feete. 
The  maid  that  was  throwne  downe  the  ftaires  by 
him,  with  the  greatneffe  of  the  fall,  the  ftaires  being 
high,  lay  for  dead  at  the  bottom  :  the  noife  of  this 
had  brought  the  feruants,  not  knowing  of  that  which 
was  more  tyrannous,  to  helpe  the  maide,  thinking 
(he  had  fell  by  mifchance,  and  did  their  beft  to  com 
fort  her  beneath,  while  the  father  and  the  mother 
were  ftriuing,  one  to  preferue  the  infant,  the  other  to 
kill  it.  The  childe  which  was  firft  wounded  fought 
to  get  to  the  doore,  and  hailing  recouered  the  top  of 
the  ftaires,  (by  expence  of  blood,  and  the  greatneffe 
of  the  wound)  hauing  no  body  to  comfort  it,  fell  alfo 
downe  ftaires,  that  the  armes  of  the  feruants,  helping 
the  maide  at  the  ftaire  foote,  were  faine  to  let  her 
goe  to  receiue  him  :  fome  caught  vp  the  dead  infant, 
fome  helped  at  the  maide,  all  amazed  at  this  tragicke 
alteration,  knewe  not  what  to  thinke ;  yet  one  of  the 
men,  more  hardie  then  the  reft,  ranne  vp  and  met  his 
maifter  in  the  chamber,  where  he  faw  his  mistrefs 
lie  on  the  ground,  and  her  dead  childe  at  her  feete, 
and  faying  to  him  :  Oh  !  fir,  what  haue  you  done  ? 
That  which  I  repent  not,  knaue,  anfwered  hee ;  and 
hauing  ftill  his  dagger  in  his  hand,  came  to  ftab  at 
him ;  but  the  fellow  feeking  to  faue  himfelfe,  as  alfo 
to  attach  his  maifter,  they  both  fell  to  ftruggling. 
Maifter  Cauerley,  which  was  knowne  before  a  man  of 
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weake  conftitution,  was  in  the  flrife  too  hard  for  the 
fellowe,  who  was  reported  of  a  very  able  body ;  and 
in  the  wreftling  together,  did  fo  teare  him  with  the 
rowels  of  his  fpurres,  both  on  the  face  and  legges, 
that  there  he  left  him,  not  being  able  to  followe 
him.  Maifter  Cauerley  went  downe  ftaires,  and  pre- 
fently  tooke  toward  the  ftable  :  by  the  way  hee  met 
the  gentleman  who  before  was  walking  to  viewe  his 
groundes,  who,  wondring  to  fee  him  in  fuch  a  heate, 
afked,  What  ayls  you,  fir  ?  He  anfwered,  No  great 
matter;  but,  fir,  I  wil  refolue  you  within,  where  I 
haue  taken  order  for  my  brothers  bufmeffe.  So  the 
gentleman  walked  in,  and  M.  Cauerley  hafted  to  the 
ftable,  where  finding  a  gelding  readie  fadled,  backt 
him  and  fled  away  prefently.  The  gentleman  com- 
ming  in,  was  enterteined  with  outcries  and  fhriekes, 
the  mother  for  the  children,  (for  by  this  time  fhee 
was  almoft  recouered),  the  men  feruants  at  this 
doleful  mifchance,  and  all  lamenting  a  father  fhould 
bee  fo  vnnaturall.  The  gentleman  doubting  that, 
which  was,  of  Maifter  Cauerley s  efcape,  left  all  the 
houfe  making  elegies  of  forrowe,  and  betooke  him- 
felfe  to  his  purfuit,  and  hauing  forthwith  raifed  the 
towne,  and  heard  which  way  hee  rode,  followed  him 
with  the  fwifteft  hafte.  Maifter  Cauerley  againe,  beeing 
well  horft,  fpurd  as  faft  as  they,  not  earneft  to  efcape, 
but  thirftie  after  more  blood  ;  for  hauing  an  infant  of 
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half  a  yeare  old  at  nurfe  fome  twelue  mile  off,  he, 
prickt  by  his  prepofterous  fate,  had  a  defire  to  roote 
out  all  his  owne  generation,  and  onely  intending  to 
murther  it,  was  careleffe  what  became  of  himfelfe  : 
hee  rode  hard  for  an  a6l  of  finne,  and  they  purfued 
for  the  execution  of  iuflice.  But  God,  that  ordereth 
the  life  of  a  wren,  hath  then  a  care  of  his  reafonable 
creatures ;  and  though  Caine  was  fuffered  to  kill 
his  brother  Abel,  God  bound  him  not  to  deftroy 
himfelf.  So  for  Maifter  Ca2ierley,  though  God  per 
mitted  the  funne  to  blufh  at  his  vnnaturall  ac~ls,  yet 
he  fuffered  him  not  efcape  without  his  reuenge  :  for 
when  he  was  at  the  townes  ende,  within  a  bowfhoote 
where  his  chilcle  fucked,  that  hee  came  to  murther, 
and  his  hart  had  made  (harp  the  knife  to  cut  his 
own  infants  throte,  (O  God,  how  iuft  thou  art !)  his 
horfe  that  flew  with  him  from  his  former  tragedies, 
as  appointed  by  God  to  tie  him  from  any  more 
guilt,  and  to  preferue  the  infants  life,  in  a  plaine 
ground,  where  there  was  fcarce  a  pibble  to  refifl  his 
haft,  the  horfe  fell  down,  and  M.  Cauerley  vnder 
him.  The  horfe  got  vp,  and  breaking  from  the  hold 
his  maifter  had  to  flay  him,  ranne  violently  toward 
the  towne,  leauing  Maifter  Cauerley  not  able  to  ftirre 
from  thence ;  where  he  was  foone  ouertaken  by  the 
purfuit,  and  indeede  ceazde  on  by  thofe  did  both  la 
ment  his  fall  and  pitty  his  folly.  From  thence  he  was 
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carryed  to  a  worfhipfull  gentlemans,  on[e]  Sir  John 
Sauill,  who,  hauing  heard  the  tempeft  of  this  euill, 
and  knowing  from  what  anceffors  hee  was  defcended, 
did  bewaile  his  fate ;  yet  being  in  the  place  of  iuftice, 
hee  was  enforced  to  aike  him  the  caufe  that  hadde 
made  him  fo  monftrous  ?  He,  being  like  a  flrumpet 
made  impudent  by  her  continuance  in  finne,  made 
this  anfwere  :  I  haue  done  that,  fir,  I  reioyce  at,  and 
repent  this,  that  I  had  not  killed  the  other  :  I  had 
brought  them  to  beggery,  and  am  refolued  I  could 
not  haue  pleafed  God  better  then  by  freeing  them 
from  it.  Oh,  fir  !  anfwered  that  worfhipfull  Knight, 
you  haue  done  fo  much,  that  when  you  fhall  your 
felfe  but  thinke  vpon  the  terror  of  death,  the  remem 
brance  of  this  wil  make,  you  wifh  you  had  neuer 
beene  borne.  But  his  heart  being  for  that  inftant 
hardened,  was  from  thence  committed  to  one  Maifter 
Keys  houfe,  a  Gaile  but  lately  built  vp  in  Wakefield, 
for  at  this  time  the  infection  of  the  plague  was  vio 
lent  in  Yorke. 

The  way  to  Wakefield  from  Sir  John  Sauils  lay 
direct  by  Maifter  Cauerleys  houfe,  againft  which 
when  he  came,  he  intreated  of  the  multitude  that 
were  his  conduct,  hee  might  fpeake  with  his  wife 
before  hee  came  to  prifon,  who  he  heard  was  aliue, 
though  in  great  daunger ;  that  libertie  was  granted 
him.  The  diflreffed  gentle  woman,  when  fhee  faw 
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him,  forgot  both  her  owne  wounds,  and  the  death  of 
her  two  children,  and  did  as  louingly  kiffe  him  and 
tenderly  imbrace  him  as  he  had  neuer  done  her 
wrong  :  which  ftrange  kindnes  fo  ftrook  to  his  heart, 
remembring  the  mifery  hee  had  heaped  on  her,  that 
imbracing  one  another,  there  was  fo  pittifull  lamenta 
tion  betweene  them,  that  had  flint  had  eares  it  would 
haue  melted  into  water.  And  could  either  words  or 
teares  haue  perfwaded  his  keepers  to  haue  left  him 
in  her  armes,  fhe,  Miflres  Caucrley,  before  the  blood 
was  wafhed  off  from  her  cloathes  (which  he  pierced 
out  of  her  and  her  infants  bodyes)  gaue  occafion, 
would  haue  altered  them.  But  heere  they  were 
diuorced,  fhe  vnable  to  rife  to  follow  him,  and  he 
inforced  to  leaue  her  :  and  by  the  way  he  mould 
paffe  from  his  houfe,  the  graue  chamber  of  his  ancef- 
tors,  which  hee  neuer  fhould  fee  againe.  Euen  on 
the  threfhold  lay  his  two  children  to  take  their  fare 
well  with  bleeding  tongues ;  which  when  hee  beheld 
his  eyes  were  fcarce  able  to  beare  vp  their  couers, 
nor  was  he  diftracled  with  the  fight,  but  all  like  a 
a  pillar  of  fait ;  and  the  remembrance  of  their  liuely 
fhape  reflected  fuch  a  natural  heate  vpon  him,  that 
he  was  melted  into  water,  and  had  not  power  to 
take  any  farewell  of  them,  but  onely  in  teares. 

He  was  not  long  before  he  came  to  Keys  houfe  : 
hee  was  not  long  there,   but  the   memorie  of  his 
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children  fate  in  his  eyes,  fo  that  for  the  one  he  re 
pented  all  the  day,  and  for  the  other  lamented  all 
the  night :  nor  can  the  penne  of  the  diuineft  Poet  ex- 
preffe  halfe  the  griefe  in  wordes,  that  he  conceiues 
in  heart.  For  whereas  before  hee  tolde  Sir  John 
Sattill  hee  was  glad  hee  had  ridde  the  worlde  of 
beggars,  hee  now  employes  his  houres  in  thefe 
words  :  I  would  I  had  thofe  beggars,  either  I  to 
begge  with  them,  or  they  to  aike  heauens  almes 
for  mee  ! 


FINIS. 


The  cruell  murther  of  Maister  Browne 

in  Suffolke. 

Within  the  countie  of  Suffolke,  neare  Eaftbridge, 
at  a  place  called  Lawfon  Albie,  dwelt  an  antient 
gentleman,  one  Maifter  Browne,  who  of  late  had 
married  a  rich  widdow,  one  Miftres  Gardiner.  This 
Maifter  Browne  had  onely  one  daughter,  which 
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though  fhe  was  his  bafe  childe,  he  brought  her  vp  in 
houfe  with  him,  and  was  now  growne  to  womans 
eftate.  He  had  alfo  a  feruant  called  Peter  Golding, 
a  fellow  onely  fortunate  in  his  Maifters  loue ;  yet  in 
his  feruice  he  demeand  himfelfe  fo  dutifully,  and  that 
in  truft  was  impofed  on  him  fo  carefully,  that  his 
Maifler  helde  him  both  a  nurfe  to  his  age  and. alfo 
the  principall  guide  whereby  he  gouerned  his  ordi- 
narie  affaires,  both  at  home  and  abroad.  Vppon 
this  fetled  affection  his  Maifler  had  of  him,  which 
Peter  quickely  perceiuing,  began  to  thinke  thus  with 
himfelfe ;  that  heere  were  an  antient  couple,  his 
Maifler  and  Miflereffe,  of  exceeding  wealth,  no  child 
but  one  betwixt  them,  and  by  the  courfe  of  nature, 
their  yeares  tolde  him  euidently  they  were  not  farre 
from  their  graues ;  which  being  fo,  quoth  he  to  him 
felfe,  how  fhould  I  now,  being  a  man  borne  to  no 
other  fortune  but  feruice,  and  feruice  is  but  a  poore 
heritage,  beeing  alreadie  got  into  my  Maiflirs  loue, 
fo  beare  my  felfe  to  haue  all  his  lande  ?  Out  of  this 
confideration  Peter  fawe  no  prefent  hope  howe  to 
rayfe  himfelfe  to  fiue  or  fixe  hundred  poundes  a 
yeare,  which  his  maifler  was  Lord  of,  but  onely  by 
growing  into  league  with  his  maiflers  onely  daughter, 
thinking  with  himfelfe,  fhee  being  his  onely  childe, 
though  as  wee  call  it  a  by  blow,  yet  behauing  her 
felfe  dutifully  and  vertuoufly  as  the  young  gentlewo- 
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man  did  on  her  part,  and  hee  on  the  other  part  hu 
moring  him,  and  fatisfying  the  teftie  affection  which 
olde  men  are  fubiect  vnto  with  content,  as  hee  was 
well  refolued  hee  coulde,  hee  perceiued  certainly  by 
marrying  with  her,  hee  fhould  be  not  onely  his 
maifters  fonne,  but  alfo  his  maifters  heire. 

Whilft  Peter  intended  to  ftrike  this  ftroke  for  his 
maifters  land,  Maifter  Browne  about  that  time  was 
ftudying  howe  to  gratifie  Peters  diligence  and  loue  ; 
and  being  troubled  with  the  olde  mans  difeafe  to 
take  a  Moufe  for  a  Mountaine,  he  confidently  per- 
fwaded  himfelfe,  that  Peter,  in  his  feruice,  mewed 
himfelfe  more  like  a  fonne  then  a  feruant ;  that  wiues 
loue,  daughters  loue,  nay  the  diligence  of  all  the 
whole  houfholde  befide,  made  vp  together,  were 
nothing  to  that  great  care  he  confeffed  to  himfelfe 
Peter  had  of  him,  and  hauing  no  fonne,  he  would 
adopt  that  comfort  to  him.  And  honeft  Peter  mould 
be  the  man  on  whom  he  woulde  fet  this  reft,  that  hee 
fhoulde  no  longer  weare  the  feruile  name  of  a  fer 
uant,  but  by  marrying  of  his  onely  daughter  bee 
aduanced  to  the  title  of  a  fonne. 

Whileft  maifter  Broivne  was  running  this  chafe 
for  Peters  preferment,  it  was  Peters  chaunce  to  fteppe 
iuft  in  his  way,  and  the  inuention  beeing  frefh  in  the 
olde  mans  memorie,  hee  prefently  tolde  his  minde 
out  to  Peter.  It  appeares  before,  Peter  needed  not 
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much  wooing,  and  in  briefe,  maifter  Browne  with  his 
owne  handes  contracted  his  onely  daughter  to  Peter, 
and  affigned  out  a  portion  of  lande  to  him,  which  he 
fhould  enioy  for  a  flay,  whilft  he  himfelfe  liued  ;  nay, 
promifed  him  vpon  his  fonne-like  kindneffe,  which 
hee  made  no  doubt  of,  after  his  death  the  inheritance 
of  all  he  had.  Thus  was  the  fifhe  brought  into 
Peters  hand  by  his  maifter,  which  he  himfelfe  was 
fetting  the  net  for. 

Peter,  relying  vpon  this  contract  and  his  maifters 
promife,  made  no  great  hafte  of  the  marriage,  but 
continued  carefull  in  his  bufmeffe.  This  gentlewoman 
to  whome  Peter  was  contracted  (as  appeares),  though 
her  father  could  commaunde  her  tongue,  he  could 
not  commaunde  her  heart,  but  in  the  abfence  of 
Peter,  who  was  come  vp  to  London  to  the  Tearme 
about  fome  fuites  his  maifter  had  there,  being  glad 
of  the  opportunitie,  married  her  felfe  to  a  gentleman 
and  neighbour  to  her  father,  one  maifter  Wcntworth, 
a  man  of  good  reuenue,  fome  thinke  with  maifter 
Brownes  confent,  becaufe  hee  was  welthy  :  howfo- 
ever,  the  fame  lande  was  marked  out  for  Peter, 
hee  gaue  maifter  Wentworth  in  marriage  with  his 
daughter. 

Peter,  returning  from  London  and  feeing  this  vn- 
expected  alteration,  made  his  griefe  manifeft,  (for 
without  queftion,  hee  by  this  time  did  intirely  lone 
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the  gentlewoman)  and  fo  publifht  his  difcontent, 
that  hee  fhould  not  onely  loofe  the  lande  hee  might 
properly  call  his,  but  chiefly  his  wife,  that  it  appeared 
to  his  maifler. 

Maifter  Browne,  being  a  man  timerous,  (for  it  is 
faide  of  him,  that  when  he  was  walking  alone  he 
would  talke  to  himfelfe,  and  did  euer  feare  he  fhould 
be  murdered)  to  flop  all  furie  reuenge  might  ftudie 
for  fuch  a  wrong,  called  Peter  to  him,  perfwaded  him 
to  patience,  told  him  hee  would  ftill  continue  his 
good  maifler ;  nay,  would  better  any  promife  he  had 
made  vnto  him,  and,  as  teflimonie  thereof,  affured 
him  in  prefent  poffeffion  thirtie  pounds  a  yeare  at  a 
place  called  Dunnage.  Peter  thanked  his  maifler, 
feemed  fatisfied ;  and  againe,  his  maifler  thought  all 
had  beene  well  :  but  his  maifler  being  gone,  hee  re- 
membred  to  himfelfe  what  his  owne  heart  befl  knew, 
that  he  loued  the  daughter,  which  loue  now  appeared 
was  loft.  Hee  remembred  me  was  contracted  to 
him,  yet  another  had  married  her ;  he  remembred 
the  land,  which  was  affigned  as  the  portion  to  him, 
an  other  now  tilled  and  reapt  the  fruit  on  :  and  all 
thefe  remembrances,  maifler,  you,  that  fhould  haue 
beene  my  father,  tell  me,  quoth  he,  that  I  haue 
wrong,  and  you  are  guiltie  of  it ;  which  I  being 
throughly  perfwaded  of  in  my  hart,  thirtie  pounds  a 
yeare  mall  not  fatisfie  him,  that  fhould  haue  beene 
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heire  of  fiue  hundred,  nor  faire  wordes  tempt  me 
from  reuenge,  which  haue  beene  wronged  in  my 
wife.  Yet  I  wil  feeme  calme,  fhew  diligence,  and 
creep  againe  into  your  loue ;  but  as  a  ferpent  in 
your  bofome,  that  when  I  feeme  moft  kind,  I  will  be 
moft  fubtile,  and  my  reuenge  moft  fodaine. 

This  aforefaid  gentleman,  maifter  Browne,  and  that 
widow  which  he  had  maried,  liued  in  great  vnquiet- 
neffe  togither,  for  two  teftie  olde  folkes  haue  as  little 
agreements  when  they  meete  as  two  windes  ;  which 
Peter  taking  hold  on,  wrought  himfelfe  into  his  mif- 
treffe  fauour,  yet  not  fo  farre  but  he  kept  in  as  great 
as  before  with  his  maifter.  And  although  this  man 
and  wife  liued  togither  like  diuided  houfholdes,  fhee 
with  her  feruants,  he  with  his,  fhe  her  difli  by  her 
felfe,  he  the  like  by  his,  yet  Peter  carried  himfelfe  fo 
euen  towarde  bothe  parties,  that  hee  had  the  loue  of 
both  :  and  where  their  feuerall  feruants  could  not 
agree  one  with  another,  but  would  expreffe  their 
heart-burnings,  all  yet  were  at  league  with  him ; 
that  through  the  countrey  was  a  general  talke  of 
his  commendations,  how  well  hee  carryed  himfelfe, 
and  his  maifters  loue  now  appeared  more  grounded 
towarde  him  then  before  :  his  outwardly  the  like  to 
him,  though  inwardly  otherwife. 

Peter  liuing  thus  (as  it  was  thought  contented), 
hauing  the  thirtie  poundes  a  yeare  his  maifter  gaue 
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him,  befide  the  benefite  of  his  feruice,  on  a  day,  as 
miftreffe  Browne,  Peter,  and  a  kinfman  of  hers,  one 
Brian  Smith,  were  in  the  parlour  together,  they  fel 
to  conference  of  the  age  of  man,  and  the  vncertaintie 
of  mans  life  ;  how  long  this  olde  man  Hues,  and  howe 
foone  this  young  man  dyes ;  how  this  man  growes 
rich  by  nothing,  another  is  borne  wealthy,  and  dies 
a  begger.  Vppon  which  familiar  talke,  Smith  tooke 
occafion  to  fay  to  him  :  Peter,  you  are  in  the  happy 
eftate  of  thofe  who  from  nothing  but  your  endeuour 
are  made  rich.  Howfoeuer,  fir,  I  am,  anfwered 
Peter,  I  thanke  my  maifter  :  I  would  my  eftate  (bee 
it  fpoken  without  ambition)  maifter  Smith,  were 
equall  with  yours.  With  mine  ?  quoth  Smith ;  why, 
my  certaintie  is  nothing,  if  mine  aunt  mould  not 
out  Hue  my  vncle,  when  you  already  are  eftated  into 
thirtie  poundes  a  yeare  :  befide,  I  knowe  you  are  not 
without  a  good  ftocke  of  money,  which  you  haue 
thriftily  purchafed  by  your  feruice.  Oh  !  but,  an 
fwered  Peter,  fhould  my  mafter  die  (as  all  creatures 
Hues  are  in  Gods  hands)  before  your  aunt,  what 
were  your  eftate  then  ?  Why,  quoth  M.  Smith,  be 
it  fpoken  I  proteft  (free  from  defire  of  either  of  their 
deathes)  fhould  it  happe  fo,  if  there  be  a  bliffe 
to  be  endowed  with  earthly  poffeffions,  I  were  hap- 
pie.  You  fay  well,  quoth  Peter ;  and  if  you  pleafe 
wee  will  haue  a  wager  :  what  wil  you  giue  me  to  pay 
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ten  for  one  if  my  Maifter  die  not  before,  or  by  this 
day  twelue  month  ?  O  !  quoth  Maifter  Smith,  fuch 
an  affumption  were  vnreafonable  and  vndecent. 
What  a  childe  are  you  !  faid  Miftres  Browne :  is  it 
vndecent  to  win  mony  ?  your  vncle  is  likely  to  Hue ; 
and  if  you  will  not,  I  will.  Smith  anfwered,  if  you 
fay  fo,  aunt,  though  I  neither  defire  his  death  nor 
Peters  money,  yet  to  fatisfie  your  demand,  I  will 
venture  ten  (hillings.  'Peter  prefently  anfwered,  And 
before  my  Miftres  heere,  I  will  make  it  ten  pound, 
if  it  prooue  not  fo.  The  ten  (hillings  was  giuen  by 
Smith,  receiued  by  Peter ;  and  on  the  former  condi 
tion  Peter  fealed  Maifter  Smith  a  bond,  and  Miftris 
Browne  was  the  witneffe. 

The  time  was  foone  flipt  ouer ;  yet  fome  two 
dayes  before  the  day  was  expired,  Miftris  Browne 
and  Peter  were  in  the  fame  parlour  alone,  where  this 
bond  was  fealed,  where  fhe  ftraight  tooke  occafion  to 
fay  to  Peter:  O  Peter !  your  tenne  (hillings  will  be 
dearely  bought,  for  your  maifter  is  in  health.  But, 
Peter  anfwered,  Miftris,  the  day  is  not  yet  come, 
and  you  knowe  death  can  performe  his  acl;  vpon  a 
mans  life,  as  foone  in  a  minute  as  in  a  month. 

For  though  before  this  time  he  had  attempted 
many  wayes  to  murther  him,  yet  performance  thereof 
was  thus  long  by  Gods  prouidence  preuented ;  but 
at  this  time  the  diuel  had  poffeffed  him,  that  now 
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was  the  time  to  finifh  his  reuenge,  and  faue  the  pai- 
ment  of  his  bond ;  which  his  couetous  difpofition 
foone  harkened  vnto,  and  alfo  perfwaded  him,  that  it 
was  fo  cunningly  contriued,  that  the  whole  country 
knowing  his  matters  loue  to  him,  and  his  as  great  to 
his  maifter,  the  act  being  done,  and  the  body  found, 
he  of  all  men  fhould  bee  leaft  fufpected  :  and,  indeed, 
had  not  God  dwelt  in  heauen,  and  looked  downe 
vpon  the  crueltie  of  the  fact,  who  neuer  fuffers  mur- 
ther  to  be  vnreuenged,  it  was  [fo]  flily  conueyed,  and 
fo  clofely  acted,  that  without  a  diuine  infpiration  it 
had  neuer  beene  reuealed,  nor  difcouered. 

Neare  to  maifter  Brownes  was  a  coppice  or  groue 
of  his,  where  Peter  knewe  he  euery  day  at  an  houre 
vfed  to  walke  :  Peter  that  day  was  to  ride  forth  a 
town  to  receiue  money,  yet  before  hee  ridde  foorth, 
in  this  coppice  hee  had  cut  downe  three  afhen  flakes, 
and  laide  them  readie  for  this  his  tragicall  purpofe. 
Hee  difpatched  his  bufmeffe,  receiued  the  money, 
and  was  readie  in  the  coppice  at  his  maifters  com- 
ming ;  and  ftandeth  clofe  whileft  his  maifter  paffed 
by  him,  with  one  of  thofe  flakes,  behind  him,  knockt 
him  on  the  head  ;  and  there  left  him,  taking  his  horfe 
which  he  had  tied  readie  for  him,  and  rode  home, 
and  made  his  owne  tongue  the  firft  demaunder  for 
his  maifter,  told  his  miftreffe  hee  had  brought  the 
thirtie  poundes  hee  fent  him  in  Dunnage  for  :  me 
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anfwered  him,  he  was  gone  to  walke,  but  none  could 
tell  certainly  whither.  This  difcourfe  was  not  long, 
but  fome  countrey  people,  going  that  way  about  their 
labouring  bufineffe,  found  the  dead,  and  foone 
brought  the  tragical  newes  to  the  houfe  of  the  death 
of  him.  None  was  more  readie  then  Peter  to  in 
quire  after  the  murtherer,  nor  none  feemed  halfe  fo 
forrowfull  at  this  difafler  as  Peter.  Search  was  made, 
many  whisperings,  feuerall  conieclures,  but  Peter  of 
all  men  was  leaft  fufpecled. 

Neare  to  the  place  was  beneficed  a  worthy  diuine, 
one  maifter  Morgan,  who,  with  the  reft  of  the  coun 
try,  wondring  that  fuch  a  murther  fhould  be  done,  a 
gentleman  flaine  fo  neare  his  houfe,  nor  no  tidings  of 
the  murtherer,  came  to  Peter,  in  the  felf  fame  opinion 
the  countrey  held  of  him,  that  he  loued  his  maifter, 
and  his  maifter  him ;  and  minding  to  make  him  a 
partie  with  him,  that  their  two  inuentions  might 
ftudie  how  to  difcouer  the  murtherer,  broke  with 
him  thus  :  Peter,  thou  of  all  men  diddeft  loue  thy 
maifter,  and  thy  maifter  of  all  men  did  loue  thee 
beft ;  heere  hee  is  come  to  his  vntimely  ende,  thou 
art  cut  off  from  thy  beft  friend,  haft  loft  a  maifter, 
nay,  rather  a  father  then  a  maifter.  My  felfe  haue 
hadde  fome  tafte  of  his  loue,  for  which  I  proteft  I 
wil  ingage  my  howers  in  prayers  to  heauen,  and 
practife  on  earth,  to  bring  out  this  deede,  darker  then 
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night,  that  Juftice  may  right  her  felfe  on  fo  vnhu- 
mane  a  wrong  :  where  if  I  will  doe  this,  Peter ;  for 
him,  whofe  bountie  to  me  is  as  the  lead  atomie  com 
pared  with  thine,  me  thinkes  thou  fhouldeft  fearch 
for  ftraines  of  miracle,  aboue  the  height  of  imagina 
tion,  ere  thy  maifters  blood,  fo  good  an  old  mans 
blood,  fo  good  a  life,  fhould  be  tane  away  by  the 
hand  of  a  murtherer,  and  not  be  reuenged.  Peter 
feemed  fo  moued  and  ftird,  fo  full  of  forrowfull 
teares  with  this,  that  had  he  beene  accufed  for  the 
fact,  any  man  would  haue  fworne  he  had  beene  no 
murtherer.  At  laft,  thefe  words  broke  out :  O, 
Maifter  Morgan!  my  Maifter  was  to  me  as  is  the 
funne  to  man,  or  raine  to  parched  fommer,  the  life  of 
what  I  am,  and  the  giuer  of  what  I  haue,  were  my 
thoughts  fo  penitrable  to  pierce  into  a  meanes,  my 
Maifter  Abels  blood,  (at  that  he  paufed)  and  wept 
againe,  fhould  not,  O  !  fhould  not  be  ihed  by  a  mur- 
therers  hand,  and  yet  the  murtherer  Hue.  His  words 
made  the  good  diuine  ready  to  weepe  too.  Yet, 
quoth  hee,  Peter,  I  now  fee  thou  art  that  true  man 
men  thinke  thee  to  be,  and  thou  didft  loue  thy 
maifter  as  the  foule  loues  the  body,  whilft  the  body 
loues  the  foule  :  we  two  together,  by  the  helpe  of 
God,  and  God  will  help  vs  to  find  out  murtherers, 
wil  know  who  killed  him.  Then  tell  me,  Peter, 
quoth  he,  thou  knoweft  who  of  his  tenants  were  at 
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oddes  with  him  :  I  am  to  preach  at  his  funeral ;  in- 
uite  them  al  thither,  at  which  fermon,  if  the  Caine  be 
there,  I  hope  to  vtter  fuch  heauenly  fentences  fhall 
make  his  eyes  flare,  and  his  heart  fteale  his  blood 
out  of  his  treacherous  face.  In  breefe,  this  was 
done ;  a  heauenly  fermon  he  made  to  terrific  mur- 
therers  :  and  Peter,  fitting  among  the  reft,  though  all 
wept,  yet  there  appeared  no  fuch  figne  of  guilt  in 
any  as  in  him  ;  for  he  fate  like  one  had  laine  fix  daies 
in  a  graue  :  no  conftruclion  could  be  made  from  his 
words  but  frenzie,  nor  from  his  actions  but  diftrac- 
tion.  The  Preacher,  perceiuing  his  alteration,  would 
needs  lie  with  him  that  night ;  but  ere  the  morning 
he  forced  his  own  tongue,  by  the  terror  which  he 
pronounced  was  in  Gods  iudgement,  to  reueale  the 
treafon  his  hand  did,  which  no  heart  did  fufpect. 

Peter  was  apprehended,  and  fo  fifted  by  the  gra- 
uitie  of  Juftice,  that  his  miftreffe,  Maifter  Brownes 
wife,  was  found  a  partie  therein.  The  fizes  comming 
on,  they  were  both  arraigned,  both  found  guiltie  by 
a  credible  Jury,  and  from  the  vtterance  of  a  graue 
and  honourable  Judge  receiued  their  feuerall  fen 
tences  :  the  one  to  bee  drawne  on  a  hurdle  to  the 
place  of  execution,  there  to  be  hanged  til  he  were 
dead,  and  after,  his  body  to  confume  hanging  in 
chaines  ;  the  other  to  be  burnt  to  afhes  :  both  which 
were  executed  in  Lent  laft.  But  the  morning  before 
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Peters  execution,  this  M.  Morgan,  happy  by  the  re- 
uealing  of  this  murther,  where  before  he  had  terrified 
him  with  the  Judgement  of  God,  after  fo  wrought  for 
him  that  (a  thing  feldom  or  neuer  feen  in  England) 
he  procured  he  might  preach  to  him  a  fermon  of 
Gods  mercy,  before  his  execution,  in  the  fame  church 
where  the  terror  of  Gods  power  from  his  tongue  had 
made  him  reueale  this  monftrous  fact ;  and  there  did 
to  comfort  his  foule  with  the  ioyes  of  heauen,  that 
repenting  his  treacherous  de[e]d,  he  rather  defired 
death  then  life  :  and  fo  was  executed,  after  hung  in 
chaines,  and  the  flake  wherewith  he  killed  his  Maifter 
hanged  at  his  backe. 


FINIS. 


INTRODUCTION. 


WE  apprehend  that  the  poem,  or  rather  specimen  of  versification, 
reprinted  on  the  ensuing  pages,  is  unique  :  we  have  made  search 
in  every  accessible  catalogue,  but  can  meet  with  no  trace  of  it. 
Neither  do  we  believe  that  it  was  ever  entered  at  Stationers'  Hall  ; 
but  it  is  preserved  in  a  depositor)'  to  which  publications  of  a 
doubtful  character  were  sometimes  sent  for  approbation,  without 
obtaining  it.  Our  notion,  therefore,  is  that,  although  printed,  it 
was  never  published,  having  been  forbidden  on  account  of  the 
circumstances  of  the  time,  and  the  nature  of  the  production. 

Stow  and  other  authorities  inform  us,  that  in  1562  (the  date 
on  the  title-page)  Queen  Elizabeth  put  forth  a  Declaration,  "  the 
realm  of  France  being  in  great  trouble,  about  this  season,  by 
meanes  of  civill  dissention  and  warres  that  rose  amongst  them 
selves"  (Annales,  p.  1096,  edit.  1605)  ;  and  in  this  document  her 
Majesty  especially  dwelt  on  the  slaughters  of  the  Protestants  "at 
Vassy,  Paris,  Sens,  Tholouse,  Blois,  Tours,  Angers,  and  other 
places,  by  credible  estimation  amounting  to  100,000  persons."  It 
is  to  this  interesting  and  afflicting  subject  that  the  ensuing 
"  Complaint  of  the  Church"  relates ;  and  it  might  be  considered 
by  the  state  authorities  inexpedient  to  allow  it  to  be  published 
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at  the  precise  period  when  the  Queen's  Declaration  was  put  into 
circulation.  The  copies  of  the  "  Complaint"  having  thus  been 
called  in,  perhaps  the  only  one  preserved  was  that  we  have 
employed  for  our  reprint.  We  shall  be  greatly  obliged  by  any 
information  upon  the  point. 

It  is  itself  a  poor,  yet  overwrought,  composition,  entirely 
anonymous,  and  probably  printed,  as  well  as  written,  in  haste ; 
but  it  shows  the  prevailing  spirit  of  the  time,  and  the  methods 
then  adopted  by  more  zealous  than  discreet  friends  of  the  pro- 
testant  cause  to  animate  and  influence  the  people.  As  news 
papers  were  unknown,  it  was  also,  no  doubt,  intended  as  a  means 
of  conveying  information  on  the  sad  events  which  had  recently 
occurred  abroad.  Misprints  will  easily  be  detected  :  on  page  11, 
line  1,  "Then"  ought  certainly  to  be  Thou;  on  page  12,  line 
16,  occurs  a  passage  that,  from  probable  corruption,  we  cannot 
clearly  understand  ;  and  on  page  13  the  mistake  of  a  paren 
thesis  is  obvious,  but  still,  if  it  were  corrected,  the  grammar 
must  remain  defective. 

J.  P.  C. 


A   Complaint 
of  the  Churche,  against 

the  barbarous  tiranny 

executed  in  Fraunce 
vpon  her  poor  members.      1562. 

•    i 


PSALM  129. 

Many  a  time  haue  they  fought  against  me  from 
my  youth  vp,  (may  Israel  say)  many  a  time  haue  they 
fought  against  me  from  my  youth  vp,  but  they  haue 
not  preuailed  against  me. 


A  COMPLAINT  OF   THE   CHURCH. 


H  Y  fhed  I  teares  ?  why  figh  I  thus  ? 

what  caufeth  me  complaine  ? 
Halas !  (my  freendes)  not  caufles,  no, 
iuft  caufe  doth  me  conftrain. 

What  mother  may  forget  the  babe 
that  in  her  wombe  fhe  bare  ? 

Or  who  (of  all)  her  owne  eftate 
negle6ls,  bereft  of  care  ? 

If  thefe  may  then  prouoke  or  moue 

(befeen  in  greuous  plight) 
To  waile  thus  wife,  let  paffe  to  doom 

my  ftate,  fo  wundrous  fight. 

My  felf,  mine  owne,  y°  pappes  haue  nourft, 

are  folde  to  fpoile  :  againe 
My  foes  are  flefht :   (o  Neroes  they  !) 

in  Iuft  they  rule,  they  raigne. 
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Lo,  caufe  of  teares,  lo,  caufe  of  fighes, 
lo,  caufe  of  doleful  plaint ! 

Whiche  caufes  caufe  me  now  complaine 
for  aid,  and  foes  reftraint. 

The  fame  am  I,  that  woman,  fhe 

of  whome  Saint  John  dooth  write, 

Affaild  with  force  of  fearful  drake, 
that  dragon  bloud  in  fight : 

O  Lorde  !  o  Chrifte  !  o  children  mine  ! 

he  me  purfues  about 
With  band  of  fearce  and  cruel  doggs, 

to  rend  and  root  me  out. 

O  Romain  roomifh  bifhop  thou  ! 

o  Triumuirat  thine 
Of  Fraunce  !  agreed  with  bloudy  hands 

to  murther  me  and  mine. 

That  baftard  bird  of  Roome  muft  rule, 
that  gaudy  whore  muft  reign, 

And  I  afflicted  flee  oppreft ; 
my  children  muft  be  flain. 

The  babes  that  I  haue  borne  in  wombe, 
my  members,  God  on  hye, 
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With  enmyes  hand  are  throwne  to  ground ; 
dead  heere  and  there  they  lye. 

Alas !  may  I  their  Mother,  then, 

may  I  from  teares  refrain  ? 
May  I  reioice,  or  reft  in  ioy 

til  they  haue  peace  again  ? 

The  cruel  Pharao,  Egipt  King, 

fo  hard  did  not  oppreffe 
The  Churche  of  lewes,  as  tirannes  now  : 

they  all  muft  this  confeffe. 

Ne  Amenophis,  bloudy  wight, 
though  children  male  a  flue ; 

Ne  yet  that  fearce  Antiochus, 
no  cruel  turk  nor  lew. 

Domitian  to,  Maxentius  eke, 

Sapores,  and  the  reft 
Did  neuer  fo  turmoil  the  Churche, 

as  dooth  this  bloudy  neft. 

Recorde  the  ruful  realm  of  Fraunce, 

the  riuers  dyed  with  bloud, 
The  bodyes  dead,  that  to  and  fro 

are  tumbled  with  the  floud. 
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Record  my  fely  members  there, 

that  only  Chrifte  profeffe  ; 
Recorde  the  fpoil  of  earthly  frutes, 

and  marchants  ill  fucceffe. 

Record  the  reftles  hands,  alas  ! 

of  Triumuirat  thofe, 
That  bathe  their  fwordes  in  giltles  bloud, 

my  fearce  and  deadly  foes. 

Record  the  rout  of  ftraungers  there, 
that  Guife  hath  calld  for  aid ; 

Record  their  Armes  embrewd  with  bloud, 
with  pitie  neuer  ftaid. 

Record  that  bloudy  fearce  Edi<5t, 

that  horrible  decree, 
Proclaimd  in  June  (o  Scithian  dukes  ! 

o  barbarous  crueltie)  ! 

Record  alas  !  alas  !  recorde 

the  bloudfhed  euery  where  : 

In  executing  it  with  force, 

not  God  nor  man  they  feare. 

Record  the  flaine  of  all  degrees, 
yea,  thofe  of  noble  race, 
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The  hoarie  heads,  the  tender  maides  : 
no  teare  coulde  purchafe  grace. 

The  Husband  with  the  louing  Wife, 
the  women  great  with  childe, 

The  Sonne,  the  heire,  the  bond,  the  free 
o  fauage  beaftes  and  wilde ! 

Recorde  the  Infants  yung  (poore  fooles) 
with  force  halde  from  the  pap, 

With  tendreft  babes  of  all  torne  out 
from  mothers  armes  and  lap. 

Record  the  fpoiles  of  noble  Fraunce, 
That  Guife  hath  giuen  for  pray 

To  ftraungers,  fuche  as  hierd  he  hath 
my  members  deere  to  flay. 

Recorde  the  toune  of  Vassy,  o  ! 

recorde  the  bloud  there  fpilt 
Againft  the  Kings  Edict  and  law, 

my  children  void  of  gilt, 

Affembled  they,  poore  foules,  vnarmd, 
to  pray  and  heare  the  word, 

The  tirant  Guife  vpon  them  fel, 

and  fpoild  with  (hot  and  fworde. 


A  Complaint  of  the  Church. 

Recorde  can  alfo  Paris  beare, 

where  not  a  few  were  flaine ; 

The  totme  of  Seyne,  the  chanel  eke 
where  marks  of  bloud  remaine. 

Tholofe  can  teftify  likewife 

the  tirannes  flaming  Ire  ; 
Angers  and  Toures,  o  children  deere ! 

The  foe  wrought  his  defire. 

And  you,  as  fheep,  were  butchard  doun, 
your  bloud  dooth  recorde  beare, 

That  ftreaming  ran  about  the  ftretes  : 
no  pittie  made  them  fpare. 

O  Bloys  !  thy  batterd  beaten  walles, 
thy  tounesmen  wholly  flaine, 

Where  tirannes  made  their  Canons  keies, 
my  record  fhall  remaine. 

Thou  Pont  du  mere  by  Duke  Daumale, 
though  yelding,  nought  didft  finde 

But  fworde  and  bloud  thy  folke  deftroid. 
o  Lorde !  beare  all  in  minde. 

Poyters,  alas !  o,  wafted  cleane, 
the  fely  foules  deftroid 
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Bothe  olde  and  yung,  man,  childe,  and  wife, 
o  ruinous  realme  auoid ! 

All  thefe  record  the  caufe  I  haue, 

yea,  caufes  to  cornplaine, 
That  thofe  (my  members)  faithful  foules 

mould  giltlefly  be  (lain. 

Record  yet  more,  thou  ruinous  Roan, 
in  whiche  were  flain,  indeed, 

A  number  of  my  children  deere, 
that  makes  my  hart  to  bleed. 

None  fparde,  not  women  great  wl  childe, 

nor  greenly  laid  in  bed, 
But  hang  or  kill  for  gofpels  caufe ; 

record  the  bodies  dead. 

Recorde  eke  of  thefe  tirannes  a6ls 
the  walles  and  toune  of  Roan, 

Where  thundring  peales  of  roring  (hot 
haue  make  and  ouerthrowne. 

Record  their  hands  embrude  with  bloud, 

heere  running  to  and  fro  : 
Record  my  wounded  members  deere 

with  fpere  of  mortall  wo. 

c 
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If  thefe  wil  not  fuffife  to  fhowe 

forth  tirannes  cruelnes, 
Record  the  hundred  thoufand  flaine 

within  six  monthes  and  leffe. 

Lo,  thefe  fo  bloudy  flauterers  heere, 
with  others  that  remaine, 

Dothe  wound  and  kill  my  penfme  hart, 
and  driues  me  to  complaine. 

How  be  it  to  whome  ?  to  God  alone  : 

he  only  can  redreffe, 
But  firft  (as  poore  vnperfect  wretche) 

my  fmnes  I  wil  confeffe. 

Acknowledge,  Lorde,  I  doo  with  hart, 
that  breche  of  holy  lawes 

By  me  of  this  my  woful  fcourge 
is  iuft  deferued  caufe. 

I  haue  not,  I,  eflemed  fo 

thy  word  as  well  I  ought, 

Nor  liued  like,  nor  thankful  been 
to  him  that  hathe  me  bought. 

Yet  fith  thy  promife  ftandeth  faft, 
when  woful  harts  repent, 


A  Complaint  of  the  Church.  1 1 

Then  pardon  wilt :  lo,  Lorde,  I  come ; 
let  grace  my  greef  preuent. 

And  firft  to  thee,  my  Father  deere, 

for  Ch rifle  our  failing  helth, 
With  fauour  look  on  Syon,  Lorde  ; 

o,  wurk  thy  peoples  welth  ! 

Thy  Churche  redeem  from  tirants  yoke, 
and  caufe  their  harts  rebound ; 

If  not,  with  fpeed,  o  mighty  God ! 
their  wicked  power  confound. 

Inflame  the  harts  (for  Chriftes  bloud) 

of  Princes  far  and  neere, 
That  truthe  profeffe,  to  aid  thy  Churche  : 

Let  Jehues  zele  appeere. 

O  Chrifte !  deere  Lord,  the  head  of  thofe 

whome  tirannes  thus  oppreffe, 
In  mercy,  for  thy  mercyes  fake, 

let  mercy  them  redreffe. 

Shall  thofe  that  hate  thy  gofpel  pure, 

and  wold  expel  it  quite, 
Triumph  ?  fhall  they  for  euer  reigne  ? 

the  Churche  is  thy  delight. 
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Then,  when  fhe  fhall  corrected  be 

fufficient  to  thy  will, 
Redeem  thy  doue  from  Lions  iawes, 

thy  darling  faue  from  ill. 

O  holy  Ghoft !  o  fpirit  of  truthe ! 

thou  fpring  of  comfort  eke, 
With  comfort  comfort  thofe  (I  pray) 

that  mofte  thy  comfort  feek. 

And,  namely,  fuche  as  hard  befted 
are  now  by  tirannes  rout : 

O  !  giue  them  peace  and  ioy  within, 
though  they  haue  warre  without. 

And  let  defpifed  Syon  hill 

be  dewed  with  drops  of  grace, 

O  fence  of  Chrifte  to  preffed  foules, 
And  fine  of  Hamans  race. 

And  now  to  you,  that  nurces  be 
Of  me  contemned  wight, 

You  chriftian  Princes,  that  profeffe 
the  wurd  of  truthe  and  light, 

My  piteoufe  plaint,  my  woful  crye, 
my  teares  and  members  flaine, 
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My  threatned  fpoil,  mine  enmyes  force, 
lo,  thefe  to  you  complaine. 

O  noble  blouds  !  regard  the  right, 

my  nurces  if  you  be  : 
Your  tender  bowels  open  now, 

and  help  to  comfort  me. 

And  laft,  to  all  the  reft  of  ftates, 

fuche  as  my  children  are, 
Me  to  releeue  all  lawful  menes, 

and  iuft,  doo  you  prepare. 

On  me,  your  mother,  pitie  take, 

your  brethern  all  to  torne, 
And  call  on  God,  for  Chriftes  death, 

to  comfort  them  that  morne. 

And  though  a  time  (to  trye  his  flock) 

he  giue  their  foes  the  raine 
To  preffe  them  doune,  if  we  perfift, 

lo,  after  ftormes  againe 

A  calme  and  cleere  inioy  mail  I, 

redeemd  from  tirants  power, 
And  (they  fubiecl  to  wrath  of  God) 

his  Judgements  (hall  deuoure. 
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Gratmt,  heauenly  Lorde,  if  thy  will  be, 
thefe  acts  of  bloud  may  ceaffe  : 

Confound  thy  foes,  preferue  thy  Churche, 
our  Queen  and  realm  in  peace. 


AMEN. 


Imprinted   at    London    by    John    Aide 

for  Edmund  H alley,  and  are  to  be 

folde  in  Lumberd  ftrete  at  the 

figne  of  the   Egle,   neere 

vnto  the  Stocks  merket. 

1562. 
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